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Tt my dear Tnend JWr. CONCRETE, 
, ctdlid, 7i« Double Di^ALE 



'Wbli. then ; the prorais'd hour is come »t lait j 

^he present age ai wit obacnres the pwt i 

Strong were our aire?, and ai they ftinght they writ, 

Conqu'ring with force of arms, and dint of witj 

Theirs was the giant race, before the flood j 

And tliiu, when Chiries rcturn'd, our empire itood. 

%jike Janus, he the stubborn soil inanur'd, 

^Vith rules of husbandry the raultnest cur'd : 

Tam'd us to manners, when the st^e wjs rude, 

Knd boist'rous English wit with oit iodu'J. 

Dur age was cnlti»aied thus at length ; 

But whst w; ^in'd in skil! we lost in strength, 

Onr builders were, with want of genius, curat j 

The second temple wai not like the first / 

'Till you, the best VitrovinE, come at length, 

Onr beauties equal, but excel our strength. 

Firm Daric pill.irs found your solid base j 

The fair Corinthian crowns the higher space ; 

Thus all bElow is strength, and ail aliove is gruce. 

In easy di:iiogue is Fletcher's praise; 

He mov'd the mind, but had no ()ower to raise. 

Great Johnson did by strength of judgment pjeases 

Yet doubling Fletcher's force, he wants his ease. 

In diff 'rent talents botli adorn 'd their age ; 

Oae for the study, t'other for the stage, * 



PROLOGUE. 



Moors ba*ve this fway (as story tells) to knoiv 
H^hether their brats are truly got, or no j 
Into the sea the neivhorn babe is throtim, 
Ihere^ as initind direSisj to sivim or dronvit, 
A barbarous de*vice^ to try if spouse 
Has kept religiously her nuptial vo'ws. 

Such are the trials poets make of plays 5 
Only they trust to more inconstant seas 5 
So does our author ^ this bis child commit 
To the te?npestiuius mercy of the pit^ 
To knoiv if it be truly bom of IVit, 
Critics, avauni 5 for you are fish of prey ^ 
And feed, like sharks, upon an infant play. 
Be e<v'ry monster of the deep anxjay j 
Let V have fair trial, and a clear sea, 

• 

Let Nature ^work, and do not damn too soon. 
For life ixjill struggle long, ere it sink doivn ; 
And lAjill at least rise thrice before it droivn. 
Let us consider, bad it been our fate. 
Thus hardly to be proved legitimate ! 
I ivill not say ive V all in danger been. 
Were each to suffer for his mother'' s sin : 
But by ?ny troth I cannot a*void thinking, 
How nearly some good men might ha^ue ^scap'^d sinking 



*good man's arms the chopping bastard tbri'veSf 
he thinks all bis O'wn that is his luivcs, 

hate^erfate is for this play cUstgn'd, 
Soefs sure he shall some comfort Jind: 
^ bis muse has played him false, the ivorst 
can befall bimj is, to he di<vorc'd j 
usbands jtidgey if that he to be cursed. 
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DOUBLE DEALER. 
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ACTL SCENE I. 
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sGidby MB Ltrd ToQc£woodV H«im»» <vfV^ Chambers 
AJMu^f. £iKlrr CarblbsSj crossimg the Stage, ^uuitb 
his Hatf Ghtfesg d»4 Sword im bis Hands, as just 
risisijhm Tabk ^ Mnhi^^vqmT fiih^t^ bim. 

MeUefiHi. 
Ned, Ned, whither so fest ? What, turnM fiincher 1 
Why, yon wo' not leave U8 ? 

Care. Where are the •women ? I 'm weary of giaz- 
ifiiigi «nd begin to think theili the better company. 

Me!. Then thy reason staggers, and thou 'rt almost 
drunk. 

Care. No, faith, bat your fools grow noisy ; and if 
• man must endure the noise of words without sense, 
I think the women have more musical voices, and be, 
*oine nonsense bett«r- 

Mel. Whv, they are at the end of ttvc gaWer^, y^, 
fad to their tsa and scandal, according to tVvdr ;3^v\0^^tv\ 



, after dinner. Bin I made a pri 

you, lic!c:iuse I liad sometliing to lay [i 
, Liiii,! I ani not like to have many oppi 
Jiistvenitig. 
Circ. Anil here's this coxcomb most critic 

£n.'*-r Brisk. 
Brish. Boys, boys, lads, where are yoii > ' 
youg'vt: ground? Mortgage for a bottle, ha? 
tViis is your trick, you are always spoiling coi 

Care. And thou art always. spoiling compr 
ming into it. 

Biiit. Pooh, ha, ha, ha, 1 know you 
Spite, proud spite, by the grids I and biimin; 
I'll be judgtd by Mellefont here, who giv«i 
raillery hEtter, you or I, Pahaw, man, » 
you spoil company by leavin;; it, I mean 
nobody for the company to laugh at, I th 
I was with you, hal Mellefont. 

Mel. 0' my word, Brisk, that was a homi 
you have silenced him. 

Brisk. Oh, my dear Mellefont, let me per: 
srC nottheioul of conversation, the very esse 

andrSpirit of wine The deute take tne, if 

three good things said, or one understood, 
amputation from the body of our society — H 
that's pretty and melHpht-rit:d enough : 'Ega 
»or Jjjve aaiil it uut of thy curapan)— Carslt 



^ DOO»tB DIALSa. if 

4PlMtitlt? 

ivomrl WfattUt? Niyt gad I *11 pu. 

want of appnfaeiiuoiii«»llie deuce uke 

you. 

^.nov hang hiiBf he haa notaite ■■ Bnt» 

idcy ejEcuM me, I have a Uttie bmiont. 

^. Pt>thee get tee gone t tiioa tcett we are 

MmL We *U come immediatelgr if yoallbut go in» 
ndloKpupgoodbumotirandaeaaein tfae conpay t 
ft> th wd o t fa ey-ttialiaiieepdae, 

Mnl. *Bpid, ao diejr will ^WdU I wiU, I wJU^ 

'<%>Mk70oaballcoianiandiae from the MMhtotie 
mdir^ B at the deiific tdte jne if I «^ » ^i^^ 
tfai^g till yon ^come. Bnt, pry thee, dor Mgu^^jn^^ 
haaie^ pr> thee make hMte^ I AaH biMt«l«^..^^^ 

yonder your uncle, my l>M4Toiicb»O0l^tw«iMs.;uft - 
diainhcrit you, and Sir Panl P^nnt ihftau«<; v^ ^ - !^ 

cfaumyoafbraaon^m-laar, aadoyliaKl^ivu ^ 
daaoe at your wed d ing tn a wn^ar ^ si^, ^ ^ - 

take me, I won't write yonr «f«*nb«#»^._^ ^^ 
aeewhata conditicm youaieUkeaatei!*^^^^ '^''•'•^ 

AW, Well, I'll speak but diwr iHg(4> ^^ ;'- 
yon. ^'^^'* 

Brisk. Enough^ enough. Canlaia, i<^,^ 
prehenaion along wil^ you. 
Oare. Pert caaconab. 
JMW. Taith, 'tis a good-natoitd 
wiy enlertaining follies Youia 
tehiot^ Bt this Juncture it wiU *., 






1g THE DOUBLE DEALER. AS fi 

tell you, I would haic mirth continued this dayatan^ 
nite i ihough patience piireliosc foUy, and attention b* 
paid with noise. There ai-e times when sense may M 
unseasoniible, aj well as truth. Pr'y thee dothou«-eaif 
none to-day, but iiUow Biisk to huve wit, that thou 
inayjt seem a fool. 

Cart. Why, (raw sow ? Why this ejttravstjant pro- 

Mel. O, I would have no ronni for serious desi|^i. 
for I am jealous of a plat. I would h:ivc noise attd 
impertinence keep my Lady Touch wooil's liead froi» 
working: for hell is not more busy thnn her bralni 
nor contains more devils than that i:iiagi nations. 

Can. I thought yovii" feai- of her had been over.-— 
Is not to-morrow appointed for your marriage with 
Cynthia, and her father Sir Paul Plyant come to setde 
the writings this day, on pui'pose ? 

Mel. True 4 but you shall judge whether I have not , 
reason to be alarmed. None besides you iwA \IasicweU I 
are acquainted with the secret of my aunt Touchwood'l ' 
violent passion for me. Since my first retusal of her 
addresses, she ha* endeavoured to do me all the ill office* 
with my uncle ; yet has managed them with that sub- 
tilty, that to him they have borne the face of kindness,, 
while her malice, like a durk lanthorn, only shone upon 
roe, where it was diie£led. Still it gavemclessperplexity 
to prevent the success of her displeasure, than to avoid 
the importunities of her love; and of two evils, I thought 
myself favoured in her aversion ; but whether urged by 
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ilfaCM 
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Cynthia, I know notj buttbtt 

le in my l>eti. 

L3 rliere ever sudi a fiiiy | Tjj 
put it into her sax's power to rayj^*'-* 
[IS ! piroceed. What folJowedf ■•--. 

M: at rirst amawd me; far I JooU 
•r in al* '*>« transports of a sljght^*^ 
coinaii ; bnt when I tupeited tJ ** ^ 
— J lightning in htr eyci, r *^ *~ 



mnd hu,Ji?d into j 



'■»vv 



.•>" 



tears, ana iiu,«i?a ,Qto j jjjjj, 
Jrtier of u. spok,, p„^„„ j^' "t ^^'t, 
amaiemonl: mii»._l„ ,) "><1 , *»> 
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so THE DOUBLE BfALIR. A 

will be a pleiiure to jT>urtcIf j I must get yon to 
pige my Lsdy Piyani all this eveoing, that my p 
•unf may not work hrr to her interest. And if 
chance lo secure her to yourself, you may inclinS 
to mine. She is handsome, and knows it ; ia 1 
silly, and thinks she hai sense, and has an old I 
husband. 

Carl. I confess a very fair foundation for a lova 
build upon. 

Mti. For my Lord Froth, he and his wife wil 
sufficiently taken up with admiring one another, 
Biisk's gallantry, as they call it. I'll observe 
uncle myself; and Jack Maskwell has promised ra 
watch my aunt narrowly, and give me notice u 
any suspicion. As for Sir Paul, my wise father-in. 
that It [o be, my dear Cynthia has such a share \z 
fatherly fondness, he would scarce make her a mon 
uneasy, to have her happy hereafter. 

Care. So, you have manned your works; but Ii 
you may not have the weakest guard where the em 
" stiongest. 

Mel. Maskweil, you mean j pr'y thee why shj 
you suspefi him } 

Cart. Faith, I cmnot help it ; you know I ni 
liked him ; I am a little superstitions in physiogno 

Mel. He has obligations of gratitude to bind hin 
me i his dependence upon my uncle is through 



- Onv. I«m mAdcnif Hmr te not a familiarity 
ItHMn ^btttkyaa danot impeft , notvntlistanding her 

^ JM. Poah» ipooli, mdifaif ia tfie worid but hit de- 
^RtodDinesavicei and'kli •Bdanroars tobewtll 
:«■ Irir cMMH, «lMt te Mnr te ifate to cfleft It. 
Cavr. Wcflb^ I ^iiin 1« ^ii to beiuitakeii; but 

be way w%y 

falk a chUdto 

anunagy and 

odatbe«r» 

itfPEoaidetfopon 
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company but Mr. Brisk, where i 

and vow he's a most facetious person — and the best 
company. — And my Lord Fioth — your Lordship is so 
merry a manj he, he, he I 

Ld. F. O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean t Merry 1 1 
0> barbarous I J 'd as lieve you had called me fool. 

Sir Paul. Nay, I protest and vow now 'tis trucj 
when Mr. Brisk jokes, your lordship's laugh does so 
become you, he, he, he! 

Ld. F. Ridiculous! — Sir Paul, you're strangely .. 
mistaken ; I find champagne is powerful, I assure 
you, Sir Paul, I laugh at noliody's jest but my own, 
or a kidy's, I assure you, Sir Paul. 

Brist, Howl how, my lord! What, affront my wit! 
Let me perish, do I never say any thing worthy to be 
laughed at ? 

Ld. F. O foy, do n't misapprehend me j 1 don't say 
so, for I often smile at your conceptions. But there 
is nothing more unbecoming a man of quality, than 
to laugh i 'tis such a vulgar expression of the passion! 
every body can laugh. Then, especially to laugh at 
the jest of an inferior person, or when any body the 
of the same quality does not laugh with one. Ridi- 
culous! to be pleased with what pleases the croud ! 
Now, when I laugh, I always hugh alone ! 

Briii. I suppose that's because you laugh at your 
own jests, 'egad, ba, ha, lia I 

Ld. F. He, he 1 I swear though, your raillery pro- 
vokes me to a smile. 
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24 THE DOUBLE DEALER. AB L 

Na}-, deuce take me, there's vAx. in 't too a nd wit 
must 1)6 foiled by wit ; cut a diamond with a diamond* 
no other way, 'egad. 

L(l. f . Oh, I thought you would not be long before 
you found out the wit. 

Care, Wit ! in what ? Wlierc the de\'ir8 tlie wit in 
not laughing when a man has a mind toj't? « 

Brhh. O lord, why, can't you find it out ? — ^Why, 
there 'tis in the not laughing Don't you appre- 
hend me ? My lord. Careless is a very honest fel- 
low, but hark ye— you understand me, somewhat 
heavy, a little shallow or so. Why, I'll tell you 
now, suppose now you came up to me n ay, pr'y- 
thee. Careless, be instrufted. Suppose, as I was say- 
ing, you come up to me holding your sides, and 
laughing as if you would w ell — I look grave, 
and ask the cause of this immoderate mirth— -you 
laugh on still, and are not able to tell m e s till I 
look grave, not so much as smile. ■ 

Care, Smile, no, what the devil should you smile 
at, when you suppose I can't tell you ? 

Brisks Pshaw, pshaw, pr'ythce don't interrupt me. 
But I tell you« you shall teli me— <it last— but it shall 
be a great while first. 

Care. Well \ but pry'thee don^t let it be a great 
while, because I long to have it over. 

Brisk. Well then, you tell me some good jest, or 
very witty thing, laughing all the while as if you were 

ready to die and I hear it, and look thus 

Would not you be disappointed ? 



THE IIOiniLg »EALBft. Sf 

for if it wen a wittj tliti^ I should 
n to iHidBiliad k. 

Ebgr* Mr. CmcIcm* afl tiK world alkygrt 
I hsvciritjajtrife aifs beln»apcvt 
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•I TRE nOtJlI-B MALIK. 

L. T. Ha ! 

Mask. Xodk you, madam, we are alone.- 
contain yourself and hear me, Vou know you lovd 

your nephew when I firit sighed for you ; I quickf 
found it I an argument that I lov'd : for with that a{ 
you veiled your passion, 't was imperceptible to l 
but jealous eyes. This discovery made me bold, 1 
confess it; for by it 1 thought you in my power.-H 
Your nephew's scorn of you added to my hopes j 1 
wjtched the occasion, and took you just repulsed M 
him, warm at once witli love and indign:ition ; yod 
disposition, my arguments, and happy opportimi^ 
accomplished my design ; I prest the yielding minut^ 
and was blest. Huw I have loved you since, wordi 
have not shewn, then how should words express! ] 

L. 7". Well, mollifying devil 1 And hafe I nq 

met your love with forward fire i 

Mask, Your leal I grant was ardent, but misplace^ 
— there was revenge in view; that woman's idol ha^ 
defiled the temple of the god, and love was made) 
raock -worship. A son and heir would have edge* 
young Mellefont upon the brink of ruin, and left hin 
none but you to catch at for prevention. 

L. T. Again, provoke me ! Do you wind me like \ 
lanim, only to rouse my stilled soul for your diveii 

Mask. Nay, ra^dam, I am gone, if you relapse — m 
What needs this > 1 say nothing but what you your, 
self, in open hours of love, have told me, Wh] 
should }ou deny it ! Nay, how can you' Is not al 



Ilk •MK DOOILI MALBR. ftf 

Wpfiw^xA bciEt owing to die $tmt fire ? Do jfon not 
(IiIm otittif Hov lunre I ilus da^ oiindcd y^ 
Mr4mddi« ctf bknittcfa wiACfaOnf wiiidi» 
|lMnono»» ahall be linw hiil jroo bat fo. 

JUf. HdvTy what nid ]fw» 

JUL BfhBtmm, mm§ Im fHr ilm^ Ac flave 
r^iiioar ploMMif «Hii «ft Mt iHtldilksve 




I» r. Hoir, bow 
ua, hoir? 
JMb^ Yoo hare already 

adyPIyant. 
L.r. IhaTC; she is readf I 

nnkfit. 

Most. She must be thoroa^ 

foot kyves her. 

L. T. She is so credulo« 
Kthim so well, that she WJ 
B persuade h^n ^ut I <lo 
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30 THE DOUBLE DITALER. jtf(f7 IF. 

pose from such a tritliiic: ticiign ; for her first conwrt- 
it\7, with Mcilefont will convince her of the contrary* 

Mask. 1 know ir — I dtii't depend upon it. But 

it will prepare something else ; and p,ain us leisure to 
lay a strontjer plot. If I gaia a little time» I 

shall not want contrivance 

One ffdnute girues i?,*ueniion'to destroy. 
If' bat to rebuild, iajHI a lukolc age employ. 

[Exeunt* 



ACr II, SCENE I. 

Enter Lady Froth and Cynthia. 

Cynthia, 

Indei.d, madam! Is it possible your ladyship cduld 
lave been so much in love ? 

Lady f . I could not sleep j I did not sleep one wiiit 
for three weeks together. 

Cyn. Prodigious ! I wonder want cf sleep, and so 
much love, and so much wit as your ladyship has* 
did not turn your brain. 

Lady F. O my dear Cynthia, you must not rally 
your friend — ^but really, as you say, I wonder too— 
but then I had a way. For between you and I, 1 had 
whimsies and vapours, but I gave them vent. 

Cyn. How, pray, madam? 

Lady F. O, I wiit, wiit abundantly ■ Doyotf 
never wntef 
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Jl THE DOUBLE OEALSll. A 

La^y F. I vow MeUefonl's a pretty gcnllfman 
methuik; he wants a manner. 

Cyit. Araannerl What's that, madam? 

Lady F. Some distinguishing qH.ility, as for e 
pie, the bil air or brilHaiil of Mr. Brisk j the si 
nity, yet complaisance of my lord, or gomethii 
his "WD tliat should look a little j> ne s(ai qufij 
too much a mediocrity in my mind. 

Cyn. He does not indeed alTeft either pcrtni 
formality, for which I like him Here he ci 

Ettttr LotA FnoTH, MELtEFONT, andBus 
Impertinent creature I I could almost be angry 

Lady F. My lord, I have been telling Cynthia 
much I have been in love with you ; I swear 1 1 
I'm not asham'd to own it nnw) Ah! it make 
hezirt leap, I vow I sigh when I think on't ; — My 
lord! ha, ha, ha, do you rememlwr, my lord ? 
[^Sqveexei bim by ibe band, loeii kindly M 
sighi, and then laugbi eul. 

Ld. F. Pleasant creature ! Perfeflly well, ah ■ 
look ! Ay, there it is ; who could resist !— "T w 
my heart was made a captive at first, and ever 
it hiig been in love with happy slavery. 

Lady f. O that tongue, that dear deceitful ton 
that charming sol'tness in your mien and your ex 
(ion, and then your bow 1 Good, my lord, bo 
you did when I gave yon my pi£lurei here, 
pose tills my piaure— [Gi'i'" tim a /-o^lei glaii.l^ 




THE DOVBlt MALIR. 

lord ? all I he bow chwnungly. liiy, b,- 
shan't kiss it to murJii I jiiill gnw m. 



I saw itiysdf then, and kiiMd it fo. 



Ab! galbntrr to ti* bit atgr«__M, 

f lata* 

le»er any tiling bm jwa U<l,»Map, ^ ^ 

e?e3t deal of wit. Slr.Mdle^^ j^ 




1+ THE DOUBLE DEALER. AS !J. 

Ld. F. D'yt think he'll love you as well as I do my 
wife? I am afraid not. 
Cy». I believe he "U love me better, 
Ld. F. Heav'ns! that can never be; — but why do 

you think so 1 

Cyn. Because he has not so much reason to be fond 
ofhim5elf. 

Ld. F. O, your humble servant for that, dear 

madam. "Well, Mellcfont, you "il be a. happy 

creature; 

Mel. Ay, my lord, 1 shall hive the same reason for 
my happiness that your lordship has ; I shall think 
myself happy. 

Ld. f. Ah, that's all. 

Briik. [To Lady Froth.] Your ladyship is in the 
rightj but, 'egad I'm wholly turned into satire. I 
confess I write but seldom, hut when I dn — keen Iam- 
bics, 'egad. But my lord was telling me, your lady, 
ship has made an essay toward an heroic poem. 

Lady f . Did my loid tell you? — Yes, I vow, and 

the subjeA is my loid's tove to me. And what do 

you thmk I call it ? I dare swear you won't guess 

The Sillabub, ha, ha, ha ! 

Srisi. Because my lord's title's Froth, ^gad ; hi 
ha, ha 1 deuce take me, very aprapot, and surprizing 
ha, ha, ha! , •» 

Lady F. Hel ay, is not it } And then I calU^ 

lord Spumosa ; and myself — what do you think \) 
mj-self ? 

Eriik. Laailla> may be 'Egad I cannot teT 



L ^ 
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-Ufef J^ :Bii&lgr» tint *• alli jiHt mj own name. 

Ml» Biddy! *Egad» rery pnttf— Deuce take 

. tt^if your ladydu^iiae notdieactofear|Mizingthe 

MMt Htoinllf in the w o r ld I hope you *11 make 

■e hufff in cowmn ni otin g the poem. 

U^./. <^ fon mnt be mf confidant* Imuttaik 



I pnnnne yoor.lHlfriiip faaa fcad Boam r 

ladj/. O, ysa, and Raping and DKiernpon Am* 
tatfeaadHio ra p e . i lyhMndl» yoannut notbe Jealoas> 
I'M iiiniiiiwdi uriin in In lii ^ fciit 

LLP. llQ^notl'ttattofrMr.Bmki hanreyottno- 
lUi^ about fou to aheap lunif my dear r 

Udf. P. TaHl'bcUave Ihafo.. ^Mr. Briak» come 

iriByosgo iotofhanext lOom, and therein shew 
yoa what I hate, lExit njidtb Brisk. 

Ld. F. I *U walk a turn in the garden* and come to 
you. [Exit. 

MtL Yon are dious^itfu], Cynthia. 

.Qm. I am thinkingy though marriage makes man and 
wife one fleifa* it leaves diem still two fools ; and they 
become more conspicuous by setting off one another. 
I JMr/. That *t only when two fools meet, and their 
fidliet are i^pposed. 

Qwr. Nay, I have known two wits meet, and by the 
oppotition of their wit, render themselves as ridicu. 
loui at fools. 'Tis an odd game we are going to play 
at; what think you of drawing stakes, sixvd ^Vvar^ 
over is litae/ 



3^ THE DOUBLE DEALSKT. 1311 

Mel. No, hang it, tliat 's not endeavouring to win, 
bfcp.iisft it is possible we may losej since we hav« 
sluiffied and cut, let *s cen turn up trump now. 

Cyn. Then I find it is like cards; if cither of m 
have a good hand it is an accident of fortune. 

MeL No, marriage is rather like a game of bowls ; 
foitune indeed nvikes tb'j m itch, and the two nearest, 
and sometimes the two farthest are together> but tlic 
game depends entirely upon judgment. 

Cyn» Still it is a game, and consequently one of m 
must be a loser. 

Mel, Not at all ; only a friendly trial of akill^ and 
the winnings to l^ laid out in an entcrtainn^ent.*— 
** What "s here, the music !— Oh, my lord has pro- 
*' mised the company a new song, we'll get tbem tc 
•* give it us by the way. [Musicians crossing tbt stage.] 
" Pray let us have the favour of you to practise the 
** song before the company hear it. 

« SONG. 

" Cynthia fronvns nvhene*ir I wdo her, 
** Tit she "s 'vex'd if I give over j 
" Much she fears I should undo her, 
** But much more to lose her lover: 
** Thusf in doubting, she refuses; 
" And not viinmng, thus she loses. 

c« Pry thee, Cynthia^ look behind you, 
** Age end ^wrinkles vAU overtake you \ 
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WW ^^^HB9 W^^^P ^^^^^M^9W ^^9^^W9 ^V^^r ^^^PMV ^W^^^ w 

" f« %tftutfjit nuisbfimtim. 
•MUL Tm dianinfenjtiHHktbdoMr. 

Mattr tir Favl PitavTs JM/Ladjr Plt amt. 

tfrlMl OadilNidl I «b profoked mto a femiefi. 
MfattyMiDf LadyFroditigrBS was ever the Uke read 

' LilfyJP. Sr Fully have padencei let me alone to 
one hflfli up* 

8b' Am/. Phqr» your ladjnhipy g^ me leave to be 
ingli-f ITlntttklumiipyl wammtyoui I'Ufirk 
him wiui a MrfMrArt* < 

Lady P. You firic hunt I*llfirkhimmyie]f. Pray, 
Sir Paul, hold yoursdf contented. 

** Cfm. BJeit me, what makes my father in such a 
*^ ptttion ! I I I never saw him thus before.*' 

Sk Paul. Holdyoorself contented, my Lady Plyanty 
——I find passion coming upon me by inflation, and 1. 
Gumat submit as formerly, therefore give way. 

Lady P. How now !— will you be pleased to retii-e, 
and 

Sir PamI, No marry will I not be pleased ; I am 
pleased to be angry, that's my pleasure at this time. 

MeL What can this mean f 

Lady P. Gads my life, the man'ft distnuE^ed\ VT\\'j) 
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how now, who are you ? — ^What am I ?— Slidikins, 
can't I govern you ? — ^What did I marry you for?— 
Am I not to be absolute and uncontroulable ? Is it fit 
a woman of my spirit and conduft should be contra- 
dialed in a matter of this concern ! 

Sir P^ul, It concerns me, and only me ; Besides, 
I am not to be governed at all times. Wlien I am in 
tnmqiiillity my Lady Plyant shall command Sir Paid j 
but when I am provoked to fiir}', I cannot incorporate 
with patience and reason — as soon may tigers matdi 
with tigers, hinbs with lambs, and every creature 
couple with its fje, as the poet says. 

L. P. He 's hot headed still 1 *t is in vain to talk to 
you J but remember I have a curtain lecture for yaOf 
you disobedient, headstrong brute. 

Sir P, No, 't is because I won't be headstrong; be- 
cause I won't be a brute, and have my head fortifiedt 
that I am thus exasperated.— But I will protect my ho- 
nour, and yonder is the violater of my fame. 

L. P, 'T is my honour that is concerned, and the vio- 
lation was intended to me.— Your honour I you have 
none but what is in my keeping9 and I can dispose of it 
when I please— therefore don't provoke me. 

Sir P, Hum, gads-but she says true— Well,- my 
lady, march on, 1 will fight under youthen; lam 
convinced as far as passion will permit. 

[Luiiy PL and Sir Paul comi up ^oMellefont. 

L. P, Inhuman and treacherous- 

Sir P, Thou serpent, and first tempter of woman- 
kind.——— 



''^Pk lfc<t hg^ dr t Bwdnii what mean you f 

ftrf. Tby» Tli7> ooroeaway Thy, touch him not; 
Mikttia^ gjMy' gb liot iietf hhn 
iiifclfcu^t lAa»'«MfcBi are in lu8 peruke, and the 
jjJMttHi fllfWatttk iifliiibdly^Tie will eatthee np alive. 
^'^Lit* AdidaoiinAie; In^j^iiidcht crbito^ 
'"'lltit Nr Heaven"^ iake}' madam, to whom do yon 

^ £. P. n«ft nidhair«didiiir^ ail the decorum 
lliakdy^Mtei^tlie t>eri^ > H:vrt 

i^ f kM^ ' jSj^homamr U'H'ir^^ a snow-house for 
^ihil'llJitityLiiii paK f Hm Ibeen white and unsullied 
^VtiaVy Su* RnA muitelf? * 
' -9lr'f*..My» «1k hUs-beenanuiTincible wife, even to 
ae^ tfaat*s the troth on ^t. 

£Ad|f JP. Havie I, I «ay, preserred myself like a fair 
iSieet of paper for you to make a bl&t upon f 

Sir Piuii. And sl^ shall make a simile witli any 
"ntnnan in£nglazi!d. 

Mel, I am so amazed, I know not what to say. 

Skfaui, Do you think my daughter, this pretty 

creature gads-bud, she 's a wife for a cherubin ! — 

Do you think her fit for nothing but to be a stalking 
horse, to stand before you while you take aim at my 
vife ? Gads-bud, I was never angry before in my life, 
and I 'U never be appeased again. 

Mei. Hell and damnation ! this is my aunt ; such 
tnalice can be engendered no where else. \^Aside. 

Lady P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his sight -^ 
leave me to strike him with the remorst oi \iis>'vc^- 
tended crime. 
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Cfit. Pmy, sir, it:iy, hear him ; I dare affinn be 'i 

innocent. 

S\r Pifl. Innocent 1 Why, hark'ee, come iiither, 
Thy i I'.ark'ee, I had it fiom his aunt, my sister 
Touchwood — Gads-bud, he does not care a farthing 
for any thing of thee, but thy portion ; why, he'* in 
love with my wife ; he would have tantalized thee, 
and made a cuckold of thy poor tuther — and thit 
would certainly have broke my heart — I am sure if - 
ewer 1 should have horns they would kill me j they i 
would never come kindly ; t should die of them 

like a child that was cutting his teeth 1 should 

indeed, Thy rherefore come away ; but Provi- 
dence has prevented all, therefore come away when I 
bid you. 

Cjti. I mtist obey, lExii -iviib Sir Pau!. 

Lady/". Oh, such a thing! the impiety of it startles 
me— to wrong so good, so feir a creature, and one 
that lovej you tenderly. — 'Tis a barbarity of barba- 
rities, and nothing could be guilty of it 

Mel. But tlie greatest villain imagination caafbrnii 
I grant it ; and next to the vitlany of such a f»Q, is 
the villany of aspersing me with the guilt. — How 1— \ 
Which way was 1 to H'rong her ?— For yet I under- ' 
stand you not. 

Lady P. Wliy, gads my life, cousin Mellefont, you 
cannot be so peremptory as to deny it, when I tax you 
with it to your face ; for, now Sir Paul is gone, you 

Mr/. By HejvBC r love her more than life, or—,' 



1 
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UAy P. Fiddle, faddle, do HI it!l of thu and that, 

inil every thing in the world, but give me matlienia- 

tuiar demonsiration, answer me dirtily Bur I 

iiavc not patience 1 Ob ! tlie impiety of it, ms I w'as 

laying, and the unpar.illtied wickedneis !— — O, mer- 
dful hitlier t — How could you think to rev 

make ti\e daughter the means of procuring i 

Mel. The daughter to procure the mother • 

l.;idy P. Aye, for though I am not Cynthia's 

iithti', I am her father's wiie, anddi^t'ineareti 



^ 



Mr/. Incest ' O, my precious aunt, and the deV 

fb conjunftioa. [Aju 

Lady P. 0, reflet on the horror of that, and tl 
die guilt of deceiving every body ; marrying I 
daughter only to make a cuckold of the father i 
then seducing me, debauching my purity, and pi 
serting me from the road of virtue, in which I haw 1 
thus long, and uever made one trip, not one fame 
O, coniider it I wliat would you have to answer 
if you should provoke tne to frailty ? Alas I hu- 

feeble. Heaven knows I very feeble, U^J 

uppDft itself. 4H 

Mel. WhereamI? Is it day? and am I awake T^H 

Utodara ^ 

Lady P. And nobody knows how circumstances 
happen together ; — to ray tliinking, now I could 
iptation.— but Ytt, Itoaw 



r rtww^ert t 



.*»*.-. ' . ■ • ^.r,.-*" whrrhrr I c:*tiVi or no 

•4. ■» . ., !• . ' , VM icr.vc ro ask you oft 

• ..; 4 ♦,v.i. a<i m: rlvr <nir>:i.Tii 1 I'*l «weai 
I . . fiw. 1. I *wii • I '1. ikn- i: — thcmorc don't 
...i. ..*, H«v vol. >ii.n ". ;K-s 1TK-. i swtur 1 'li deny it. 
, ,..ii «i . b.*... ;■■: -.1. :iic iw^Kvi into my 

i ♦•.^,, »n; 4 -in «• r<s; ^ tt tUiia^-C^JCk j O fic, 

%; . >:.,»■ iH h1 m 5>.-4' in." ; I mrnn ■ ■ ■ 
4 .,.'. ■ !i, ♦. ..Ml !«.. 'v.. Vi. ticny you lirsti and 
r... .-.'.I mP. .■%««. <i*. Vtv .u>i .uo. not ka.>w how 

> .:....,. l.i^... ■ v> ^ 1 ;\L . Hearing n 

: ;!^ j^.ii,^ M.»«l m", .\>f '«,-:i<.s arc iViliblc; I 

• 

...;.:; ,!< i..t ii.tmxii . •^**.rv v»^'.; my honour m 

i-..T» j\ t\ A.t^). i; p,^ m<N< v »' ■ >Kifits tnc, how can 

\. :.\ tiCMi * \\*\ K wv) ^.*.))'i -.!'*..;^ i: * si:) 
♦A> >oaif v: \x\u iitf4\;:r;\v» ,;*v, l iin^^k it a sii 
m~Y Oc: it i> u«> sk.:*^ so t.V.)\ rv.v «;,a) : ;i iak ic soj in- 
dt: J, ;i 1 xhxi Ux^t liu.iv i: A >.4''. ^>«t «rtil my ho- 

li.^u;-, ii' K HiiV n*^ *ii^— — <s»: j^rn iv> marry my 
L..;ij;:i;cr i.t ihr Cv^iw-n.riwx *\; i.iN;;>fai oppoituni* 
tics — 1*11 never consent lo iluij ;;?( $uir as ctn be 
1 U brcnk tnc m-itdi. 

iV/W. Death and amazement ! M;tdim» upon 

my kn ees ■ ■ 
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Lady P> Nay» nay, rise up ; comc» you shall see 
ray good-nature. I know love is powerful, and no- 
body can help his passion : *tis not your fault, nor I 
swear it is not mine.— —How can I help it if I have 
cbaims ? And how can you help it if you are m:uie a 

captive ? I swear it is pity it should be a fault but 

my honour ^well, but your houour too but the 

sin ! well, but the neceaait y O lord, here's 
ssnicbody coming, I dare not stay. Well, you 
must consider of your cnme» and strive as much as 

can be against it strive, be sure— ^^ut don't be 

mdancholicy don^t d:«pair-— — but never think that 
I Ml grant you any thing j— O lord, no 5— but be sure 
you lay aside all thoughts of the marriage ; for though 
I know you don't love Cynthia> only as a blind for 

your passion to me, yet it will make me jealous O 

lord, what did I say ? Jealous ! — no, no, I can't be 

jealous, for I must not love you — therefore dont hope 
—but don't despair neither— O, they 're coming, I 
raust fly. lExit. 

MeL [^After a pause, '\ So, then, spite of my caie and 

foresight I am caught, caught in my security, 

Yet this was but a sliallow aitifice, •* imworthy of 
" my Machlaveli:m aunt." There must be more be- 
hind, this is but the firi.- ilash, ti)e priming of her en- 
gine ; destruwtion follows hard, if not most presently 
prevented. 

Ma»kwelI,^'eJco/2je,- thy pjca-ncc is a view o^ \ui\(\. 



appeanng to my shipwiccked hopes ; the witch has 
raised the storm, mid her ministers have done tlieir 
work ; you see the vessels are parted. 

Mali. I know it ; I met Sir Paul towing awav Cjll- 
thia. Come, trouble not your head, I 'II join Ton 
logetlier ere to-morrow marning, or drown between 
you and the attempt. 

Mel. There's comfort in a hand stretLhed out to 
one that 'i sinking, though never so I'sr oft. 

Meill. No sinking, nor no danger Come, therr 

up ; why, you don't know that while I plead for you, 

your aunt has given me a retaining fee ; nay, I ani \ 

your greatest enemy, and she does but journey-work 

Mfl. Ha!— how's diis? 

Mast. What do yt think of my being employed in 
the execution of all her ploC^ ! — Ha, lia, ha I by 
Heaven, 'tis truej 1 have underwken to break the 
match ; I have undertaken to make your uncle difin- 

herit you, to get you turned out of doiirs, and to 

ha, ha, hal I can't tell you for laughing Oh, she 

has opeoed her heart to me 1 am to tiun you a 

grazing, and to— ha, ha, ha! marry Cynthia myseU'j 
there's a plot for you. 

MeL Ha ! — I see, I see my rising sun ! light breaks 

through cloud* upon mc, and I iliall live in day 

O, my Maskwell, how shall I thank or praise thee ; 

thou hast outwitted woman. But tell me, how 

couldst thou thus get into her confidence ? — Ha ! — 
how ? — But was it her contrivance to persuade my 
^ify Plj-ant into this sxinvsgiM belief! 
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iL It was, and to tell you the truth I encoii- 
it for your diversion ; tho* it makes you a little 
f for tiie present, yet the reflecHon of it must 
be entert;uning — I warrant she was very violent 

t. 

'. Ha, ha, ha, ay^ a very fury ; but I was most 
of her violence at last — If you had not come ah 
lid, I don't know what she might have at- 

sd. 

tk. Ha, ha, ha, I know her temper.— Well, you 
know then, that all my contrivances were but 
es ; 'till at last I pretended to have been long se* 
in love with Cynthia j that did my business ; 
onvinced your aunt I might be tmsted ; since it 
s much my interest as her's to break the match : 
she thought my jealousy might qualiiy me to 
her in her revenge. And, in short, in that be- 
>ld me the secrets of her heart. At length, wc 
this agreement, if I accomplish her designs (as I 
ou before) she has engaged to put Cynthia with 
• fortune into my power. 

'. She is most gracious in her favour.— —Well, 
jar Jack, how hast thou contrived ? 
rk, I would not have you stay to hear it now, 
ion*t know but she may come this way ; I am to 
her anon ; after that, I 'JJ tell you the whole 
•; be here in this gallery an hour hence, by that 
imagine our consultation may be over. 
. I will ; 'till then success attend thee. lExit, 
fk, 'TiU then success w.ll attend me "^ £ox \n\\kv\ 

Eiij 



I meet you I meet the only obstacle to my foiluue. 
Cynthia, let thy beauty gild my crimes ; and what- 
toeverl commit of trtacheryor deceit shall be imputed 
to me as a merit. — Treachery, what ireacheiy? Love 
cancels all the bonds of friendship, and sets men right 
upon their first foundations. Duty to kings, piety to 
parents, gratitude to benefaSors, and fidelity to 
friends, are dilfei-ent and particular ties ; but the name 
of rival cuts them all asunder, and is a general acquit. 
tance — Rival is ciiual, and love, like death, an uni. 
versal leveller of mankind. Ha! But is tliere no such 
a thing 3.% honesty ? Yes, and whosoever has it about 
him, bears an enemy in his breast] for yoitr honest 
roan, as I take it, is that nice, scrupulous, consci- 
entiom person who will cheat nobody but himself; 
such another coxcomb as your wise man, who is too 
hard for all the world, and will be made a fool of by 
nobody but himself. Ha, ha, ha; well, fur msdom 
and honesty, give me cunning and hypocrisy ; Oh, 
'tis such a pleasure to angle for fair-faced fools ? — 
Then that hungry gudgeon Credulity will bite at any 

thing^^ -Why, let me see, I have the same fate, the 

same words and accents when I speak what I du think, 

and when I speak what I do not think the veiy 

iame and dear dissimvlation is theouly art not to 

be known from nature. 

U'tjiuiliiHaniiiidiefeais, asJ bt decei'ii'd? 

And lubj ati friends' and loverf aaibt believ'd ? 
. S ben t/ub tuAd starches ttriillj bit ruin mind, 

Maj sa lauib fraud and ptiver of basmtts find. 

,_ VE»"' 



ACT III. SCENE I. 



ir t«rd Touchwood, anil LadyToucHw 

Lady ToufiiuoOi/. 
I Lord, can you blame my brother Plyunt, if ht 
ue bis daughter upon this provocation ! The con-' 
3 is void by th'iE unheard of impiety. 
J. T, Idon't believe it true ) he Las betTcr prin- 

lei phci, 'tis nonsense. Come, come, I kno# 

'I.ady Ply ant has a lar^c eye, and would centra 
ry thing in her own circle i "t is not the first 
I h»s mistaken respeft for love, anJ made Sir Pa«il 
ious of the civility of an undesigniug persoi 

bespeak his security 'u\ her unfeigned pin- 

,. T. Vou censure hardly, my lord | my sislerll 
.s very well known, 
4.d. 7", Ye*, L believe I know some that have beett 
MiiUarly acquainted with it. This is a little tridk 

Highl by some piriful contriver, envious of my nft«_ 



} I.. T. Nay, my lord, it may be so, and I hopelfc 
Mil be found so ; but that will require some time j M 
pbmchacase as this, demonstration is necessary. 
* lA. 7. There should have been demonstration of 
At contrary too before it had been believed—^ 
\ "L. T. So I suppose there wai. 
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Ld. T. Hem? Wlitref Wlienf 

J..T. That I can't tell i nay, I dont say ihenewi 

fwn willing to believe .IS fitvoiirjbly uf my nephei) 

,d. r. I doD't know tlut. [ff<]^a^ 

. T. How f Don*! you believe tliat, wy you, i 

1 • 7. No, I do n't My to-— I confeu I am trw 

CO colli in bii defence. 
.. T. H»ilcfenc:cl Bleu me, wouU you haven 
a ill tiling ? 

I, T. Vou believe it then } 
'. I Jun'I know ; 1 uin very unwilling to ^a 
■ tliuitglitt in any thing that uuiy be to roy ct 

Ivtwugti buidu, I And, my lord, you urt^^" 
fund ti) le^cive ut ill imprc&&ioii Jruin any opiiuod 
lulnenhkhis not coiueiiting with yourown i buHl^; 
I ^m like to be suapeiled in the end, and 'tita ^ 
any longer W diwemble, I own it t" vim : in sLi^. 
do believe i;, nay, and cjii belie.- 
if it wEfi bid lohischirgc — Dr,\i': 
my hail, for they ire not ti; to be isiii ',:'■■■. 
L<i. r. I &ra amucdl Heti 
n ordinary in tbi(. [4l 
ni', mJibm > Vou ciu iaa(f J 




'Id, T. Do n't oblige me to presi you, 
L. T. Whatever it wis, "t is past j aud tliat is bet- 
3} bo nnknown which cannot be prevented ; tiiere- 
1, let me beg yoa to rest tatisfied.' ■ 

Id. T. When you havetdd me. I uill 

.. r. You won't. 
Ld. T, By my life, my dear, I will. ■ 

.. r. What if you cannot. < 

Id. 7. How ? Then I mu« know j niy, I » ill.— ' 
tmore trifling — I charge you to tell me — By nil ou^' 

il peace to come i upon your duty ' 

t. T. Nay, my lord, you need say no more to make 
'lay my heart before you, but do n't be thus trant- 



; yoi 



self; i 



t of c 



:e you lose one minute's temper i "E is not, indee^ 
►dear. — " Nay, by this kiss you shan't be angry.'" 

srd, I wish I had not told you any tbing In*' 

i, my lord, you have frighted ine. Nay, Lok 

ised, 1*11 tell you. 

A. T. Well, well. 

.. T. Nay, but will you be calm .' Indeed it il' 

hmg bat 

id.T. But what? 

;■ T, But will you promise me not to be angry ■ 
tf, you must — not to be angry with McUefont. 

i twear he "a soriy — and were it to do again, wo 

d. T. Sorry for wh*t * 'Death, you rack me v 
,.T. Naj, ncgrwKmatrer, only ^WeM, I \\-\'<6 
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your promise— pho, why nothing* only your nephew 
had a mind to amuse himself sometimes with a little 
gallantry towards me. Nay, I can^t think he meant 
any thing seriously, but methought it looked oddly. 

L(l. T. Confusion and hell, what do I heart 

I,. T. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough 
al;ia to mt upon your account, and had a mind to cre- 
ate a nrarer relation on his own j a lover, you know, 
mv lord — ha, ha, ha. Well, but that 's all — ** Now 
** you haw it ;" well, remember your promise, vaj 
lord, and don^t take any notice of it to him. 

Ld. 7. No, no, no-— Damnation ! 

L. T, Nay, I swear you must not— a little harm- 
less mirth — only misplaced, that 's all.— *But if it were 
moret ^t is over now, and all it well. For my partt 
I have forgot it ; and so has he, I hope— for 1 have 
not heard any thing from him these two days. 

Ld. T. These two days ! Is it so fresh ? Unnatural 
villain! 'Death, I'll have him stripped and turned 
nuked out of my doors this moment, and let him rot 
and perish, incestuous brute ! 

L. 7*. Oh, for heaven's sake, my lord, you '11 ruin 
me if you take such public notice of it, it will be a 
town-talk : consider your own and my honour — ^Nay, 
I told you, you would not be satisfied when you 
knew it. 

I.d. T, Before I've done I will be satisfied. Un- 
grateful monster I How long ? 

L. 71 Lortl, I don't know— I wish my lips had 
grown together when I told you — ^Ahnost a twelve 




TRE nOVBLE USAttn. 5I 

1 woii~t tell )-ou any more 'till you are 
t Pray, my lord, lio n't let Ihe company sct^ 
a th'is disuriler — Yet, I confeas, I cannot blame 
I fan i tor I thinii I wu never so surpiized in my life 
I —Wtio would hive thought my nsptiew could have so 
I laiiconstnied my kindness — &w will you go into your 
I tloset, and recover your temper. 1 '11 make an ex- 
I ciue of sudden business to the company, imd come lo 
, you. Priy, good, dear my lord, let me beg you do 
Sim : I '11 come immediatdy, and tell you all 
Will you, my lord r 

Lil. T. I will 1 am mute with wonder. 

L. T. Well, but go now, here is somebody coia- 

,Li.T. Well, I go^You won't »tay, for I would 
fecarmiue oftbw [Ixii, 

L, T. I follow instantly— — So, 

Enter Maskwell. 

Mask, This was a master-piece, and did not need 
W.J help — though I stood ready lor a cue to come in 
and coolina all, had there beeuocc^iiun. 

L. T. Have you see;i MeUefont > 

MfiA. I bavCi and am to meet him here about thi« 

L. T. How does he bear his disappo'mtment f 

Mii$\. Secure in ■at^ assistance, be ieejned not mach 

»ffliited, but rather Uuahed at the shallow artifice, 

which so little time mutt of necessity discover. Yet 

lie i* appreliWJjivc of wmc /iuther design of -70^1 i^ 
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anil lias engaged me to watvh yoii, I bellei 
bwxily be able to prevent your plot, yet I would l| 
you UM caution and cxpetUtlon. 

L. T. EKpedition iiideeU ; for all we do miui 
licrrormed in the remaining p:iTt of this evening, and 
before the company breuk up, lest my lord should 
cool, and have an opportunity to talL^ with him pri- 
vately My lord must not see him again. 

Mali. By no means ; therefore you must aggrivate 
my lord 's ditple^ure to a d^ree that will admit of no 
coiitetence withhiin. What think you of mention. 
ingme? 

L. T. Howl 

Mtii. To my lord, as having been privy to Melie- 
foRt's design Upon yoU, but still usin^ my utmost en- 
deavours to dissuade him : " tho' my triendship and 
■■ love to bim has made me conceal it) yet you may 
" say, ! thrtarened the oext time he attempted any 
*■ thing of that kind, to discover it to my lord." 

L. T. To what end is this ? 

Maik. It will confiim my lord's opinion of my ho- 
nour and Iwncsty, and create in him a new conli- 
dcRCe in me, which (should this design miicany) 
will be iwcesaary to the forming another plot that 1 
have i;! ay head ■ — to clieat you as well as the rest. 

L. T. I 'U do it — 1 '11 tell him you hindered bim 

otitp from r-Tcin J me. 

^C'.'^icnt ! your ladyship has a laoct iniprov- 
ingluiM-y. X'iv bad bi;C go to my lord, keepliimas 



n hij closet, and I doubt not but you 
i him to what you pitase j your guests aj 
Itecd in their own follies and istriguEs, they'll 
p^neitlier of you. 

IE. T. When shall we meet ? At eight this evening 
Boy chamber i there rejoice at dur success, and toy 
jtjf an hour in mirth. lExil. 

Ul&nt. I will not fiil. 1 know wh^t Ehe 

HBs by toj-ing awajr an hour vrell enough. Pox, I 
jJK lost all my appetite to her j yet she's a fino wo- 
IK ^<1 I loved her oncer " But I do n't know. 
<&ce I have been in a great measure kept by her, 
' the case is altered j"' what was my plensure is bc- 
Ufc my duty j aaA I have as little stohach tO hi-c 
HVm if I were her hasb^uid. Ehauld she smoke int 
Srign upon Cynthia, I were in a fine pickle. She ii.ts 
damned penetrating head, andknhwahow to inter- 
ret a coTdness the right itay j thcreibrc I must dis- 
inble ardour and ecstacy, that 's resolved : How ea'- 
ly and pleasantly is that dissembled before fruition ! 
ox tm it, that a man can't dnnlt without quenching 
athirit. Jfel yonder coraes Mellefont thoughtful, 
et me think i " meet her at cisht"— hnih— 'ha !— by 
aven" I Tiave it— if I can' speak to rtylbrd'hefore— 
Was it my brain or providence? no matfft which" 
■I will deceive them all, atidyet secure tnystlf, 'twas 
lacky thought ! Well, this double-dealing is a jewel. 

ere be comes, now for me ■ 

[Maskwcll fretendiiig ml la tee tint, lualh ij 
tm, and speaks ai it -i^Jtre In l/imselj. 
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u csnin his closet, and I dt.;ibtnnt- Init y.'j 
1 him to what you please ; your ^-'jc^ts arc ;« 
n their own follies and iiitrigut:«. thty "U 

VUen shall we meet ? At eight this evening 
mber; there rejoice at ourtuccciSt ai^lti^' 
our in mirth. lExil. 

I will not fail. I T know what tic 

toying away an hour well enough. Pox. I 
all my appetite to lier } yet she's a fine wo- 

I loved her once. " But I do n't know, 
have been in a great measure kept \iy i:^r, 
e ia altered ;" what wai my pleasure i» I.,-- 
duty I and I liave as little stomach t» !.tT 

I were her hiwband. Should she mvAv my 
x>n Cynthia, I were in a fine pickle. She I.m 
i penetratbg head, and knows how twint^r- 
Uneis the right itayi therefore I ir.uit ("is- 
rdour and ecstacy, that 's resolved ; H'jw m'. 

pleasantly h that dissembled before frultii-a ! 
it, that a man can't drink witho'it qu'-'-T-him; 
rt. Ha! yonder comes Melltfont tho:;'.*rj|, 

B meet her at ei^h^ — h«m — h- '—':./ 
I^k^ ijieak Vi my V^rd fcef-.r';— 
^F 4i'.doubh-Ar.:Liv 

'ptaki a: il --:*'( is \;v.^t'.^ . 
F 
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Enter Mellefont, musing. 

Mask, Mercy on us, what will the wickedness of 
this world come to ? 

MeL How now, Jack ? What, so full of contempla- 
tion that you run over ! 

Mask, I *m glad you are come, for I could not cbn» 
tain myself any longer, and was just going to give vent 
to a secret, which nobody but you ought to drink 
down.— —Your aunt is just gone from herfce. 

Mel, And having trusted thee with the secrets of 
her soul, thou art villanously bent to discover them 
all to me, ha ? 

Mask, I am afraid my frailty leans that way— — ^ 
But I do n't know whether I can in honour discover 
them all, 

Mel, All, all, man. What you may in honour be- 
tray her as far as she betrays herself. No tragical de- 
sign upon my person, I hope. 

Mask^ No, but it is a comical design upon mine. 

MeL What dost thou mean ? 

Mask, Listen and be dumb. ^We have been bar- 
gaining about the rate of you ruin 

Mel, Like any two guardians to an orphan heiress 
Well. 



Mask, And whereas pjeasure is generally paid witli 
ir.if rhief, what miscliief I do is to be paid with pica- 
sure. 

Mel. "So when you 've swallowed ihe potion, you 
sweeten your mouth w'.thii plumb. 

2 



Mast. You are merry, sir, but I shall probe your 
CDnstiitition. In short, the price of j-our banifhmcnt 
u to be paid with the person of 

Mel. Of Cynthia, and hev fortune— Why you for- 
get you told me this before. 

Maik. No, no, £o fir you are right j ' -wa, as 

an earnest of that bargain, to have full :e pos- 

icssion of tl\e person of your aunt. 

Mel. Hal Ph 

Mask. By this iig raillery 

apjrt — I knew "two STening 

at eight she will receive rn r. 

Mil. Kelt and the dev l led of all 

grace — Why, theworaan \s pc j.- 

Maik. Wcli, will yon go ii. ...j ' > 

Mel. By heaven iiito a hot fuma ner. 

Maik- No, you would not — it wouU not be so con- 
venient as I can order matters. 

Mil. What do ye mean ? 

Mast. Mean ! not to disappoint the lady, I assure 

you Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he looks^— <:ome 

come, I won't perplex you. 'Tis the only thing that 
Providence could have contrived to make me capable 
of serving you, rither to my inclination or youi- own 
necesaity. 

Mel. How, how, for heaven's isSne, dear Mask- 

Mask, Why thus — I '11 go according to appoint, 
mcnt i you shall have notice at the critical minut?. t<j 
corae and surprize your aunt and me togeftiet -, liii-Mi 
Fij 
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t rfvit a rage against me, and I will make my escape 
txh rough the private passage from her chamber, which 
1 'Jl take care lo leave open'j *twill be hard, if then 
you can't bring her to any conditions. For this dis- 
covery will disarm her of all defenpe, and leave her en- 
tirely at your merpy : nay, she must ever after be in 
awe of you. 

Mel. Let me adore thee, my better genius T By 
heaven I think it is not in the power of Fate to disap- 
point my hopes My hopes, my certainty ! 

Mask, Well, I '11 meet you here within a quarter 
of eight, and give you notice, [Exit^ 

Mel, Good fortune ever go along with thee. 

Bnter Careless. 

Care, Mellefont, get out of the way, my Lady Ply- 
nnt 's coming, and I shall never succeed while thou 

art in sight ^Tho' she begins to tack about j but I 

m.ide love a great while to no purpose. 

Mel, Why, what 's the matter ? She is convinced 
tb:it I do n't care for her. 

C.arir. I cannot get an answer from her that doe* 
not begin with her honour, or lier virtue, her religion, 
or rome such cant. Then she has told me the whole 
^xcxy of Sir Paul's nine years courtship ; how he ha^ 
lain for whole nights together upon the stairs before 
her chamber-door : and that the first favour he rer 
ceivcd from her was a piece of an old scarlet petticoat 
for a stom:icher ; which, since the day of his n^rri- 
age, he has, out of a piece of gallantry, converted 
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Ms ■ nigfat-cavi and wears it still with much solcm- 
■f on hii anniversary wedding niglit, 
; Krf- That I have seen, with the ceremony thereun- 
bbdaoging^Foron that night he creeps in at the 
W^ feet, like a gulleil Bassa thai has married a reJi- 
lioo of the Grand Signior, " and that night he ha« 
"lyiamisatliberty. Did she not tell you at what a 
"distance she keeps himp He hat confessed to me, 
■ttial but at EoniE certain times, that is, I »uppose, 
" when she apprehends being with child, he never has 
■tie privilege of using the familiarity of a husband 
"withawife. He was once given to scrambling with 
"his hands, and sprawling in his sleep, and ever since 
" Ac has swaddled him up in blankets, and his hands 
" md feet swathed down, and so put to bed i and 
" there he lies with a great beard, like a Uussbn bear 
"npon adrift of snow. Yon are very gi'eat with him," 
I wonder he never told you his grievances } he will, I 
Wriant you. 

Care. Excessively foolish ! But that which gives 

me most hopes of her, is her tilling me of the m^iny 
she has resisted. 




ii 
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Lord Froth's masqueriide, when I am satisfied she 
knew me, and I had no reason to complain of my re- 
ception J but I find women arc not the same bare-fac'd 
and in masks and a vizor disguises tiieir inclina- 
tions as much as their faces. 

McL ** "Tis a mistake j for women may most pro- 
** pcrly be said to be unmasked when they wear vizors; 
** for that secures them from blushing, and being out 
of countenance, and next to being in the dark, or 
alone, they are most truly themselves in a vizor- 
*•' m isk." Here they come. I'll leave you. Ply her close, 
and by cmd by clap a billet-doux into her hand: for a wo- 
rn m never thinks a man truly in love with her 'till he 
bar, been fool enough to think of her out of her sight, 
and to lose so much time as to write to her. \_Exit, 

Enter Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 

Sir P, Shan't wc disturb your meditation, Mr. Care- 
less ? You would be in private ? 

Cfire, You bring that along with you. Sir Paul, that 
sh:\ll be always welcome to my privacy. 

Sir P. O, sweet sir, you load your humble servants, 
both nic and my wife, with continual favours. 

Lady P. Sir Paul, what a phrase was there! You 
v^ill be making answers, and taking that upon you 
which ought to lie upon me : that you should have so 
little breediuij to think Mr- Careless did not apply 
himself to me. Pray, what have you to entertain any 
body's privacy ? I swtar and declarCf in the face of tlie 
world, I 'm ready to blUsh for yjiir ignorance. 
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it?- I acquiesce, my lady; but do n't snub so 
i. [Aiidc ti ber. 

ady P. Mr. Careless, if a peison that h wholly 11- 
^ might be supposed to be capable of being qua- 
lio make a suitable return to those obligatioiw 
tfi' jfou are pleased to confer upon one that ii 
illy incapable of being qualified in all those circum- 
ccs, I am sure I should rather attempt it than any 
g in the world, \Curt!ici.'[ for I 'm sure there 'e 
lizig in the world tliat I would other. [Ci*rtiUs.\ 
I know Mr. Careless is so great a critic, and so 

d gentleman, that it is impossible for me ■ 

m. O Heavtns ! Madam, you confound me. 

r i". Gads -bud! she's a fine person 

idy P. O lord ! Sir, p;irdon me ; we women have 
liiose advanLiges : I know ray own imperfcftioiis 
It at the same time you must give me leave to de- 
I in the face of the world that nobody is more sen- 
of favours and things ; for, with the reserve of 
tonoiir, I as:ure you, Mr. Careless, I don't know 
thing in tiie world I would refuse to a person so me- 

imis You 'II pardon ray want of expression. 

\re. O, your ladyship is abounding in all excellence, 

cularly that of phr.ise. 

idy P. You are so obliging, sir. 

're. Your ladyship is so diarming, 

■ P. So, now, now ; now, my lady. .^ 

Ay P. So well bred. '^ 

re. So surprising. 

d/ P. S9 well drest, so bawii mien, so eloquent, 
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SO uaaffeftcd, so easy, so free, so particular, k 

able 

Sir P. Ay, jo, so, there. 

Curi. O lord, I besetch you, madam, don't— ■■ 

Lady P. So gay, so graceful, so good teeth, » 
shape, so fine limbs, so fine linen, and I do n't i 
but you have a very good akin, sir. 

Cere. For Heaven's sake, madam 1 am qn 

out of countei 

Sir P. And my lady's qdte out of breath; or else 
you iliould hear — Gad's-bud, you may talk of my 
Lady Froth 

Care. O fy, fv, not to be named of a day — My Lady 

Froth is ve)7 well in her accomplishments but it ii 

when my Lady Pljaut is not thought of If that 

Lady P. O, you overcome me That is so ex- 
Sir P. Nay, I svtear anil vow that was pretty. 
Cart. O, Sir Paul, you are the happiest man alive. 
Such a lady ! that is the envy of her own sex, and the 

Sir P. Your humble servant ; I am, I thank Hea- 
ven, in a fine way of living, as I may say, peacefully 
and happily, and I think need not envy any of my 

neighbouTE, blessed be Providence Ay, truly, Mr. 

Careless, jay lady is a great blessing, a fine, discreet, 

well-spoken woman as you shall see if it becomes 

me to say so ; and we live nery cornfortably together ; 
ihe is a little hasty 5c 
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a have you been told of tint, yott 

[»-bwl-. Tim, cany it W my J^, 

c carrieil il to my bdy fictt. 

to your word hip, 

my lady reads all letter* first— —• 

i d' ye hear, Tira. 

e you, {Exit. ^-^ 

nf my wife's ; you know woiDen fc*,^ 

— But as I was tclliii^ yoii, Mr. k 

lOt for one tiling. 1 should tliink |i^ 

man ia the world j iadeed Xkit ^ 

ynear. t^ 

lat be. Sir Paul ? ^^ 

re, I thank Hsaven, a very picn, *" 

jd estate in the country, soi:i« 

d some money, a pretty toitiable 

. it is a great grief to mt, iinleed it ^. 

1 1 have not a son to iiilicrit tliis, *^ ^f 

i daughter, and a fine durlt'iil i^hilil 

lyrt, bks3edbcl'u>.-;.l<iiu- 1 iiwy ^ Of 

r. Carelfis, I .1111 luiKliiHv l"li>'Mfii '" 'u 



Laily 
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Care. Why, methinks that might be easily 
died j my lady is a fine likely woman. 

Sir P. Oh, a fine likely woman as you shall see in 
summer^s day-p— -Indeed she is» Mr. Careless, in 
respefts. 

Care^ And I should not have taken yoa to hifi; 
been so old 

Sir P* Alas ! that ^s not it,'Mr. Careless : ah ! that 
not it $ no, no, you shoot wide of the mark a mile 
indeed you do ? that *s not it, Mr. Careless j no, &o^ 
that's not it. 7t 

Care. No, what can be the matter then. ^ - 

Sir P. You'll scarcely believe me when I shall 
you— my lady is so nice— It is very strange, 
it is true i too true — she is so very nice, that I do n^ 
believe she would touch a man for the world.——*' Aib 
*< least not above once a year ; I am sure I have fbunA 
'< it so ; and alas what 's once a year to an old mad, 
*' who would do good m his generation V* Indeed, it ^ 
is true, Mr. Careless, it breaks > my heart— I am her 
husband, as I may say ; though hr imworthy of that 
honour, yet I am her husband ; but alas-a-day, I have 
no more fanuliarity with her person—'* as. to that 
** matter''— than with my own mother— -—4io, indeed. 

Care. Alas-a-dayf this is a lamentable story | vay 
lady must be told on ^ she must, i* fiutih. Sir Paul i ' 
't is an injury to the worid. 

Sir P. Ah ! would to Heaven you would, Mr* Care- 
less ; you are mightily in her favour* 

Cpre. I warrant you, what, we must have a son 
some way or other. 
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SrP. Indeed, 1 should be mightily bound to you,. 

Ijmi could bring it about, Mr. Careless. 
My P. Here, Sir Paul, it is from your steward. 

Kit's a return of 600 1. you may take fifty of it lor 
fc new half-year. IGi'vei Mm tbt Utter. 

! tnUr'LoxA Froth cn^ Cynthia. 

Sirf, Horn does my girl? Come hjtiier to thy 

alw— poor lamb, thou art melancholic. 

Ld. F. Heaven, Sir Paul, you amaze me of all,' 

liingt in the world — You are never pleased hut when 

w are all upon the broad grin ; all laugh and no Com- 

^yi ah! then 'tis suchaiigtit to see some tec tli 

B«re you are a great admirer of my Lady Whilier, Mr. 
Sneer, and Sir Laurence Loud, and that g;uig. 
, Sir P. I vow and swear she ii a very merry woman, 
ha I think she laughs a little too much, 
Ld, ?. Merry ! O lord, what a charaiter that is of a 

Iwomon of quality You have been at m/ Lady 

WhtBer's upon her day, madam * 
ijw. Ve?, my lord — 1 must humour this fool. 

Ld. f . Well and how ? hce ! What is your senic of 
tige conversation P 

CjK. O, most ritiiculous, a perpetual concert of 
laughing without any harmony J*for sure, my. loi'd, lo 
liugh out of time, is aa disagreeable as to sing out of 
rime or out of tune. 

Ld. f. Hee, lice, hce, right ; and then my Laily 
WhiBcr 11 so ready— she ^ways coiutj ut thrte lars 
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too soon — And tlicn, whst do they laugh al 
know laughing without 3 jest is as impertineatjl 

iCyn. Al dancing without a fiJdle. 
Ld. F. Juit i' faith, that was :it my tongue's 
Cyn. But that cannot be properly said of tlieih, t< 
I think they are all in good nature hith the world* 
and only laugh at one another ; and you must allow 
I they have all jests in their persons, though theyhavfl 
' none in their conversation. 

Ld. f. True, as I am a person of honou r ■■ • For 
Heaven's sake let us s^rifice them to mirth a little. 

[Eater Bay, aurf ■whispas Sir Paul. 
Sir P. Gad so— Wifc, Wife, my Lady Plyaut, 1 

(have a word. 
Lady P. I am husy. Sir Paul, I wonder at your im- , 
fertiuence 

!Car(. Sir Paul, harltee, I am reasoning the matter 
you know ; Madam, if your ladyship please we '11 dis- 
cffurae of this in the next room 
lExit Lady P. and Care. 
' Sir P. O ho, I wish you good success, I wiih you 
I good success. Boy, tell my lady, when she has done, 
I would speak with her below, [Exit Sir Paul, 

I EhIo- Lady Froth aaJEKisK, 

I Lady F. Then you think that episode hetwcen Su- 

tan the dairy-maid, and our coachman, is not amiss ) 
I you know I may suppoie the dairy in town, as well u 
1 in the country. 




Incomparikble, let me perish — But then being 

had you not better call him a cha- 

Charioteei- saunda great : besides your laily- 

ilup'i coaclunsn having 3 red lace, and yoa comparing 

lum to the sun And you know the sun is called 

HeiTcn's Charioteer, 

lady f . Ob, infinitely better; I am ( tremelybe- 
iioklen to you for the hint ; stay, we ■ ' ■■ead over 
tbosehalf a score UnC! per.] Let 

me see here, you knc — -the com- 

paiison, you know. \_RceJj,- 

For at ibe . .^, 

Brbk. I am afraid t k't do in wet wea- 
ther Because yon an »tune» every day. 

Lady F. No, for tin it won't, hut it will do for 

the coaclunan, for you Know there 'e most occasion for 
1 coach in wet weather. 

Briii. Right, right, that saves all, 

Ladyf, Then I don't say tlie sun shines all tlio 
day, but that he peeps now and then, yet he does 
shine all the day too, you know, though we don't see 

Briit. Ri^t, but the Vulgar itill never comprdiend 
that. 

LafJy F. Well, you shall hear— Let mc see, 
[Reads.] for as the not shines every lUy, 
So tf BUT caaebrutn 1 maj stQ \ 
Ht shevis bis dnmieirjietyfaee. 
yvit Mlbeiun Jott, iiurt tr k». 
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Brisi. That 's right, aU 's well, all 's well. 

Lady F, [^Jfa.//.] 

AndivhtH at nigit bit labeur'i Jam 
ThcH 100, liic Hta'atH's cbarioUer, the si, 
Ay, cliariotcer docs better. 

lalD the dairy bt descmis, 
And there b'u whipfing and his drilling eadt ; 
There be 'i secure from danger cf a bili, 
His /are is paid kirn, and be sets in aalJi. 
For Susrui, you know, is Thetis, and so 

Brisk. Incompsrable well and proper, 'egad — Bat I 

have one exception to make Do n't you think bilk 

(1 know it is good rhyme) but do n't you think bilk 
and fare too like a hackney coachman ? 

Lady F. I swear and vow I am ati^id so— —And 
yet our Jehu H-as a hackney coacbni.-m when my lord 
took him. 

Brisi. Washc? lam answered, jfjthu was ahack- 
rey coachman — You may put that in the marginal 
notes, though, to prevent criticism — only mark it with 
a small asterism, and say — Jehu was formerly a hack- 
ney coachman. 

Lady F. I will ; yoo '11 oblige me extremely to 
write notes to the whole poem. 

Brisi. With all niy heart and soiil, and ^^roud of 
the vast honour, let me perish. 

Ld. F. Hee, hee , ray detir, have you done ! ■ 
Wo n't you join with us > we wcic laughing at my 
Lady Whifler and Mr. Sneer. 
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Lady f ■ Ay, my dear^— Were you > OIi fil- 

fltji Mr. Sneer i he 's a naujeous figure, 1 most ful- 

•inuc fop, foh He spent two days ti^ether in 

giHiig about Covent-Garden to (uH the lining uf his 
ctach with 1\is complexion. 

Ld. f . O, silly! yet his aunt is as fond of liim as 
if shehad brcmght the ape into the world herself. 

Brill. Who, my Lady Toothless ; — O, slic "s a 
mortifying BprSacle \ rays chewing the tud 

\\U an old eive. 
Cjn. Fye, Mr. Bri ;<i is for her cough. 

Lady F. 1 have sci n. u^e them half-chewed out 
ofher mcfuth to laug and then put tliem in ag:iin. 
—Foh I 
Ld. F. Foh ! 

Lady F. Then she is always ready to hugli when 
Sneer offers to speak — and sits in expeftatioii of his 

no jest, with her gums bare, and herinouth open 

- Brisi. Like an oyiter at low ebb, 'egad Ha, 

ha, ha! 

" Cyn. [Aiflt.] Well, I find there are no fools so 
" inconsiderable in themselves, but they can render 
" other people contemptible by exposing their in- 
"fimiities." 

Lady F. Then that t'other great strapping lady 

I cannot hit of her name ; the old fat fool that paints 
to enoibitantly, 

ffrt'jl. I know whom you mean — But, deuce take 

Me, I camfot hit of her name neither Paints, d'ye 

•ay f Why, she hyt it on with a trowel-i — Then she 
Gij 



>^^ T^K-s:^>^>a-t wca.aU swell. More oi 







R md imifw, ■egad— But I 

I yoit think tnU^ | 
0^***>9aditT«c) boE don't >-oa thtnJt bO^ ||' 
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has a great beard that bristles through it, and m 
her l\K>k as if she were plaistered with lime axkl 1 
let me perish. 

Lady /. Oh, you made a song upon her, Mr. Bi 
Brisk. He ! 'gad, so I did— My lord can sing 
•* Cyn, O good, my lord, let us hear it." 
Brisk, 'Tis not a song neither^— It is a soi 
an epigram, or rather an epigrammatic sonnet 
don't know what to call it, but it is satire.-*'' 
f* it, my lord." 

Lord Froth sings^ 

4ncient Pbiilis bos young graces, 
*Tis a strange things hut a true one % 

Shall I tell you ho^v ? 
fShe, herself, makes her o^wn faces. 
And each morning ivears a neiu one\ 

Habere V the ^wonder no^iJu'P 

Brisk, Short, but there is salt in it; my wa 
writing, *egad. 

Enter Footman. 

Lady F, How now ? 

Foot, Your ladyship's chair is come. 

Lady F. Is nurse and the child in it ? 

Foot. Yes, madam. [< 

Lady F, O, the dear creature ! let us go see it. 

Ld. Z'. 1 swear, my dear, you '11 spoil that < 
with sending it to and again so often $ this is tfa 
ycnth time the chair has gone for her to-day. 
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IfF. O, lal I eweir it "a but the sixtli and 

1 her these two hours The poor dear 

■, my li>] d, you don't love poor 
;, my dear Cynthia, Mr. Brisk, 
Sappho, though my lord won't. 
;ait upon your ladyship. 
Sriik. Fray, nudam, how old is Lady Sappho? 
Lady F. Three quarters, but I swear she lias a 
,^ld of wit, ajid ^aii sing a tune alnady. My 
}fBi, won't you go? Won't you ? What, not to see 
iS^t Fray, my lord :orae see little Saph. 1 knew 
nU not stay, \_Exeurit all bxi Cyn. 

Iw, 'Tis not so hard to counterfeit joy in the 
Bjof adUiftion, as to dissemble mirth in the com- 

y'of fools Why should I call them fools? 

" "flie worid thinks b;tter of them ; for these who have 
" quality and education, wit, and fine conversation, 

" are received and admired by the world If not, 

" they like and admire themselves And why Is 

" not that true wisdom, for it is happiness '. And 
" for ought r know, we have misapplied the name 
" all this while, and mistaken tbe thing : since 
" tfhepfhiess in itlf-conltnt it fWd, 
" 'The lAiise are loritcbid, andfooli only bleii'd. 

[Exit." 
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ACT ir. SCENE L 



" Entfr Mellefont and Cynthia. 

Cj/itkia, 
^^ I HEARD him loud as I came by the closet-door» 
'< aiid my lady with him ; but she seemed to moderate 
** his passion. 

" Mel, Ay, Hell thank her, as gentle breezes mo* 
^' derate a fire ; but I shall counter- work her spellsi 
** and ride the witch in her own bridle. 

" Cyn. It is impossible; she'll cast beyond you 
** still— I '11 lay my life it will never be a matc)i* 

" Mel. What ? 

" Cyn. Between you and me. 

" MeL Why so ? 

" Cyn, My mind gives me it won't— btorasc wc 
" are both willing ; we each of us strive to reach the goal 
t* and hinder one another in the race | I swear it nev^ 
** does well when parties are so agreed — For when people 
" walk hand in hand, tliere's neither overtaking noT 
** meeting : we hunt in couples where we both pursue 
" the same game, but forget one another ; and^'tisbe- 
'* cause we are so neai* that we don't think of coming to- 
" gether, 

" Mel, Hum, 'egad I believe there's^something in it— 
'* Marriage is the game tliat we hunt, and while we 
** think that we only have it in view, I don't see but 
** we have it in our power. 
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" (Jw. yvlthin reach ; for example, give me your 
^laiid : you have looked through the wrong end of t he 
•''penpe^ve all this while ; for nothing has bceil be- 
*' tween us but our fears. 

' " MeL I don*t know why we should not steal out of 
** the house this very moment^ ^d marry one another 
^ without consideration^ or the fear of repentance. Pox 
^p^fc^^rune^ pQrtion> settlements, and jointures* 
i* Cj^, Ay, ay) what have we to do with them ; yoii 
fr f^biow we marry for love. 

k ^ MeL LovCf love, downright very villanous love. 
^'IjfM. And he that cannot live upon love deserves to 
^ die in a ditch. — ^Here then> I give you my promist:, 
** in spite jofdutyt any temptation of wealth, your in- 
^ oanstahcy, jor my own inclination to change ■ ■ 
*' Md. To run most wilfully and unreasonably away 
^' with me this moment, and be married. 
" Cyn* Hold-— Never to many any body else. 
." ilfeL That's but a kiud of negative consent — Why, 
f « you won't baulk the frolic ? 

." C^m, If you had not been so assiu'ed of your own 

*/ cpndufll would not— But 'tis but reasonable that 

** since I consent to like a man without the vile con- 

*' sideration of monty, he should give me a very evi- 

•* idHent demonstration of his wit: therefore, let me 

** see you imdermine my Lady Touchwood, as you 

'* boasted, and force her to give her consent, and then-* 

*^MeL I'Udoit. 

«« Cjn. And I '11 do it. 

*« MeL This very next fensuing hour of eight o'clock. 
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** IS the Ustminuu of her reign, unless the devil. 

" her m propria ftrana. 

'• Cja. Well, if llie devil should assist her, and 

" Mil. Ay, what am 1 to trust to then f 
« (5f«. Why, if you giTe me very clear demonstr 
" that it was the devil, I will allow for iiresistible 
" But if I find it to be only chance, or destiny, o 
" locky stars, or any thing but the very devil, 
" inexorable: only still 1 'U keep my word, and 
" maid for your sake. 
" Mel. And you won't die one for your own, s 

*' Cyn. Here js my mother-in-law, and your f 
'* Careless, I would not have them sae us togethi 

&i(iTCAREi.ESS oW Lady Plyant. 

Lady P, I swear, Mr. Careless, you are very all 

— and say so many fine things, and nothing is so nv 

to me as a fine thing. Well, I must do you thii£| 

and declare in tlie face of the world, never ai^ 

gained so far upon me as yourself j with blusheiF 

own it, you have shaken, as I may say, the very I 

dadon of my honour — Well, sure if I escape your in 

tunitics, I shall value myself as long as I live, I s' 

Care. And despise me, {Sig 

Lady P. The last of any man in the world, b 

pvuity ( now you make me swear — O, gratitude f 

that I should ever be wanting in a respeAful ack 
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j«at of an entire resignation of all my best wUhe* 

, fte person suid parts of so accomplished a person, 

ifae merit cballen^s much more, 1 am sure, than my 

BtraK praises can description, 

ijitrr- [fe a •uibiriing lent.l Ah, Heuvens, madam, yoii 
B) me with kindness ; your charming tongue pursue] 
Efifloiy of your eyes, while at your teet your poor ■ 

E^jP. Ah I very line. 

"Cfr*. [Still 'whiittiig.'i Ah, why Srt you so fair, so 
notching fair i O, let me gron to the ground here, 
Hlfaast upon that hand; 0,1etine press it to my heart, 
ff Jremhiing heart, the nimble movement eli all inatmet 
tkt pulse, and teach it to alarm ijesire. — Zoons I ain 
poatattheeodofmycant, ifshedoeanotyieldquickly: 

lady P. O tliat 's so passionate and fine, I canooC 
arit — I am not safe if 1 stay, and must leave you. 
t^r. And must you leave me 1 Rather iet me lau- 
mb out a wretched life, and breathe my soul beneath 

lur fcel ! must say the same tliuig over again, 

id cannot help it. [MUe. 

Lady P. I swear I am ready to languish too — O my 

inourl Whitlier is itgoing f I protest you have given 

! the palpitation of the heart. 

Cart. Can you be so cruel ? 

Lady P. O rise, I beseech you, say nomore "till you 

e — Why did you kneel so long! I swcai' I was so 

maported I did not see it Well, to shew you how 

■ you have gained upon me, 1 assure you, if Sir Paul 
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should die, of all nunkin '. there's none I 'dMoBO^^^H 

my second choice. ^^^H 

Carf. O Heaven 1 I cannot out-live thU nighl^^H 

out your favoui- 1 feci my spirits faint, a S^^^H 

dampness over spreads my fice, a cnid deadly ^^^^H 
re:idy vents througli all my pores, and will to-ml^^^H 
washinc forever from your sight, and drown mt^^^H 

Lady P. O, you have conquered, sweet, meltin^^^^l 
ving sir, you have conquered — What licart of ^^^^| 
can refriun to ueep, :i,nd yield t» such sad s^in^^^^l 

Care. I thank Heaven, they atie the saddest fl«tT^ 

ever said — Oh 1 " I shall never contain laughter." 1 

IJM. 1 

Lady P. Oh, I yield myself all up to your uncon- I 
tioulihle embraces — Say, thou dear dying man, when, 
where, sad how ? " Ah, there "s Sir Paul." 

Care. 'Slife, yonder "s Sir Paul ; but if he were not 
come, I am so transported 1 cannot speak — ■ This 
note will inform you. [Gi'vii her a note, and Exil. 

Enter Sir Paul flji.f Cynthia, 
Sir Paul. Thou art my tender lambkin, and ahalt do 

what thou wilt — But endeavour to forget this Mel- 

letbnt. 

Cyn. I would obey you to my power, sir ; but if I 

have not him, I have sworn never to marry. 

Sir P. Never to marry 1 Heavens forbid! — Must I 

neither have sons nor grandaojis ' Must the family of 
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he utterly extinfl for want of issue male. 
f I— >Biit did you swear ? Did that sweet 
ear I ha ?— How durst you swear without 
» ah ? Gads-bud» who am I ? 
f doii*t be angry» sir $ when I swore I had 
Its and therefore I swore, 
liy, then the revoking my consent does 
akeof none efiicd your oath) so you may 
igau>— the law will allow it. 
^ but my conscience never will, 
id^bud, no matter for thatj conscience 
tr go together i you must not expeft that. 
Ay 9 but Sir Paul, I conceive if she hat 
mark me ; if she has once sworn> it is most 
, inhuman, and obscene, that she should 
[ *11 make up the match again, because Mr. 
i it would oblige him. \_Aside. 

jes your ladyship conceive so ? ^Why, I 

opinipn once too— Nay, if your ladyship 

>, I aip of that opinion again j but I can 

my lord nor my lady, to know what they 

I am satisfied that my cousin Mellefont 

ich wronged. 

'de,'\ I am amazed to £nd her of our side, 

re she loved him. 

I know my Lady Touchwood has no kind- 

I J and, besides, 1 have been informed by 

ss, that Mellefont had never any thing 

a i^fofound resped— That he ha^ owned 
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jO riJB ttotJBtB toSntlti: 
himself to be my admirer, 'tis true,buthe wasw 
presumptuoua to entertain any dishonourable IK 
tilings j so that if tliis be made plain — I dont M 
B^ daughter can in conscience, or lionour, « 
thing in tlie world 

Sir P. Indeed if tliia be made plain, as my lady j? 
modiersays, dgild. 

Lady P. Plain T I v-as infonncd of it by Mr. Csrc 
Jess— and 1 assure you Mr. Careless is a person— tfi* 
bat a most extraordinary rcspcft and honour for yoUj 
.Sir Paul, 

Cyn. [AaJe-l And for your ladyship too, I believe 
or dee you had not changed tides so loon ; now I be 

Sir P. I ^immuch obliged to Mr. Careless, reall)- 
lie is a persdn that I have a great value for, not onl] 
for that, but because he has a great veneration for yoa, 
bdyship. 

Lady P. O Ja, no indeed, Sir Paul, it is upon you 
account. 

Sir P. No, I protest and tow I have no title to hi 
esteem, but in having the honour to appertain t 
measure to your ladyship, that '» a 

Lady P. O la, now, 1 swear and declare, it 
|D, you are loo modest. Sir Paul. 

Sir P. It becomes me when there ia 
made between • 

Lady P. O fy, fy. Sir Pad, you'll put r 
countenance — Yeur very obedient aiid affeftional 
wife, that '3 all— snd highly honoured in that titl< 
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Sir P. Gad's-biid lamtransporiedl Civemelca»t 
to kiss your ladyship's hand. 
"Cyn, That my poQr father should be so very silly," 

tady P. My lip, indeed, Sir P;iul, I swear you shall. 
[Hr thici htr, and bmei iiery hiv. 
tiSgP. I humbly tliank your ladyship — I don't know 
r I fly on ground, or walk in air — gads-biid, 

IS never thus before Well, I must own my- 

f lieholden to Mr. Careless — As sure as can be 
I 8iitiial] his doing — lomething that he has said ; nell, 
B rare thing to have an ingenioui friend. WclU 
I )>aur ladyship it of opinion that the match may go for- 
I "arf. 

Lady P. By all means — Mr. Careless has satiBficd mt 
of the matter. 

Sir P. Well, why then, bmb, you may keep yoiiE 
oith, but have a care of making rash vows j coine hi- 
ibcr to me, and kiss papa. 

lady P. I swear and declare, I am in such a twitteif 
to read Mr. Careless's letter, that I cannot forbe^ir 
■iny longer — But though I may read all letters first by 
prerogative, yet I'll be sure to be unsuspeSed tlii( 

time. Sir Paul. 

Sir P. Did your Ladyship call ? 
Irtidy P. Nay, not to interrupt you, my dear^— 
Oniy lend me your letter, which you had from your 
iteward to-day: 1 would look upon the account agiinj 
ud may be increaae the aUowance. 
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Sir ?auL 'I'hcre it is, madam. Do you want a pex:^ 
arid ink ? \ho-ws and gi*ves the lettew-^ 

Lady P. No, no, nothing else, I thank you. Sir 
Paul — So now I can read my own letter under the 
cover of his. [Aside, 

Sir P. He ? and wilt thou bring a grandson at 
nine months end — He ? a brave chopping boy. — ^I '11 
settle a thousand pounds a year upon the rogue as soon 
as ever he looks me in the face, I will, gadsbud. I 
am overjoyed to tliink I have any of my family that 
will bring children into the world. For I \(ould 
fiin have some resemblance of myself in my posterity, 
he, Thy! ** Cannot you contrive that affair, girl? Do; 
«• Gads-bud think on thy old father;'' heh ! Make th« 
young rogue as like as you can. 

Cyn» I am glad to sec you so merry, sir. 

Sir P. Merry! Gads-bud I am serious! I'll give 
thee 500I. for every inch of him that resembles me; 
ah, this eye, this left eye! A thousand pounds for 
this left eye. This has done execution in its time, ■ 
girl ; why, thou hast my leer, hussy, just thy Other's 
leer. — Let it be transmitted to tlie young rogue by the 
help of imagination — Why ' tis the mark of our family, * 
Tliy ; our house is distinguished by a languishing e}^, 

as the house of Austria is by a thick lip Ah! when 

1 was of your age, hussy, I would have held fifty to 

one I could have drawn my own picture Gads-bud, 

but I could have done — :-not so much as you neither, 
*— bu t^" nay, don't blush 



■rr ^ 

Aj^. THE DOUBLE DEALER. 79 

^^^'^I don'*t bltith» sir, for I vow I don*t under. 

"^.fST'Pm Mbawy pahawy you fib, you baggage, you 
^ imdcntandt and you shall understand: Come, 
Jkii*t be to lucej Gads-bod don*t learn after your 
Ppdier-m4aw, my lady here M arry, Heaven forbid 
^yoo fhould fi^low hcif example, that would spoil 
Ji indeed. Bless us, if you should take a vagary, and 
aske a rasfa resolution on your wedding-night to die 
a maidt as Ac ctid, all were ruined, all my hopes lost 
■ ' .' M y heart would break, and my estate would 
bt left to the wide world, he ! I hope you are a better 
Oitistiaii than to think of living a nun, he ? Answer 



Opt. I am all obedience, sir, to your commands. 

Lady P. [HanAng read the letter.] O dear Mr. Care- 
less, I swear he writes charmingly, and he looks 
charmingly, and he has charmed me as much as I have 
charmed him j and so I '11 tell him in the wardrobe 
iviien • tis dark. O Crimine ! I hope Sir Paul has not 
seen both letters— -[?«/j the ^uurwg Utter hastily up, 
aadgk/es him her oww.] Sir Paul, here's your letter, 
to-morrow morning I 'U settle accounts to your advan- 
tage. 

Enter Brisk. 

Brisk, Sir Paul, Gad's-bud you are an uncivil per- 
son, let me tell you, and all that; and I did not 
think it had been in you. 

H ij- 



THB DOUBLE DBALBK. 

Sir P. la, what 's Che matter now I I hopefl 
fiot angiy, Mr. Brisk? 

Briii. Deiicc tike me, I believe y 
mvi7}^ur daughter yourself ; you are always I 
iiig over her like an old hen, ai if ihe wck n^ 
haCrlied, 'egad, he t 

Sir P. Good, strange ! Mr. Brisk is such » 
facetious person, he, he, he. No, no, I have \ 
with her, 1 have done with her now. 

Briii. The fiddles have stayed this hour it 
«nd my Lord Froth wants a partner i we i 
begin without her. 

Sir P. Go, go, chil(I> go, get you gone and daafl 
and he merryi I will come and look at you by and bjl 
--—Where is my son Mellefont ! 

Lsdy P, I'll send him to them, I know where he 

Eriii. Sir p3ul, will you send Cireless into the hall 
if you meet him. 

Sir P. I will, I will, I'U go and look for him oa 

purpose. [£jr/( all bul Brisk. 

Brift. So now they are all gone, and I have an 

opportunity to practice Ah t my dear Lady Froth I 

St engaging creatm^, if she were not so fon*} 
of that damned coxconibly Lord of hers j and yet I 
Km forced to allow him wit too, to keep in with him 
"s a woman of parts, and 'egad 
.She said, she woi^ld follow me 

into the gallery Now to make my approaches — 

Hem, hem ! Ah, madam ! {Ba-un}— — Pox on't, why 
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Wi 1 disparage sn^ ports by thinking vrhat to say ; 
ipe but dull rogues tlmik : witty men, like rich fel- 
are always ready fctr all expences, while your 
iddieadsy like poor needy scoundrels, are forced to 
thdr stocky and forecast the charges of the 
hf. Here she comes ^ I *11 seem not to see her, and 
If to win her ifvith a new airy invention of my own, 

Sntfr Lady Froth. 

[Brisk sh^s, 'Wfiikkg ahutJ] I ^ sick with love, ha, 
^ pr^ydiee come cure me. 
I^msick^di, &c. 
0, ye Powers ! O, my Lady Froth, my Lady Fifoth ! 
aiy LadyFrothl Heighol Break, hearty Gods, I thank 
yoB. IStamis musing nuitb ins arms across, 

. Lady F. O Heavens, Mr. Brisk 1 What^s the mat- 
ter? 

Brisk, My Lady Froth ! Your bdyship^s most hum- 
ble servant ^The. matter, madam ! Ndthiiig at all 

nadam, \iothing, *egad^ I was fallen into the most 
agreeable amusement in the whole province of contem- 
plation : That is all (I '11 seem to conceal my pas- 
don, and that will look like respect.) lAside, 

Lady F, Bless me why did you call out upon me so 
kmd? 

Brisk, O lord, I, madam I I beseech your ladyship 
—When? 

Lady F. Just now as I came in j bless me, why 
fktt^youknowit? 

Hiij 
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s dte tut. 



BifyLadyFradi Twr'jairchin'iaiwt :uinu 
m T bg i fiiurrr . nadani N«ithin^ it itt 
^wrtrinfl ^ "e^a. r wai fiilcm nm r»ir ivnt 
f iiiiiiiriiient in the wtuie pDv-nc *r' «vj\r\'Mt. 

TTat is ail ^;r U seen :o .Mnc^al nv ^mk- 

Ithtt will look like resp^r.^ f^u^k 

F. Blew me wbv did jou viall out uvji -iw ji» 

Olonl, I, madam: I beseech \-oiir IjJV^"'*^ 

K Jiir now as I came iu ; blc«i n"*^ * * 

it? 

H iij 
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Briii. Not 1, let me perish But did I? Strange! ' 

I confess your ladyslilp was in my thoughts ; and I 
wai in a sort of dream that did in a manner represent 

a very pleasing objeift to my imagination, but but 

did I indeed ? To see how love and murder iVill 

out. But did I really name ray Lady Froth ? 

Lady F. Three times aloud, as I love letters 

But did you talk of love ; O, Parnassus \ Who would 
Iiave thought Mr. Brisk could have been in love, ha, 
ha, lia. O, Heavens I 1 thought you could have no 
mistress but the nJne.mii^B, 

Briri. No more I have, 'egad, for I adore them all 

in your ladyship Let me perish, I don't know 

whether to be splenetic or airy upon it; the deuce 
Kjte me if I can tell whether I am gild or Bony that 
■ your ladyship has made the discovery. 

I^y F. O, be merry by all means Prince Vol. 

sctous in love >. Ha, ha, ha. 

Brisi. O, barbarous, to turn roe into ridicule ! Yet, 
ha, ha, ha. The deuce take me, I cannot help laugh- 
ing myself, ha, ha, ha j yet by Heavens 1 have a vio- 
lent passion for your ladyship seriously. 

Lady F. Seriously ! Ha, ha, ha. 

Brisi. Seriously, ha, ha, ha. Gad J have, for all I 

Lady F. Ha, ha, hal What'd'yc think I laugh atf 
Ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk. Me, 'egad, ha, ha I 

Lady f. No, the deuce take me if I don't laugh at 
myself) for hang me if I have not a violent passion for 
Mr. Brisk, ha, ha, ha. "^ 
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F% Steiottily, ha> ha> ha. 
\^ TtuMt *• well enough, let me perith, ha> ha, ha. 
idiat a happ7 digcovery 1 Ay, my dear 
LadyFrothI 

lady Jf. Qht my adored Mr. Briskl {Embraa. 

• • - 

^' ' JEicirr Lord Froth. 

ladyF. The company are all ready^— How now t 
, Jki^* Zoooh madam, there's my Lord. {Soft/j 

I«dy F. Take no notic e b ut obterve m e 
Nnr cait off, and meet me at the lower end of the 
(HHfb ui4 then j(>in hands again ; I could teach my 
Hi dui dance purely, but I vow, Mr. Brisk, I can't 
tallow to come ao near any other man. Oh, here *a 
By Lcnrd, now you shall see me do itwith hira. 

[ney pretend to practice part of a anmtty dance, 

hoeAF* Oh, I see there's no harm yet-— — 
|Bk I 4ou^t ^ this familiarity, [Aside. 

Jjady F. —* Shall you and I do our close dance to 
Ikw Mr. Brisk? 

lend F, No, my dear, do it with him. 

Lady F. I '11 do it with him, my lord, when you 
ire out of the way. 

Brhi. That's good, 'egad, that*s good; deuce 
ake me I can hardly hold laughing in his face. [Aside. 

Lord F. Any other time, my dear, or we'll dance 
tbdow. 

Lady F. With all my heart. 



pefted virtue? D'ye «ee here? [Snare hrs the Irtler as 
in aiiger.'] Look, read it ' Gud'i my life, if I thought 
it were so, I would this moment renounce all conuDU- 
nication with yoii. Ungnteful monster! He ? U it 
io f Ay, I see it, a plot upon my honour ; your 
guilty cheeks confess it: Oh, where shall wron^d 
virtue fly for reparation '. I *11 be divorced this iiutiut. 

8irP, Gids-bud, what shjU I say? Thit it the 
•tningeM surprise ! Wliy, I do n't know any thing at 
ill, nor I don't know whether there be any things! 
all in the world, or no. 

Lady P. I thought I should try you, false man. I 
(hat never disiemblcd in my life ; yet to make trial of 
you, pretended to like that monsier of iniquity, Care- 
less, and found out that contrivance to kt you see thi> 
letter ; which now I find was of your own inditing— 
1 do, He:itheii, I do; see my face no more; "I'UW 
" divorced presently." 

Sir P. O strange, what will become of me ! 1 am 

so amazed, and so overjoyed, bo afraid, and so sorr/i 
—But did you give me this letter on purpose, he ! 
Did you f 

Lady P. Did I' Doyoudoubt me, Turk, Saraccof 
I have a cousin that 'e a proftor in the Commons, I '11 
go to him instantly 

Sir P. Hold, stay, I beseech your ladysliip I am 
to overjoyed, stay, I "11 confess all. 

La<!y P. What will you confess, Jew > 

Sir P. Why now as I hope to be saveil, I had no 
hand in this letter— Nay, hear me, I beseech 
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Bhipt .The devil take me now if be did not go be- 
my oonmussion— If I desired him to do any 
BR tluui speak a good word only just for me ; Gads- 
k^ qely for poor Sir Paul, I am an Anabaptist, or a 
ITf or what you please to call me. 
Iiidy P. Why, is not here matter of fa£^ } 
jfir P. Ay, but by your own virtue and conti- 

BQr that matter of £Ei£t is all his own doings. 1 

ofbit I had a great desire to have some honours con- 
leduponme, which lie all in your ladyship^s breast, 
d he -being a well-spoken man, I desired him to in- 
tede for me,— 

Lady P» Did you so. Presumption ? ** Qh\ he 
Domesi the T$u:quin comes j I cannot bear his sight/* 

; [Exit. 

Enter Cak-eliss. 

Care. Sir Paul, I am glad I have piet with you 5 

;ad I have said all I could, but cannot prevail 

acn my friendship to you has carried me a little fur- 
a: in tlus matter 

Sir P. Indeed- — r-Well, sir — I '11 dissemble with 
n a little. [Aside. 

Care* Why, faith, I have in my time known honest 
Qtlemen abused by a pretended coyness in their 
ves, and I had a mind to try my lady's virtue — 
nd when I could not prevail for you, 'egad, I prc- 
i4ed to be in love myself— but all in vain, shd would 
t bear a word upon that subje6V ; then I writ a letter 
her) X don't know what effe^s that will have, but 
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I 'U be rare to tell you whrn 1 do ; though) 
light, I believe her virtue is impregnable. 

Sir/". Providence! Protidencel What di| 
are here iruidc 1 Why, thi; is better and morft 
lous than the rest. 

Care. What do you mean ! 

Sir ?. 1 cannot tell you, I am so ovei^ojrci 
along with me to my lady, I cannot 
tome, my dear friend. 

Care. Soj so, eo, this difficulty "s over. [A 

£«rt-MELLEFONT anil Mabkwili., /ros 

Mel. Maskwell, I have been looking for y 
It is within a quarter of eight. 

Mali. My lady is just gone into my lordV 
you had best steal into her chamber before si 
and lie concealed there, otherwise she may U 
door when we are together, and you n 
to surprise ub. 

Mel. He ? You say true. 

Mojk. You had best make hacte, for afterlH 
made some apology to the company for her M 
my lord's absence all this while, she '11 retirn 
chamber instantly. ^ 

Afc/. I go this moment ! Now, Fortune, I delj 
I 

Mait. I confess you may be allowed to be seci 
opinigfl j Uk appcttnncG is very fur. 
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km an after-game to play that shall turn the tables, 
ad here comes the man that I must manage. 

£«/t'r Lord Touchwood. 
Ld. T, Maslcwell, you are the man I wished to 

BKCt. 

Mask, I am happy to be in the way of your lord- 
dtip's commasds. 

Ld. T, I have always found you prudent and care- 
fid in any thing that has concerned me or my family. 

Mask, I were a villain else — I am bound by duty 
wd gratitude, and my ow^n inclination, to be ever 
your lordship's servant. 

Ld. T. Enough— You are my friend j I know it : 
Tct there has been a thing in your knowledge which 
lias concerned me nearly, tliat you have concealed 
from me. 
Mask, My lord ! 

Ld. T, Nay, I excuse your friendship to my unna- 
tural nephew thus fiar But I know you have been 

privy to his impious designs upon my wife. This 
evening she has told me all : her good-nature con- 
cealed it as long as was possible j but he perseveres so 
in villany, that she has told me even you were weary 
of dissuading him, though you have once actually 
hindered him from forcing her. 

Masl, I am sorry, my lord, I cannot make you an 
answer; this is an occasion in which I would not v»ii- 
lingly be silent. 

I 



{' f-- 
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La. r. I know you would excuse him— And I ^ 
know :;s well that yoa cannot. 

2iUsl, Inaccd I was in hopes it had been but \ 
youthful htat tliat might have soon boiled over 5 but— 

J-d. T. S;iy on. 

M.uk, I have nothing more to say, my lord— r 
but to express my concern ; for I think his frenzy in^ 
c: vises l^i:ly. 

Lii. r. How ! give me but proof of it, ocular proof, 
that I i:iay ju>iify my dealing with him to the worldi 
;'.ii.; >';\.ire my fortunes. 

M.-Sk. O, my lord ! consider that is hard : besides, 
t; ui* r'..ix- w.^rk upon him : then, for me to do it I ^ 
J.a\t v!v>:"<.>-cd an everlasting friendship to him. 
Lvi . ." . Ho is your ti ieud, and \Vhat am I ? 
.... . c. I ;un ■an>w».rcd. 
.-. .'. IV.ir njt his displeasure 5 I will put you out 
o? ':•< .. .vl Wtiaiv.'s power? and for that thou art 
i.ra';alou*iy hones:, I wiil secure thy fidelity to hinif 
.v.i/. : ;\v u.y i.oiunir never to own any discovery that 
\v'U >:..iil ui.:NO me. Can you give me a demonstnu 
ii\*- r.v'^'i f S,v.'Jk. 

."\...oi. 1 \v:>h I coVilvl not' 




M .. \ t:MixV you. What is t^.c villain's imr- 
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dask. He has owned nothing to me of lute, ;iiul 
ibtl'mean now is only a hAirc suspicion of rry own. 
ff your lordship will meet mc a qunrtcr of an hour 
knee thdre, in that lobby by my lady's bed-chamber, 
Iibll be able to tell you more. 

U.r. I will. 

Mask, \fy duty to your lordship makes mc do a <c- 
lot piece of justice, 

Ld. T. I will be secret, and reward yov.r honerty 
ieyondyour hopes. [^Exajuu 



SCENE 11. 



Openvtg, sbenvs Lady Touch woM's cha}nhfY, 

Mellejfont solus. 

MeL Pray heaven my aunt keep touch with her as- 

ognation. Oh, that her lord were but sweating 

b^d this hanging, with the expcccation of what I 

•hall see — Hist, she comts Little does she think 

^hat a mine is just ready to spring under her feet. — 
But, to my post. {Goes buhwd the hangings. 

E?Uer Lady Touchwood. 

L. T. 'T is eight o'clock : methinks I should have 
fcund him here — Who does not prevent the hour of 
love, outstays the time ; for to be duly punftual is too 

dow,— I was accusing j^ou of negletSl. 

I«« 
y 
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Enter Maskwell. Mellcf ont ahsconding . 

Mask. I confess you do reproach me when I 
you here before me; but >is fit I sliould be still 
hind-hand, still to be more and more ^ldebte< 
your goodness. 

L. T. You can excuse a fault too well, not to h 
been to blame A ready answer shews you w 
prepared. 

Mark. Guilt is ever at a loss, and confusion w 
upon it ; when innocence and bold truth are abn 
ready for expression 

L. T. Not in love ; words are the wieak $uppor 
cold indifference j love has no language to be hear 

Masi. Excess of joy has made me stupid I T! 
may my lips be ever closed. [Kisses her,'] And thu 
Oh, who would not lose his speech upon condition 
have joys above it ! 

L. T. Hold, let me lock the door first. 

[Goes to the A 

Mask. [Aside."] That I believed} 'twas well I 
the private passage open. 

L. T. So, that's safe. 

Mask. And so may all your pleasures be, and 
cret as this kiss 

Mel. And may all treachery be thus discovered. 

[Leaps I 

L. T. Ah ! [Sbrii 

Mel. Villain I [Offers to dra 

Mask. Nay, then there 's but one way, [Runs i 



'4C^\. 



lip liateait "yon lurve no more holes to your bar- 

BiiriHAr Ml^iMi yoa and tililt sally-port^ 
^' TkCMfer tcrik tltoe deid for thU deceit I io^ 
■tkulj^^^itfing Iblisc tiwe, me,' aod the whole 
nJL.-^^DIil tooiikl rMkmytelf, pliy thevoteure 

KMh heirt^ «mt gmnr itpieA-moia, fcr oot 
fo iuetlue n^sfertmiei 
BV* Be ps t ic iit* ''' ^ 
'^^Irt'Y;' Bb'dattttedi^ 

^tttCaoMbt, I hafe fodontWhot^; yoa will 
t'lpimder Toundf a vtesacy, and be neverthdetsmy 
■oner.- 

tT; miidiamr breath and dk, bdtlUb^fi^. 
lU^ Ot'nUuIamy hare a tare of dying tmpre pfcr ed» I 
mM thai you haye some unreftented sins that nay 
ng heavy, Und retard your flight. 
1.7. bh! What shall I dof Sayf Whither shall 
tai> Itas hell no rem^y ? 

W. None. Hell has served you even as Heaven 
■ done, left you to yourself. You are in a kind of 
asnms paradise ; yet, if you please, you mdy make 
a purgatory, and with a little penance and my ab- 
lation, all this may turn to a good account. 
t. T. lAstde.'] Hold in, my passionj^and fall, fall a 
tie, thou swelling heart 5 let me have some inter- 
soon of this rage, and one minute's coolness to dis- 
Bble. [Sbe<weeps, 

JW. Ton have been to blame— —I like those tears, 

I*»» 
"J 
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McL Now, by my soul, I will not go 'till I liavc 

made known my wrongs Nay, 'till I have made 

Vno-.va your's, which, (if possible) are greater— 
thoui;h she has all the host of hell her servants. 

L. T. Alas, he raves ! •* Talks very poetry/' For 
\\t aven's sake away my lortl, he '11 either tempt you 
to extravagance, or commit some himself. 

MtL Death and furies, will you not hear me— 
Why, bv b.cav:n she laughs, grins, points to your 
back ; she forks out cuckoldom with her fingers, and 
you are ruiming horn mad after your fortune. 

[ As she is going, sbe turns back and smiles at bimt 
Ld. 7'. I fear he's mad indeed — Let's send Mask- 
well to him. 

MiL Send him to her. 

•' L. T. Coine, come, good my lord, my heart 
•* aches so, I slvall faint if I stay." 

[^Exeunt Ld. and L. Touch. 
Mel, Oh, I could curse my stars, fate,. and chance $ 
all causes and accidents of fortune in this life ! But to 
what purpose ? ** Yet, 'sdeath, for a man to have the 
<' fruit of all his industry grow full and ripe, ready 
'< to drop into his mouth, and just when he holds out 
** his hand to gather it, to have a sudden whirlwind 
<* come, tear up tree and all, and bear av^y the very 
<< root and foundation of his hopes ; what temper can 
*< contain ?" They talk of sending Maskwell to me ; 
I never had more need of him— —But what can he 
do ? Imagination cannot form a fairer and more plau- 
sible design than this of his -which has ^miscarried— 
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Omy precious aunt I I shall nevrr thrive without I 
fal with the devily or another womiin. 

" ff^omeUf like flames, ba<ve a destroying pc^ucer^ 
" Ne^er to be queticb^d ""till tbry tbemschcs devour ^ 

[h.xit. 



ACT V. SCENE L 

£ff/^ Lady Touchwood /zi/</Maskwell. 

Lady Toucbwoodm 
Was it not lucky? 

Mask. Lucky I Fortune is your own, and 't is her 
interest so to be ; by heaven 1 believe you can conti oul 
kcr power, and she fears it ; though chance brought 
my lord, 't was your own art that turned it to advan- 
tage. 

L. T. 'T is true, it might have been my ruin — — 

But yonder's my lord, I believe he is coming to find 

you, 1*11 not be seen. [Exit. 

Mask. So J I durst not own my introducing my 

lord, thoug'i it succeeded well for her, for she would 

have suspe«5ted a design which I should h:ivc been 

puzzled to excuse. My lord is thoughtful — I '11 be 

so too ; yet he sliall know my thoughts, or think he 

does— — 

Enter Lord Touchwood, 

What have I done ? 
Ld. r. Talking to himself! 



r 
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MitsL 'Twas honert, aiid shall I be rewarded for 
itr No, 'twas honest, therefore I sliall not:— Nay, 
ratlior therefore I ought not; for it rewards itself. 

LM. r. Unequalled virtue! . iAsuie. . 

Mask. But should it be known ! then I have lost 
a friend ! He was rm ill man, and I have gained ; for 
half myself I lent him, and that I have recalled j so I 
have served myself, and what is yet better, 1 hate 
served a worthy lord, to whom I owe myself. 

Ld. r. Excellent man! i^^'^^' 

Mask, Yet I am wretched— O, there is a secret 
burns within this breast, which, should it once blaze 
forth, would ruin all, consume my honest character, 
and brand me with the name of villain. 

Ld. r. Ha ! 

Mask. Why do I love ! yet heaven and my waki<^ 
conscience are my witnesscj, I never gave one work- 
ing thought a vent, which might discover that I loved, 
nor ever must ; no, let it prey upon my heait 5 for I 
would rather die than seem once, barely seem, once 
dishonest : — O, should it once be known I love feur 
Cynthia, all this that I have done would look like ri* 
yaPs malice, f^dse friendship to my lord, and base self- 
interest. Let me perish first, and from this hour 
avoid all sight and speech, and, if I can, all thought 
of that pernicious beauty. Ha ! but what is my dis- 
traaion doing ? I am wildly talking to myself, and 
fiome ill chance might have direfted malicious ears this 
^Y". {.Seems to start, seeing my lord, 

Ld. r. Start not ^kt guilty and dishonest souls 
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rlWNhlkn of their tlioiig^blBy but be thou 

lljilfc I sm oonfb^nded, and beg your lordship's 
IJMlM llinn firm iliirmiriri nfaidi I hare had with 

B 

IIBr^'Cqmr, Ibegypnrpaidoiitfaat lorer-heard 
lbii^yct&diaUi»DeiiMd--lioiiestMasl^ Thine 
k^^nygoodgemut led me hither— lfiiie» in tiiat 
Iwe' d iiooy er e d lo much manly wtue j thine» in 
ttfbaa ahalt haYe the reward of all thy worth.— « 
tlfeiB^ thy han d m y nephew is the aUaie remain^ 
fWwciiofatfoiarandent faquiyi himlthnsUow 
iff and constitpte thee m his xroom to be nry 



Mni. Now, Heaven fbcbi d 

hLT' No more— I have resolve d ■ T he writ- 

|l«re ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be 

pied* and have his name inserted— Your*s will fill 

ewnk as wel l— — I will have no reply— Let me 

■Band ibis time, for 'tis the last in which I will 

■lie authority — hereafiter you shall rule where I 

le power. 

Mask. I humbly would petition. 

Ld.T. Is it for yourself? [Mask, patues,'] I '11 hear 

jwn^t for any body else. 

Mask, Then witness Heaven for me, this wealth 

s not of my seeking, nor would I build my fortune 

another's ruin : I had but one desire 

Ld. T. Thou shalt enjoy it. If all I am worth 

wealth or interest, can purchase C)nthia, %h<:\* 
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thine. I am sure Sir Paul's consent will f 

fortune ; I will quickly shew him which way tl 
going. 

Mask. You oppress me with bounty 5 my grat 
is weak, and shrinks beneath the weight, and a 

rise to thank you What, enjoy my love ! Fo 

the transports of a blessing so unexpcfted, so unl 
for, so unthought of ! 

Ld. T. I will confirm it, and rejoice with thee 

Aftf J*. This is prosperous indeed ! — ^Why, le 
find me out a villain, settled in possession of a fa 
tate, and full fruition of my love, I '11 bear the ra: 
of a losing gamester — But should he find me 01 
fore !— 't is dangerous to delay — Let me think— 
Should my lord proceed to treat openly of my maj 
with Cynthia, all must be discovered, and Mell 
can be no longer blinded. — It must not be 5 nay s] 

my lady know it ^Ay, then were fine work int 

Her fury would spare nothing, though she inv 
herself in ruin. No, it mast be by stratagem- 
must deceive Mellefont once more, and get m) 
to consent to my private management. He com< 
portunely— Now will I, in my old way, dis 
the whole and real truth of the matter to him, tJ 
may not saspeft one word on 't. 

No mask like open truth to cover lies. 
As to go naked is the best disguise » 

Mnter Mkllefont. 
^/. O, Maskwell, what »^«»**«i> j amconfoi 



TUB DOUtLB BIALIft. lai 

e of thtmghis, cjch leadinc into aaother, and 
1 perplexity. Hj imdie will not Me nor 

No matter, sir, don't trouble jrour hai, all 
^ power. 

How, fbrhcjven'^Mkef 
Vast. Little du you tliink that tout mat bai kept 
\ — Howtlie <fc*Sl rfiie wrongbt n^lord 

}ao this dotage 1 know notg'but he' it gone to Sir 
about my m^uriage with Cynthia, and lui ap- 
his htir. 

ij*/. The devil he has t Whit *• to be done ? 
Hart. I have it, it mult be by itratRgem i for it it 
tnvunto make applic.-itioa to him. I dunk I have 
Alt in my head which cannot Iwl. Where i« Cyn- 
ftia. 
AW. In the garden. 

Mait. Let ua go and coiuult her i— My life for 
lOcrs, I cheat my lord. lExeuet. 

Enter Lord andlMy ToucBWOOD. 

iady T. Maakwell your heir, and many Cynthia I 
Ld. 7'. I canuot do too much for to much merit. 



lady T. But this b a thing of too g 
be K niddtnly newrfved. Why Cynthia t Why must 
it be married t Is there not reward enough in raising 
lui low fortune, but he must mix his blood with mine, 
ad wed my niece i How know you that my brotlier 
"iO consent, or she } Kay, he himself pwhaps may 
^ne iScdion* otherwhere. 
K 
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Ld. T. No, I am convinced he loves her. 

Lady T. Mask well love Cynthia, impottible ! 

Ld. T. I tell you he confessed it to me. 

Lady 7'. Confusion ! How is this ! - [Aitde. 

Ld. T. His humility long stifled his pasnon \ and 
his love of Mellcfont would have made him still con- 
ceal it: but by cncoiiragement I wrung the secret 
from him, and know he is no way to be rewarded but 
in her. I will defer my farther pjix)ceeding8 in it 'till 
you have considered it : but remember how we are 
both indebted to him. [•^^^'^ 

Lady T. Both indebted to him! Yes, we are both 
indebted to him, if you knew all, " villain !" Oh, I 
am wild with this surprise of treachery : it is impos- 
sible, it cannot be — He love Cynthia ! " What,i ^ve 
** I been bawd to his designs !'' his property only, ** a 
** baiting-place ! Now I see what made him false to 
** Mellefont — Shame and distraftion ! I cannot bear it. 
" Oh ! What woman can bear to be a property ? To 
** be kindled to a flame, only to light him to another's 
** aims : Oh ! that I were fire indeed, that I might 
" burn the vile traitor." What shall I do ? How 

shall I think ? I cannot think All my designs are 

lost, my love unsated, my revenge unfinished, and fresh 
cause of fury from unthought of plagues. 

Enter Sir Paul. 

Sir P. Madam, sister, my lady sister, did you set 
my lady, my wife ? 
Lady T. Oh ! Torture ! 
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~ 8ir F. Oads-body I cannot find her lugh hof low $ 
^K%ere can i^ be, think yon f 

Lady T* Where she is serving you at all your sex 
M^tb be florvedf making yoa a beattt Don'tyou 
fciioir tliat yon are a fool, brother ? 
/ -fir P. A fbol) he> he» he^ yon are tatrry-^Vo, no> 
W$ I» I'know no such matter. 

Z/4j T, Whf then you don't know half your hap- 



;v.|gr P.-That*t a 'jest with all my htert^ ^th and 
tpodi— Bat baric ft, my lord told me sometiung of a 
iw q luti oii of things $ I do n*t know wl^ to make 
im \ 1 ■ Gada*bud I must consult my wSfbi—^He 
ttHaof ditihheriting hh ne{)hew> tod I do n't know 
^itiat Lode youy nster, I must know what my girl 
has to tnist to $ or not'a syllable of a wedding> Gads* 
bo d to shew you that I am not a fool* 

Lady T. Hear me { content to the breaking off this 
toarriagey and the promoting any oth^r, without con- 
•uhing me, and I will renounce all blood> all relation 
itiid concern with you for ever*— ^Nay^ I 'U be your 
teemyy and pursue you to destruction ; I *11 tear your 
eyes out, and tread you under my feet. ■ 

Sir P. Why, wh^t *8 the niatter now ? Good lord, 
what 's all this for ? ]?ooh, here 's a joke indeed-*— 
Why, where 's my wife ? 

Lady 7*. With Careless^ in the close arbour j he 

ibay want you by this time, as much as you want her. 

• Sir A Oh, if she be with Mr, Careless, 'tis well 

Kij 



104 THE DOUBLE DEALER. A3V. 

Lady T. Fool, sot, insensible ox ! But remember 
what I said to you, or you had better eat your own 
horns, by this light you had. 

Sir P, You are a passionate woman, Gads-bud— 
But to say truth, all our family are choleric \ I am the 
only peaceable peison, amongst them. lExeunt, 

t 

/"w/fr Mellepont, Maskwell, ^«</ Cynthia. 

Mel. I know no other way but this he has proposed i 
if you have love enough to run the venture. 

Cyn, I do n't know whether I have love enough-^ 
but I find I have obstinacy enough to pursue whatever 
I have once resolved j and a ti ue female courage to 
oppose any thing that resists my will, though it were 
reason itself. 

Mask. That 's right Well, I 'U secure the 

writings, and run the hazard along with you. 

Cjn. But how can the coach and six liorses be got 
ready witliout suspicion ? 

Mask. Leave it to my care ; that shall be so Eu* 
from being suspe6led, that it shall be got ready by my 
lord's own order. 

Mel. How? 

Mask. Why, I intend to tell my lord the whole mat. 
tcr of our contrivance, that 's ray way. 

Mel. I do not understand you. 

Mask. Why, I '11 tell my lord I laid this plot with 
you on purpose to betray you j and that which put 
me upon it, was the finding it impossible to §ain thq 



llifwaf ^ifSbiaincff but in the hopes of her marryiii 

iftfc So 

MM.^SOtyfbtY to, ldi3e you ire bu^^ied in making 
yoMfttf ready, f *]1 wheedle her into the coach ; and 
fcpW i iad cijoa, borrow niy lord*s chaplain, and so run 
nh^ with her inytdr* 
* MCi'Oli^'Ieoaoeiveyoa, yoa*lltdlbimso. 

ilSttl. Tdl him so ! Ajr> why, you do n't think I 
, 10 fl6 io« 

i§dm No^ no } ha, ha, Ldare swear thou wilt not. 
Therefore, for our farther security I would 
yott disguised like a parson, that if my lord 
Aoiidd hsvei cmriosity to peep» he may not discover 
yoB in tlM coadi, but think the cheat is carried on as 
be wqiild have it« 

' MitL : Excellent Maskwell ! thou wert certainly 
meant fior a statesman or a Jesui t ■■ b ut thou art 
ioo honest for one^ and too juous for the other. 

Jfiul. Well, get ]rourselves ready, and meet me in 
half aa hoar, yonder, in my lady's dressing-room $ go 
by the back-stairs, and so we may slip down without 
being observe d I *11 send the chaplain to you 

widi his robes $ I have made him my own — and 
ordered him to meet us to-morrow morning at St. 
Alban^s ; there we will smn up this account to all our 



JCp/. Should I begin to thank or praise thee, I 
homkl waste the little time we have. [Exitm' 

3imk*^ Madam, you will be ready. 

K. iij 
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Cyn, I will be pun6tual to the minute. {Going. 

Mask, Stay, I have a doubt — Upon second thoughts, 
we had better meet in the chaplain's chamber here, 
the comer chamber at this end of the gallery $ there is 
a back way into it, so that you need not come through 
this doo r ' -and a pair of private stairs leading 
down to the stables it will be more convenient. 

Cjn, I am guided by you — ^but Mellefont will mis- 
take. 

Mark, No, no, I '11 after him immediately, and ttU 
him. 

Cyn. I will not fsul. [Exit, 

Mask, Why, qui *vult decipi Jedpiatur.'^^Tis no fault 
of mine, I have told them in plain terms how easy it 
is for me to cheat them i and if they will not hear 
the serpent's hiss, they must be stung into expe-- 
rience and future caution.— Now to prepare my lord 
to consent to this. But first I must instruct 

my little Lcvite 5 there is no plot, public or private, 
that can expe6^ to prosper without one of them has a 
finger in it $ he promised me to be within at this hour 
—-Mr. Saygrace, Mr. Saygracc I 

{Goes to tbt chamher-door^ and knocks. 

Say, [l/iokisig out,"] Sweet sir, I will but pen the 
last line of an acrostic, and be with you in the tvs'ink- 
ling of an ejaculation, in the pronouncing of an 
Amen, or before you can 

Mask, Nay, good Mr. Saygrace, do not prolong the 
time by describing to xne tlie shortness of your stay ;. 
rather, if you please, defer the finishing of your wit. 
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Mask, I am concerned to see your lordship so dis- 
composed—— 

Ld. T. Have you seen my wife lately, or disobliged 
her ? 

Mask, No, my lord.— —What can this mean 5 

lAsukt 

Ld. 7*. Then Mellefont has urged somebody to in- 
cense her— -Something she has heard of you, which 
carries her beyond the bounds of patience. 

Mask, This I feared. lAside.'i Did not your lordship 
tell her of the honours you designed me ? 

Ld. T. Yes. 

Mask, 'T is tliat ; you know my lady has a high 
spirit, she thinks I am unworthy. 

Ld. T. Unwortliy I 'T is an ignorant pride in her 
to think so Honesty to me is true nobility. 

However, *t is my will it shall be so, and that should 
be convincing to. her as much as reason By Hea- 

ven I'll not be wife-ridden! Were it possible, it 
should be done tliis night. 

Mask, By Heaven he meets my wishes! lAside,'] 
Few things are impossible to willing minds. 

Ld. T, Instruct me how this may be done, you shall 
tee I want no inclination. 

Mask, I had laid a small design for to-morrow (as 
love will be inventing) which I thought to communi- 
cate to your lordship— But it may be as well done 
to-nig^t. 

Ld. T, Here is company— —Come this way, and 
tell me. [^Exeunt. 






X 
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Enter Careless axr^ Cynthia. 

Cfrv. Is not thatiie, now gone out with my lord ? 

Cpi, Yes. 

Care, By Heaven there 's treachery The confii- 

■on that I saw your father ]n> my Lady Touchwood s 
passion, with what imperfedly I overlieard between 
my lord and her, confirm me in my fears. Where 's 
Mellefbnt > 

Cpi. Here he comes. 

£»/^ Mel^efont. 

*— iMd Maskweli tell you any thing of the chaplain's 
chamber? 

Mel, No ; my dear, will you get ready ? — The 
things are all in my chamber ; I want nothing but the 
habit. 

Care, You are betrayed, and Maskweli is the villain 
I always thought him. 

Cyn, When you were gone, he said his mind was 
changed, and bid me meet him in the chaplain's room, 
pretending immediately to follow you, and "give you 
notice. 

Care, There 's Saygrace tripping by with a bundle 

under his arm — He cannot be ignorant tliat Maskweli 

means to use his chamber} let's follow and examine 

him. 

Mel. *T is loss of time— I cannot think him false. 

[^Exeunt Md. and Care, 
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Enter Ldrd Touchwood. 

Cyn, My lord, musing ! 

Lii. y. He has a quick invention, if this were md- 
denly designed— -Yet he says he had prepared my 
chaplain already. 

Cyn. How is this 1 Now I fear, indeed. 

Ld. T. Cynthia here 1 Alone, fair cousiny and me- 
lancholy ? 

Cyn, Your lordship was thoughtful. 

Ld. T. My thoughts were on serious business, not 
worth your hearing. 

Cyn, Mine were on treachery concerning you, and 
may be worth your hearing. 

Ld. T. Treachery conceiving me ! Prayt be plain 
—Hark I What noise I 

Mask, \}Vuhin,'\ Will you not hear me? 

L. 7', [/ri7/>f».] No, monster! Traitor! No. 

Cyn, My lady and Maskwell I This may be lucky— 
My lord, let me intreat you to stand behind this 
screen, dnd listen \ perhaps this chance may give you 
proof of what you never could have believed from my 
suspicions. 

EMter Lady Touchwood, nmth a dagger^ and 
Maskwell : Cynthia and Lord Touchwood ab» 
jcond, listening, 

L. T, You want but leisure to invent fresh fake- 
hood, and sooth me to a fond belief of all your fie- 
tions; but I will stab the lie that^s formir.g in your 
ieart, and save a sin ih-pity to your soul 
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L. '1. Now, now, now I am calm, and can hea/- 



Mtf/f. [ Ai.fr.] Thanks, my invention ■ and now I .j 

have it for you. First tell tat, what urged you to , 

this violence f For your passion broke out in such ^ 
imperfea terras, that yet I am to le:uTi the cause. j 

h, 7. ^Ty lord himself .surprized me with the newi, t, 
you were lo marry Cynthia — That you had owned ■» 
your We to hioi, and his indulgence would assist you i 
to attain your ends. i 

CyK. How, my lord I 

Ld. T. Pray forbear all resentments for a while, i 
and let us hear tlie rest. 

Mask. I grant you in appearance all is trae; I 
seemed con'ientjng to my lord; nay, transported with 

the blessing But could you think that I, who had 

been happy in your loved embi'aceE, could e'er be fund 
of inferior slavery 1 

CjH. Nay, good my lord, forbear resentment, let 

Ld. T. Yes, I will contain, though I could burst, 
Mask. 1 that had wantoned in the rich circle of 
your world of love, could be confined within the puny 
province of a girl ? No— Vet tlio' I dote on each 
ksC favour more than all the rest, though I would give 
a limb for every look you cheaply throw away on any 
Other obj'cft of your love ) yet so far I prize your 
pleasurt's o'er my own, that all this seeming plot tli.it 
1 have laid, lias been to gratify your taste, and cheat 
the woild, to prove a f.dtlifLil rogue to you. 



you 
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ear ■ ^ 

I L. 7*. If diis were true— But how can It be ? 

^ J I hltuk, I have so contrived, that McIIcf'ont ui'I pie. 

I to m ""^^^y* *^ *^® chaplain's habit, wait for Cyntliia in 

ach I y^''^ dressing-room: but I have put the chanj;c upon 

I her, that she may be otheri^ise employed — Do you 

I procure her night-gown, and with your hoods tit-d 

i I over your face, meet him in her stead j you may go 

privately by the back-stairs, and, unperccivcd, there 

you may propose to reinstate him in his uncle's fa- 

\ vour, if he will comply with your desires ; his case i? 

liile I operate, and I believe he'll yield to any condition; 

—If not, here, take this j you may employ it bet- 

ter than in the heart of one who is nothing when not 

yours. [Gwes the dagger > 

L» 7*. Thou canst deceive every body Nay, 

thou hast deceived me ; but ' tis as I could wish 

Trusty villain j I could worship thee.' 

let I Mask, No more it wants but a few minutes ci 

the time 5 and Mellefont's love will carry him there 
before his hour. 
L. 7*. I %o^ I fly, incomparable Maskwell ! \Exit, 
Mask, So, tliis was a pinch indeed j my invention 
:h I was upon the rack, and made discoveiy of her last 
.e ' plot : I hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be ready. 
,y j I'll prepare for the expedition. lExit, 

ir j 
,. 1 Cynthia and Lord Touchwood come for^'ard. 

► Cyn, Now, my lord ! 

Ld. 7*. Astonishment binds up my rage! Villany 
upon villany ! Heavens, what a long track of dar.k 

L 
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deceit has this discovcre<l \ I am confounded when I ;; 
look hack, and want a clue to guide me through the- > 
various mazes of unheard-of treachery. My wife ! 
Pamnation ! My hell I «■ 

Cyn, My lord, have patience, and be sensible how 
great our happiness is, that this discovery was not : 
made too late. 

Ld. 7*. I thank you, yet it may be still too late, if 
we don't presently prevent the execution of their 

plots : Ha! I '11 do it. Where is Mellefont, my 

poor injured nephew ? How shall I make him ample 
satisfa6lion ? 

Cyn. I dare answer for him. 

Ld. 7*. I do him fresh wrong to question his forgive- 
ness, for I know him to be all goodness rYet my 

wife I Damn her She '11 think to meet him in that 

dressing-room— Was 't not so? And Maskwell will 

expeft you in the chaplain's chamber For once I 'U 

add my plot too— let us haste to find out, and in- 
form rtiy nephew j and do you, quickly as you can, 
bring all the company into this gallery. — I '11 expose 
the strumpet and the villain. [^Exeunt, 

Enter Lord Froth and Sir Paul. 

Ld. F. By heavens, I have slept an age — Sir Paul, 
what o'clock is it ? Past eight, on my conscience, my 
lady's is the most inviting couch, and a slumber there 
is the prettiest amusement ! But where is all the com- 
pany V 

Sir JP. The company I gad's-bud,, I don't know my 
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Jonlj but here^s the strangest revoluti'm, all turiud 
topsy-turvy, as I hope for Providence. 

Ld. F. O, Heavens ? What 's the m:ittcr ? Wl-.ti c i- 
my wife? 

Sir F. All turned topsy-turvy, as sure as a gun. 

Ld. F. Hovr do you mean ? my wife! 

Sir F. The strangest posture of affairs I 

Ld. F. What, my wife? 

Sir P. No, no, I mean the family. Your ladyV-? af- 
£urB may be in a very good posture \ I saw her i^o in- 
to the garden with Mr. Brisk. 

Ld. -F. How ? Where, when, what to do ? 

Sir jP. I suppose they have been laying their heads 
together. 

Ld. F. How ? 

SirF. Nay, only about poetry, I suppose, my 
Lord, making couplets. 

Ld F. Couplets ! 

Sir F. O, here they come. 

Enter Lady Froth «W Brisk. 

Brisk, My lord, your humble servant} Sir Paul, 
yours— —The finest night ! 

Lady F. My dear, Mr. Brisk and I have been star- 
gazing I don't know how long. 

Sir P. Does it not tire your ladyship ? Are not you 
weary with looking up ? 

•: Lady F. Oh, no ! I love it violently My dcoj*, 

you are melancholy. 

Ld. F. No, my dear, I am but just awake. 

Lij 



* .. V -.^x* \ :o\: N^v. S.iiurn looked a 

'*• . ■ -v o. j^;::* ■.>*'•.". *':: r.t leisure, b 
V* *.'.•>- ..' »-.o •;:<: v\*. in :;•«..:; Jin-.^ virtue 
• ••••...• •••,\viu»\ NcplKu, 1 hope I have 

*• . \\ .».r \our loj\lship\< cro.-turcs. 

K*. '. .V'»i iv c.icli Oliver's co!nfvv.t : — Let x^ 
\c\\\ ;..;nv'.s I'nwearial nii;hts and wij 

»hv> .i::-nd \ou both; mutual love, lasting h( 
A\\\ ciiv'.ins; -ON s, t:vad round each happy year of 
long li\i.*s. 

Lei .*.•/'. •-* 'V:.'!i7f:y from h'Kce be vj^r»\i ; 
/ ; .r. '.• •• n *»■; r«;.V n.'ijd'ifjs arc cGficei'v\!f 

\ 4 .:•;.;. I •'./.v.v /itttnJ their ope/: hirtk : 

; •/ ^-y-f if: tkr ^ii'omh^ base treachery lies 
i f .*;;' • jj tttit ivhrnce first it JiJ arise ; 
' • ..•• .V'-;, bu! the I'ilc parent if ies, 

[Exeunt On 




OoULDpaett bulfoTciit henu ^iivaddlakt, 
Jhin thry could tiU icbat epUe^att U mail j 
Whether ta iboBk or blami tbcir mtSenei aua t 
Sutiat latt kaeiuledge dottmmt bsK^irdatt, 
""liB Scr are ibratuii, ibere 'i mliiiig tum, bw btt, 
b "ii!/ tie th'tifbat slal'/i, be eamut kntvi 
Wtaher he shall escafe ibe lavs, tr w, 
Sufoels run nmcb grtaierbaturrdifar, 
^!bcat ibey loba rttmd tbeir trials at ibe bar ; 
The latv provide 1 a curb for ill evm fury , 
Ad sufferijudgei W dh-e^ tbtjury. 

■n ibii eaart, lubal diff'rence does off ear I 
hr every one 'i btlb j*dge end jury bere ; 
Ne^, and •mbat 's 'worst, en exccutimer. 
B have a rigbl and title to same /art, 
Eaeb cboesing tbat in vibich be bas moji art. 
Tbe dreadful men of learmng all confound, 
I Unless ibe fable ' s goed and moral sound. 
I ^T>e tiixtor-tnasks ibai are in pit end gallery. 
Approve Of damn Ibe repartee and raillery. ' 
The lady critics, vibo are belter read, 
Ingiare ifcbaraSers are nicetf bred j 
Iftbt soft tbii^s are pens'd and spoke vriib grace 1 
Tbey judge ofaaion li>o, and time andplait j 
Jm tubifb •uv de not doubt but tbey are discendnr 
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For tbat V a kind of assignatiom learnings 

Beaus judge of dress j tke ivitlings jttdge of songs i 

The cuckoldom^ of ancient rigbty to Cits belongs, 

nusfoorfoeti tbefainmr are derrfdy 

E*ven to make exceptions, ivben tbey "re try* dm 

^Tis betrd tbat tbej must evety one admit t 

hUtbinks I see some faces in tbe pity 

U'bicb must of consequence be foes toivit. 

You nvbo can judge t to sentence may proceed ^ 

But tbo" be cannot ivrite, let bim be freed. 

At least, from their contempt ivbo cannot reoiU 
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■ PROLOGUE. 


1 HolTlhfi-uiU ■world is chads' d! in furmir dayj, 
■ Prob^ats -were irrintts speeches bifsri ^ys i 
1 Gre'ue nknm things, as graces art lo feasts ; 
I Where foels begg'd a blessing fram iheir gntsSs t 
t Bititie^ji, nomoreliit sufflicantsiue csmi; 
1 A play makes nsiar, and prelogue is ll-e drum i 



I Arm' d 'with keen satire, and tuith fainted iL-it, 
We threaten ytm 'who do for judges sit, 

ic our flays, or else lue'U dmna your fk. 

I Butforjour comjerl, it falls out lo-day, 

e'-ve ayouttg attthar, and bis first-bom fJcff i 
So, slandii^ cnly on his good heba-vsour. 
He 's 'very cii/il, and inlreatsyourfaiiour. 
Not but the uum has malice, •would be sbe'w it, 
Bui, on my conscience, he's a bashful foet ^ 
Tou think that strange — m matter, he 'II out-groiv it, 

IfeS, I 'm bis od'vucete by me be frtr/syou, 

(f do'nl kjiMjj iiibeiber I stuUifcat to f lease jsu) 

Jie frays O bless me ! tubal shall I do mvi f 

Hang mc if 1 hitnu ivhat he frays, or ho^'j ! 
And V iviu the fr-et^est prologue ai he luntt it t 
tfell, the deuce take me if I han't fargat it. 

Lord! for hta'ven's sake, excuse the ply, 
BecoKse, you know, ^ it be -damti'd fg-Je^ 
J shall he bang'dfor luanting •what tt say. 
For my take then But 1 'm in such confusian, 

1 eannat stay ta bear your resolution, [Runs off. 
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The Street, Bellmour ^^Vainlo^k; 9Vff/tffj^. 

J «■*. . MelltntfttKm 

Vainlove, aud abroad ^ early ! Good-morrow; I 
thought a contemplative lover could no more have 
parted with his bed in a mornin^^, than he could have 
slept in 't; 

f^am, Bellmour, good-morrow — ^Why, the truth 
on 'tis, these early sallies are not usual to me ; but 
business, as you see, sir — [Shelving letters, '\ And bu- 
siness must be followed, or be lost. 

Bell, Business !— And so must time, my friend, be 
close pursued or lost. Business is the rub of life, per- 
verts our aim, casts off the bias, and leaves as wide 
and short of the intended mark. 

f^ain. Pleasure, I guess, you mean. 
' Bell, Ay, what else has meaning ? 

fW». Oh, the wise will tell you- 

B 
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BtU. More than they believe— or untlersrand. 

Fain. How, how, Ned, a wise man say more than he 
understands i 

Bell. Ay, ay, wisdom's nothing but a pretending 
to know and believe more than we really do. You read 
of but one wise in:m, and all that he knew was, that 
he knew nothing. Come, come, leave business to Idlers, 
and wisdom to fools ; they have nped of 'em i wit be 
my faculty, and pleasure my occupation ; and let 
father Time shake his glass. Let low and eartlily souls 
grovel "till they have worked themselves six feet deep 
into a grave — Business is not my element — I roll in a 
highei' orb, and dwell 

Fein. In castles i' th' air, of thy own building ; 
that's thy element, Ned — Well, as high a flyer as you 
are, I hive 3 lure may make you stoop. 

[Fliagt a Letter, 

B»il. Ay, marry, sir, I have a hawk's eye at wo- 
man's hand — There 's more elegancy in the false spell- 
ing of this superscription [Tafcj up tie Lellir.~\ than 
in all Cicero — Let me see — How now 1 Dear, perfidious 
Vainlove. [Reads, 

l^aia. Hold, hold, 'slife, that 's the wrong. - 

Bell. Nay, lets see tlie name; (Sil'via!) how 
canst thou he ungrateful to that creature? She's ex- 
tremely pretty, s^d loves thee entirely — I have heard 
her breathe such raptures about thee — 

Cain. Ay, or any body that she 's about ■ — 

Set!. No, faith, Frank, you wrong her } 
been jus! to you, 
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l^mm. That'* pletcwt, b^ n; troth, (nua ibc«, wlio 
but bad her. 

B*Sl. KcTET — !wr afledioms : 't b tR>*, Ky BrlTrn, 
die oHn'd it to my iiix ; " laA, blu^hio^ iite the vir< 
<:' gin motn, nhea it ditdosol the cheat which thit 
" trusty bawd of oature, nigbt, hid Irid," cooleii'J 
her (oul tras true to yon, ibough I by treadioy had 
Moln the Wii£ . 

fain. So was true ai turtle in imagination, Nrf, 

ha i Preach this doftj ine to husbands, mid the mat ncd 
women will adon thee. 

BfU. Why, feith I think it will do vrell enoiiEli— 
irtlic husband be out of th; way, for the wife to lUew 
her foudneta aud Impatience of his absence, by 
choosing a lover as like him as she can, and whnt is 
unlike, she may help nut widi her own fsncy. 

fai*. But it it not an abuse Co the Jover to be itinde 
a blind of 1 

Bill, As you aay, tJie abuse is to tlif liivcr, ucl the 
bniband ; for 't is an argument of her ce*l toward* 
him, that she will enjoy him in effigy. 

Faia. It must be a veiy superstitious country) 
where such zeal passes for true devotion. I doubt it 
will be danm'd by all our protestant husbands for flat 
idolatry— —But if you can make Alderman Fondle, 
wife of your persuasion, this letter will be needless. 

BeU, What, the old banker, with the handsome 
wife? 

faiit. Ay. 

Brll. Let me see, Ltetitia I Oh, 'tis a delicious 
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morsel. Dear Frank, Ihoii art the tnirst friend in 
the world. 

rain. Ay, am I not ? to be continually stsrtiiig of 
hares for you to course. We were certainly cat out 
for one another ; for my temper quits an amour, just 

where thine takes it up But read that,' it is an 

appointment for me, this evening, when Fondiewifc 
will be gone out of town to meet the master of s. ship, 
pbout the return of a venture which he '» in danger of 
losing. Read, read. 

Bill. [Reads.] Hum, hum — Out ef ta^n this cwemig, 
and talis nf unding for Mr. Spintfxt io hep me com- 
fiairf; hut I'll take care he shall wot be at home. Good I 
Spitiiext'. Oh, the fanatic one-ey'd parson! 

Belt. [Reads.] Hum, hxaa—Tbeit jaur con'versatiini 
initl he tnucb mere agreeable, ifyou can loualerfeij hii 
habit la bliml the servant!. Very good ! Then I must 

be disguised With all my heart " It adds n 

" gusto to an am^ur \ gives it the greater resemblance 
•' to thcftj and, among ua lewd moitals, the deeper 
" the sin, the sweeter." Frank, I 'm amaz'd at thy 
good- nature 

yain. Faith, I hate love, when 't is forced \|pon a 

jnan as I do wine Aiid this business is none of rty 

seeking J I only happe|ied to be once or twice whtr< 
tit it ia was the handsomest womim in company, so, 
consequendy, applied myself to her — And it aeems 

she has taken me at my word Had you been there, 

or aaj body, it had beeu the same 
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' Bell, I wish I may succeed as the same. 

F^» Never doubt it ; " for if the spirit of cuck- 
** oMom be once raised up in a woman, the devil 
*« cain't lay it, 'till she has done it." 

Bell, Pr'ythec, what sort of fellow is Fondlewife ? 

I^idn, A kind of mongrel zealot, sometimes very 
precise and peevish : but I have seen him pleasant 
cnoug}i in his way j much addi6):ed to jealousy, but 
more to fondness : so that as he 's often jealous with- 
out a cause, he 's as often satisfied without reason. 

Bell* A very even temper, and fit for my purpose. 
I must get your man Setter to provide my disguise. 

Fain, Ay, you may take him for good and all, if 
you will, for you have made him fit for nobody else 
W eU 

BeU, You 're going to visit in return of Silvia's let- 
ter—Poor rogue ! Any hour of the day or niglit 

will serve her But do you know nothing of a new 

rival there? 

Fain, Yes, Heartwell, that surly, old, pretended 
woman-hater, tliinks her virtuous 5 that 's one reason 
why I fail her : I would have her fret herself out of 
conceit with me, that she may entertain some 
thoughts of him. I know he visits her every day. 

BeU, Yet rails on still, and thinks his love un- 
known to us 5 a little time will swell him so, he must 
be forc'd to give it birth j and the discovery 11a ust 
needs be very pleasant from himself} to see what 
pains he will take, and how he will strain to be de- 
livered of a secret, when he has miscarried of it already , 

Biii 
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Vain. Well, good-morrow; let's dine together^ 
I Ml meet at the old place. 

BelL With all my hearty' it lies convenient for us 
to pay our afternoon services to our mistresses j I find 
I am damnably in love, I'm so uneasy for not having 
seen Belinda yesterday. 

Vain, But I saw my Araminta, yet am as impatient. 

\Exit, 

BeU, Why, what a cormor?mt in love am 1 1 who 
|iot contented with the slavery of honourable love in 
one place, " and the pleasure of enjoying some half a 
** score mistresses of my own acquiring/' must yet 
take Vainlove's business upon my hands, because it 
lay too heavy upoi:> his 5 "so am not only forced to 
** lie with other men's wives for 'em, but must also 
** undertake the harder task of obliging their mis- 

/' tresses" 1 must take up, or I shall never hol4 

out 5 " flesh and blood cannot bear it always,"* 

Enter Sharpef.. 

Sharp, I'm sorry to see this, Ned : if once a man 
comes to his soliloquies, I give him for gone. 

BelL Sharper, I 'm glad to see thee. 

Sharp. What, is Belinda cruel, that you aric so 
^thoughtful? : 

Bell. No, faith, not for that- — ; — But there's % 
business of consequence fallen out to-<Jay that reqtdres 
some consideration. 

.Si&«r/r Pr'ythee, 'what mighty business of consc- 
-guence canst thou have ? 
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Bell, Why, you must know 'tis a piece of work 
towards the finishing of an alderman ; it seems I must 
put the last hand to it, and dub him cuckold, that he 
may be of equal dignity with the rest of his brethren : 
so I must beg Belinda's pardon. 

Sbatf. Faith, e'en give her over for good and all : 
you can have no hopes of getting her for a mistress ; 
and she is too proud, too inconstant, too a£Fe6ted, too 
witty, and too handsome,' for a wife. 

Bel . But she can't have too much money— There's 
.twelve thousand pounds, Tom.— 'Tis true she is 
excessively foppish and affefted t but, in my conscience, 
J believe the baggage loves me 5 for she ttever speaks 
,well of me herself, nor suffers any bocfy else to rail at 
me. Then, as I told you, there 's twelve thousand 
pounds— Hum— Why, faith, upon second thoughts, 
she does not appear to be so very affefted neither— 
Give her her due, I think the woman 's a woman, and 
that 's all. As such, I am sui*e I shall like her ; for 
the devil take me if I do n't love all the sex. 

Sharp, And here comes one who swears as heartily 
he hates all the sex. 

Enter Heartwell. 

Bell. Who ? Heartwell ! Ay, but he knows better 

.things How now, Geoige, where hast thou been 

snarling odious truths, ** and entertaining company, 
♦* like a physician, with discourses of their diseases 
«* arid infirmities ? What fine lady hast thou been 
«* putting out of conceit with hen^^, ^xv^ ^«^^^a.^^aJtJl 
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" that the face she had been making all the momiii", 
" was none of her own j" for I kiiiiw tliou art as un- 
mannerly and as unwelcome to a woman, as a looking- 
glass after the small-pox. 

Heart. I confess I have not been sneering fulsome 
lies, and nauseous flattery, fawning upon a little 
tawdry whore that will fawn upon me again, and en- 
, tertain any puppy that comes, like a tumbler, with 
the same tricks over and over i for such, I guess, may 
have been your late employment. 

Bell. Would thou hadst come a little sooner. Vain- 
love would have wrought thy conversioa, and been a 
champion for the cause. 

Heart. What, has he been heref That's one of 
love's April-fools, is always upon some errand that "k 
to no purpose, ever embarking in adventures, yet 
never comes to harbour. 

" Sharp, That "s because he always sets out in foul 
" weather, loves to bulfeC witli tlie winds, meet the 
" tide, and sail in the teeth of opposition. 

"Heart. What, has he not dropt anchor at Aramintaf 

" Bell. Truth on 't is, she fits his temper best, is a 
*' kind of floating island; sometimes seems in reach, 
" then vanishes, and keeps him busied in tlie search, 

" Sharp. She had need have a good share of sense 
" to manage so capricious a lover." 

Bell. Faith, 1 don't know. He's of a temper the 
most easy to himself in the world ; " he takes as much 
" always of an amour as he cares for, and quits il 
*• when it grows stale or unpleasant. 
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«« Sharp, An ai'gument of very little passion, very 
** good understanding, and very ill nature. 

•* Heart. And proves that Vainlove plays the fool 
« with dis<Tetion." 

Sharp, Yon, Bellmonr, are bound in gratitude to 
stickle for himj you with pleasure reap that fruit, 
which be takes pains to sow. He does the drudgery 
in the mine, and you stamp your image on the gold. 

Bell. He's of another opinion, and says I do the 
drudgery in the mine. Well, we have each our share 
of -sport, and each that which he likes best; ^tis his 
diversion to set, 't is mine to cover the partridge. 

Heart. And it should be mine to let 'em go again. 

Sharp. Not till you had mouth'd a little, George, I 
think that 's all thou art fit for now. 

Heart. Good, Mr. young fellow, you 're mistviken : 
as able as yourself, and as nimble too, though I mLiy'nt 
have so muph mercury in my limbs. 'T is true in- 
deed I do n't force appetite, but ** wait the naturrd 
^* call of my lust, and"' think it time enough to be 
wicked, after I have had the temptation. 

Bell. Time. enough! ay, too soon, I should rather 
have expelled from a person of your gravity. 

Heart, Yet it is oftentimes too late with some of 
you younir, termagant, flashy sinners — you have all the 
guilt of the intention, and none of the pleasure of the 
practice — 'T is true you are so eager in pursuit of the 
temptation, that you save the devil the trouble of 
leading you into it : Nor is it out of discretion, tliat 
you don't swallow that very hook yoursdv^^' Vy\\^ 
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bjitcJ.but yau are cloy' d with the preparative, and 
what you inian for a whet, lurns die edge of your 
puny stomach. " Your lofc is like your courijge, 
" which you shew for the first jtar or two upon all 
M occasions } "till in a Utile tjnie, being disabled or 
'• dis^irmed, you abate of your vigour; and that daring 
" bl^de, which was so often drawn, is bound to tlie 
" peace for ever hereafter." 

Bill. Thou ait an uld fornicator of a singular good 
principle indeed! and art for encouraging youth, that 
they may be as wickeJ as thou art at thy years. 

Heart. I am for having every body be whit tliey 
pretend to be j "a whoremaSter be a whoremaster ;" 
not, like Vainlove, kiss a lap-dog with passion, 
n it would disgust him from the lady's own lips, 
tB. " That only happens sometimes, where the 
3g has the sweeter breath, for the more cleaaly 
*' conveyapce." But, George, you must not quarrel 
with little gallantries of this nature. Women are 
often won by 'em, Who would refuse to kiss a hp- 
dog if it were preliminary to the lips of his lady ? 

Sharp. Or omit playing with her fan, " and coo!- 
" ing her if she were hot, when it might intitle hiin 
'■ to the office of warming her when she should be 
" cold." 

Brll. Or, what is to read a play in a rainy day ! 
Though you should be now and then interrupted in a 
witty scene, and she perhaps preserve her laughter, 
•till the jest were over ; even that may he borne with, 
considering the reward in prospeft. 
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Heart, I confess, you that are women^s asses, bear 
greater burdens \ are forced to undergo dressing, 
dancing, singing, sighing, whining, rhyming, flatter- 
ing, lying, grinning, cringing, and the drudgeiy of 
loving to boot. 

Bell. 0» brute! thedrudgeryof lovbg I 

Heart, Ay$ why to come to love through all these 
ineumbrances, is like coming to an estate overcharged 
with debts j which by the time yott have paid, jrields 
noiiuther profit than what the bare tillage and ma- 
nuring of the land will produce, at the expence of 
your own' sweat. 

BeiL Pr'ythee, how dost thou love? 

Sharp, He! he hates the sex. 

Heart, So I hate physic too y et I may love to 
take it for my health. 

Bell. Well come off, George, if at any time you 
should be taken straying. 

Sharp. He has need of such an excuse, considering 
the present state of his body. 

Heart, How d*ye mean? 

Sharp, Why, if wenching be physic, as yaa call it, 
then, I may say, marriage is entering into a course of 
physic. 

Bell, How, George,'doe8 the wind blow there ? 

Heart, It will as soon blow north and by south — 
Marry, quotha! I hope in heaven I have a greater 
' portion of grace ; and I think I have baited too many 
of those traps, to be caught in one myself. 

BelL Who the devil would have thee > \m\e%s "x. vi^xt. 
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z- :- =::r -- .*T..r.. ::. rr:r..n:: •»w--Z4 :".t ijt Billiiizs- 
^-tT Tj:v ij;li-t v.i_ lii.i- rtcc=iz:i=iii th^c to any 

//*.ir.\ My tiif n: ii ch'^fy t .at cc spcrjwing triuhi 
V. . : ; h I do r.': t XT^ it sh :.-j li t *■ ^ r rr^comznend mc to 
;.-.-^!e cf .TUjiit/— — I thir^k hfiven, I have very 
Loiicrtly puA-^cr. <>f d the Jutrci oi ^ liic great fiuniLci 
in tow.i. 

iiharp. And you, in ^t^Jm of spleen, hats them. 
But could you hope to be received into the alliance c^ 
a noble family } 

Heart, No, I hope I sha:! never merit that afflic- 
tion-— to be punished with a wife of birth— —be 
a stag of the first head» and l^ear my horns aloit, like 
one of the supporters of my wifc*s coat. ^Sdeath, I 
would not be a cuckold to e'er an illustrious whore in 
tii;;i.'md. 

Bell. What, not to make your family, man, and 
provide for your children ? 
Sharp. For her children, you mean. 

Heart, Ay, there you 've nick'd it there's the 

devil upon devil— Oh, the pride and joy of heart 
't would be to me, to have my son and heir resemble 

such a dukf toliave a fleering coxcomb scoff and 

try, Mr. your son^s mighty like his grace, has just 
his smile and air of's face. Then replies another 
■ Mcthinks he luis more of the marquis of such 

u place, alx>ut his. nose and eyesi though he has my 

l.onl ^Vhat d' ye-cali'$ month to a tittle Then I, 

to j)iu it oif as unconcerned, come chuck tlie infant 
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under the chin, force a smile, and cry, ay, the boy 

takes after his mother's relations when tlie devil 

and she knows, 'ti^ a little compound of the uholc 
body of nobility. 

Bell, and Sharp, Ha, ha, ha. 

Bell. Well, but George, I have one question to 
a^k you 

Heart, Pshaw, I have prattled away my time — I 
hope >ou are in no haste for an answer— -for I shan't 
itay now. [Looking on bit njuatcb. 

Bell, Nay, pr'ythee, George 

Heart, No, besides my business, I see a fool com- 
ing this way. Adieu. [Exit, 

Bell, What does he mean? Oh, 'tis Sir Joseph 
Wittol, witli his friend 5 but I see he has turned the 
corner, and goes another way. 

Sharp, What, in the name of wonder, is it? 

BeU, Why, a fool. 

Sharp, 'Tis a tawdry outside. 

Bell, And a very beggarly lining— yet he may be 
worth your acquaintance — A little of thy chemistry, 
Tom, may extraft gold from that diit. 

Sharp, Say you so ? 'Faith, I am as poor as a che- 
mist, and would be as industrious. But what was he 
that followed him ? Is not he a dragon that watches 
those golden pippins ? 

Bell. Hang him, no, he a dragon ! If he be, 't is a 
very peaceful one ; I can insure his anger dormant ; 
or should he seem to rouse, 't is but well lashing him, 
^d he will sleep like a top. 

C 
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ShoT^. Ay, h h; of that kidney ? 

Bell. Yet ia artor'd by that bigot, Sir JoJeph Wit- 
tol, as tbe image of vaiour. He colls him his back, 
and indred they are never asunder — yet last right, I 
ItJiow not by what mischance, the knight was alone, 
and had fiillen into tlie hands of some night-walkers, 
who, I suppose, would have pillaged him ; but I 
chanced to come by, and rescued himi tliOHgh I be- 
lieve he was heartily frightened, for as soon as ever he 
was loose he ran away, without staying to see who had' 
helped him. 

Sharp. Is that bully of his in the army 

SiU. No, but is a pretender, and wears the habit of 
asoldier; " which now-a-days as often cloaks cowar- 

" dice, as a black gown does atheism." i?ou 

must know he has been abroad — went purely to run 
away from a campaign j enriched himself with the 
plunder of a few oaths — and here vents 'era against 
the genera!, who, slighting men of merit, and pre. 
feiring only those of interest, has made hira quit the 

Sharp. Wherein, no doubt, he magnifies his own 

Bill, Speaks miracles; is the drum to his own 
praise — tbe only implement of a soldier he resembles ; 
like that, being full of blustering noise and empti- 

•Shwp. And, like that, of no use but to be beaten. 
Bin. Right, but then tlic comparison breaks ; foTj. 
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hs will takt a drubbing with as little noise as a pulpit 
cmhiottw 

Sha^^ His name* and I have done. 

BiB. Whft tiiaty to pass it current too, he has 
gilded with a tide {. he is called Captain Bluff. 

Stmf. Well, I *11 endeavour his acquaintance— you 
steer another course, are bound 

FurkwUislaHdi IJbrtbigpidfftcpajt. 
May Huh juccetdm kvbat bt msbei mut. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT II. SCENE L 



Enter Sir Joseph Wittoli SHABPEiya/fowM^. 

Sbarper, 
SuRB that^s he, and alone. 

Sir Jos. U m Ay, this, this is the very 

damned place t the inhuman cannibals, the bloody, 
minded villains, would have butchered me last night. 
No doubt, they would have flea^d me alive, have sold 
my skin, and devoured me. 

Sharp, How^s thisl 

Sir Jos. An it had n't been for a civil g;entleman as 
came by and frighted 'em awa y b ut, egad, I durst 
not stay to give him thanks. 

Sharp. This must be Bellmour, he means ^Ha ! 

I have a thought. 

Sii- Jos, Zook, would the captain would coifta % xJcva 

Cij 
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vtry remembrance makej me quake; egad, I shall 
never be reconciled to tliia pUce lieartity. 

Sharp. 'T is but trying, and being wlierc 1 am at 
worst; now lilckl — Curs'd fortun* \ ihit mnst be the 
place, this damii'd unlucky place 

SWys). Ag«d, and ao'tis Why here has been 

more mischief done, I perceive. 

Sharp. No, 'tis gone, 'tislost ten thousand de- 
vils on that chmce which drew me hither! Ay, here, 
just here ; this 3[)0t to me is hell ; nothing to be found, 
but the despair of what I "ve lost. 

^Loaking abiut aiin llanh. 

Eirjw. Poor gentleman By tie brd Harry, I'll 

stay no longer, for I have found too 

Sharp. Ha [ who 's that has found ? What have you 
found ? restore it qiiickjy, or by 

Sir Jsi. Not I, sir, not 1, as I 've a soul to be saved, 
I have found notliiiig but what hai been to my loss, as 
I may sjy, and as you were saying, su-. 

Sharp. O, your servant, sir, you are safe then it 
seems ; 't is an iji wind that bbivs nobody good. Well, 
yoiimay rejoice over my ill fortune, since it paid the 
price of your ran.iom. 

Sir Jus. I rejoice ! agad, not 1, sir. I "ra very 
(orry for your loss, witli all my heart, blood, aiid 
guts, sir, and if you did but kiww me, you 'd ne'er 
aay I were so ill-natiir'd. 

Sharp. Know you 1 Why, can you bt so ungrateful 
to forget me ! 

Sii Joi, O, lord, forge! him! No, no, sir, I don't 
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forget yon— -—because I never taw your face before, 
agad. Ha» ha, ha. 
Sbmf. Howl [Angrily. 

SirjM. Stay, itay, sir, let me recolle6l ^he's a 

> damif d angry fellow I believe I had better re- 

member him, till I can getoutofhiasightj but out 
o^ sight out o^ mind. 

Sbarp. Methought the service I did you last night, 
sir, in preserving you from those ruffians, might have 
taken better root in your shallow memory. 

Sir Jos. Gads-daggers-belts-blades and scabbards, 
this is the very gentleman I How shall I make him a 
return suitable to the greatness of his meri t I 

had a pretty thing- to that purpose, if he han^t fright- 
ed it out of my memory. Hem I hem ! Sir, I most 
submissively implore your pardon for my transgres- 
sion of ingratitude and omission ; having my entire 
dependence, sir, upon the superfluity of your good- 
ness, which, like an inundation, will, I hope, to- 
tally emerge the recoUedtion of my error, and leave 
me floating in your sight, upon the full blown blad- 
ders of repentance — ^by the help of which, I shall once 
more hope to swim into your favour. iBoiius, 

Sbarp. So-h, O, sir, I am easily pacify'd j the ac- 
knowledgment of a gentleman- 
Sir ^oj. Acknowledgment! Sir, I am all over ac- 
knowledgment, and will not stick to shew it in the 
greatest extremity, by night or by day, in sickness, 
or in health, winter or summer ; all seasons and occa- 
sions shall testify the reality and gratitude o€ ^<^\y£ 
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•uperabundant humble servant, Sir -Joseph Wittol, 
knifdit. Hem I hem ! 

Sharp, Sir Joseph Wittol ! 

Sir Jos, The fcame, sir, 'of Wittol-hall, in Comi- 
tatu, Bucks. 

Sharp, Is it possible ! Then I am happy to have 
obliged the mirror of knighthood and pink of cour-, 
tcsy in the age. Let me embrace you. 

Sivjos, O lord, sir! 

Sharp, My loss I esteem as a trifle, repaid with inte- 
rest, since it has purchased me the friendship and ac- 
quaintance of the person in the world whose charadler 
I admire. 

Sir Jos, You are only pleased to say so, sir ■ 

But pray, if I may be so bold, what is that loss you 
mentioned ? 

Sharp, O, term it no longer so, sir. In the scuffle, 
last night, I only dropt a bill of a hundred pound, 
which, I confess, I came half despairing to recover ; 
but thanks to my better fortune 

Sir Jos, You have found it, sir, then it seems 5 I 
profess I 'm heartily glad 

Sharp, Sir J your humble servant— I do n't question 
but you are ; that you have so cheap an opportunity 
of expressing yoiu* gratitude and generosity. Since 
the paying so trivial a sum, will wholly acquit you 
and doubly engage me. 

Sir Jos, What a dickens does he mean by a trivial 
sufl^i? lAside,'] But han't you found it, sir ? 
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. fW/* No otherwise, I vow to God, but in my 
bopesinyou, sir. ' 

Sir 70/. Hundi. 

Sharp. But that 's sufficient ' Twcre injustice 

to doubt the honour of $ir Joseph Wittol. 

Sir 7w. O, lord. Sir. 

Sharp^ You are above, I *m sure, a thought so low, 
to suffer me to lose what was ventured in your service. 
Nay, 't was in a manner paid down for your deli- 
verance J 't was so much lent you and you scorn, 

J *il say that for you ■ 

Siryflx. Nay, I '11 say that for myself, with your 
}eave, sir, I do scorn a dirty thing. But, agad, I 'm a 
little o^t of pocket at present. 

Shmfy 'Pshaw, you can't want a hundred pound. 
Your word is sufficient any where. 'T is but borrow- 
ing so much dirt, you have large acres, and can soon 
fepay it—Money is but dirt. Sir Joseph — mere dirt. 
- Sir Jos. Bvit I profess, 'tis a dirt I have washed my 
hands of at present; I have laid it all out upon my back. 

Sharp, Are you so extravagant in clothes, Sir Joseph ? 

Sir Jos, Ha, ha, ha, a very good jest, I profess 5 
ha, ha, ha, a very good jest, and I did not know that 
I had said it, and that 's a better jest than t' other. 
'Tis a sign you and I h'a'nt been long acquainted j you 
have lost a good jest for want of knowing me — I only 
mean a friend of mine, whom I call my back $ he 
sticks as close to me, and follows me through all dan- 
gers^— -he is indeed back, breast, and head-piece, 
ias it were, to me — agad, he 's a brave fellow — ^PauKi^ 



I am qoite an other riiing, when 1 ani with him. I 
doa't fur tbe dniU blesi us, almost, if be be by. 
All — hjd he been with me last night 

Sbarf. If he h^, tir, what then > He could haye 
done no mare, oar perhaps hare loSeiti) so mudv— • 
lud be a hundred pound to lose > [Angri^. 

Sir ^b;. O lord, fir, by no means — but I might hatre 
•av^ a hnnil.-ed pound. [JnA.] I meant jnooccntly, 

ai I hope to be saved, %\x a damned hot fellow. 

[AnJt.'\ Only as t was saying, I let him have all my 
ready moncj' to redeem bis great sword from limbo— 
But, fir, I ba ce a letter of credit to alderman Pondle- 
wifc, M far as two hundred pounds, and tliis after. 
noonyoD shall tee I am a person, such a one as you 
vould wish to haie met with 

Sbiaf. That you are, I "11 be sworn. [^j»Jt.] Why 
^t*t great, and like yourself. 

Enln- Captain BtUFF. 

Sir Jm. O, here a' comes Ay, my He£lor of 

Troy I welcome, my bully, my back j agad, my 
heart bas gone a pit-pat for thee. 

Bluf. How now, my young knight ! Not for fear, 
I hope j he that knows me, must be a stranger to fear. 

Sir Jot. Nay, agad, 1 hate fear, ever since 1 had 
iike to have died of i fright But 

Bluff. But, look you here, boy, her.-'s y.rar anti> 
dote, here "s your Jeanit's powder for a sliaking fit-^ 
But who hast thou got with thee, is he of mettle. 

[Laying h'n handupon hissii:ord. 
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Svrjos, Ay, biill/, a devilish smart fcT.sw : a' wi.l 
£ght like a cock. 

Bbiff, Say you so ? then I honour him But 

has he been abroad ? for every cock will fight upon his 
own dunghill. 

Sir Jos, I do n't know, but I '11 present you— — - 

Bluff, I'll recommend myself— Sir, I honour you : 
I understand you love fighting ; I reverence a man 
that loves fighting, sir, I kiss your hilts. 

Sharp, Sir, your servant, but you are misinformed j 
for unless it be to serve my particular friend, as Sir 
Joseph here, my countr>', or my religion, or in some 
very justifiable cause, I 'm not for it. 

Bluff, O lord, I beg your pardon, sir, I find you 
ai*e not of my palate, you can't relish a dish of fight- 
ing, without sweet sauce. Now, I think— fighting 
for fighting sake 's sufficient cause j fighting, to me 's 
religion and the laws. 

Sir Jos, Ah, well said, my hero ; was not that 
great, sir ? By the Lord Hai*ry he says true ; fii^hting 
is meat, drink, and clothes to him. But, back, this 
gentleman is one of the best friends I have in the world, 
and saved my life last night — ^You know I told you. 

Bluff, Ay \ Then I honour him againr— Sir, may, 
J crave your name ? 

Sharp, Ah, ^, my name's Sharper. 

Sir Jos, Pray, Mr. Sharper, embrace my back- 
Very well- by the Lord Hnrr)', Mr. Sharper, he^ & 
as brave as Cannibal, are not you, Bully-Back ? 

Sharp, Hannibal, I believe you lueaiiv, ^\t ^<^"it\^\s 
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B/b^. Undoubtedly he dul, sir; faitli, Hanniha! iv-^jj 
a very pretty fellow — but, Sir Juseph, compariso*-,^ 

are odious Hannibal was a very pretty fellow in 

those days, it must be granted Bu; al^s, sir I were 

he alive now, he would be nothing, nothing in the 
earth. 

Sharp. How, eii'I I tnake a doubt if there be at 
this day a greater general breutliiog. 

Bluff. Oh, excuse mc, sir; have you servM abroad, 
(ir? 

Sharp. Not I, really, sir. 

Bluff. Oh, I thought BO Why, then you cm 

know nothing, sir ; I am afraid you scarce know the 
history of the late war in Flanders, with all its parti- 

Sbarp. Not I, sir, no more than public letters or 
Gazettes tell us. 

Bluff. Gazette! Why there again, now Why, 

sir, there are not tliree words of tnith, the year round, 

put into tlie Gazette 1 '11 tell you a strange 

thing, now, as to that You must know, sir, I was 

resident in Flanders the last camp.iign i had a small 

post there ; but nO matter for tlmt Perhaps, sir, 

there was scarce any thing of moment done, but an 
humble servant of yoiu's, that shall be namdees, was 
an eye-Witness of — I won 't say had tlie greatett share 
in"t : tho' I might »*y that too, since I name nobody, 

you know Well, Mr. Sharper, would you think 

it ? In all this time as I hope for a trunchenn— ^ 

this rascally Gazette-writer never so much aS once 
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mentioned* me— Not once, by the wart! — Took no 
more notice, than as if Nol Bluff had not been in the 
knd of the living. 
- ^iaif. Strange! 

Sir J§s, Yet, by the Lord' Harry, *ti« true, Mr. 
Sharper; for I went every day to coffee-hoa»es to read 
tiie Gwtte myself. 

Mbf, Ay, ay, no matter— -—You see, Mr. Sharper, 
after all I am content to retire-^Iive a private person 
•— Scipio and others have done it. 

Sharp* Impudent rogue ! [Aside^ 

Sir J9s, Ay, this damn*d modesty of yours——— 
Agad, if he would put in for* t he might be made ge- 
neral himself yet. 

Bhf, O, fy, no, Sir Josep h Y ou know I hate this. 

Sir Jos, Let me but tell Mr. Sharper a little, how 
you eat fire once out of the mouth of a cannon— 
agad he did ; those impenetrable whiskers of his have 
confronted flame s 

Bluff, I>eath, what do you mean. Sir Joseph } 

Sir Jos, Look you now, I tell you he 's so modest 
he* 11 own nothing. 

Bluff, Pish I you have put me out, I have forgot 
what I was about. Pray, hold your tongue, and give 
me leave. lAngrilj, 

Sir Jos, I am dumb. 

Bluff, This sword, I think, I was telling you of, 
Mr. Sharper— This sword, I Ul maintain to be the 
best divine, anatomist, lawyer, or casuist in Europe ; 
it shall divide a controversy or split a caus e* ' ■ 
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Sir Jos. Nay, now! must speak j it will split a hair j 
by the Lord Harry I have seen it. 

Bhiff, Zounds, sir, it*sa lie, you have not seen it, 
nor shan't see it j — Sir, I say you can't see ; what d' ye 
say to that, now ? 

Sir Jos, I am blind, 

Blujf, Death ! had any other man interrupted me— 

Sir Jos, Good Mr. Sharper, speak to him j I dare 
not look that way. 

Shtirp, Captain, Sir Joseph's penitent. 

Bluff, O, I am calm, sir, calm as a discharged cul- 
verin But 't was indiscreet, when you know what 
will provoke m& Nay, come. Sir Joseph, you 

know my heat 's soon over. 

Sir Jos, WcU, I am a fool sometimes . . But 

I 'm sorry. 

Bluff, Enough. 

Sir Jos, Come, we Ul go take a glass to drown ani- 
mosities. Mr. Shaiper, wijl you partake ? 

Sharp, I wait on you, sir j nay, pray, captain 

you are Sir Joseph's back. \^Exeu7it, 

SCENE II, 

\ I. . . ■ 

Araminta's Apartment, Araminta and Belinda, 

Betty 'waiting, 

Bel, Ah! nay, dear pr'ythee good, dear, 

sweet cousin, no more. Oh, gad, I swear you 'd make 
one sick to hear you. 
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. Jra» Bless me ! what have I said to move you thus ? 
*• Bel, 0> you have raved, -talked idly, and ail in com- 
qaendation of that filthy» awkward^ two-legg'd crea- 
ture, man^— you don't know what you 've said, your 
feyey has transported you. 

Ara, If love be the fever which you mean, kind 
Heaven avert the cure : let me have oil to feed that flame, 
and never let it he extind, *till I myself am ashes. 
- BeL There was a whine !— O, gad, I hate your hor- 
rid fancy— this love is the devil ; and sure to be in 
love, is to be possessed—- *Ti8 in the head, ^e heart, 
the blood, th e a ll ovejv— O, gad, you are quite 
spoird**! shall loath the sight of mankind for your 
sake. 

Ata, Fy! this is gross ^e6^ation— — — A little of 
Belknour^s company would change the scene. 

BeL Filthy fellow ! I wonder, cousin 

Alfa* I wonder, cousin, you should imagiAe I don't 
perceive you love him. 

Bel. Oh, I love your hideous fancy! Ha, ha, Hal 
love a man J 

Ara* Love a man ! yes, you would not love a beast. 

Bel. .Of all beasts, not an ass — ^which is so like your 

Vainlove — ^Lard, I have seen an ass look so chagrin, 

ha, ha, ha! (you must pardon me, I can't help 

laughing) that an absolute lover would have concluded 

the poor creature to have had darts, and flames, and 

altars, and all that, in his breast. Araminta, come, 

I '11 talk seriously to you now ; could you but see, 

with my eyes, the buifoonrv of oiie scene o^ ^'iA^vi.'s.'s*^ 

D' 
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ft lover, scl out ivilii ;ill his equipage :uid appurtenan- 

O, gad ! sure you woultl But you play the 

game, and consequently can't see tlie miscarriages 
jbvious to every slander by. 

Ara. Yei, jres, I can see something near it, wlien 
you aiid Bellmour ijiecl. You don "t know that you 
dreamt of Bcllmour bst night, and call'dhimaloud in 
your sleep, 

Bt}. Pish I I can' t help dreaming of the devil soioe- 
timct ; would you fiom thence iufer I love him i 

Ara. But that's not all ; you caught me in your 
irms when you named him, and press'd me to your 
bosom — Sure, if I had not pinch'd you till you wi^k.'d, 
you had stiffled me with kisses. 

Sd. O, barbaroul aspersionl 

Ara. No aspersion, cousin, we are alone — Nay L 
can tell you more. ■ Jj 

Btt. I deny it all, ^| 

Ara. What, before you hear it ? ^| 

&ti. My denial is premeditated, like yoitr malice — 
Lard, cousin, you talk oddly — Whatever the matter 
is, o'ray soui, I'm afraid you'll follow evil courses. 

Ara. Ha, ha, ha \ this is pleasant. 
■ Btl. Vou may laugh, hut 

Ara. Ha, ha, hal 

Btl. Vou think the malicious grin becomes you— 
The devil take Belimour — Why do you tell me of 

Arn. Oh, is it come out — now you are angry, I am 
nire you love him. I lell nobody else, cousin — I have 
lot betray'd you yet* 
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Bel, Pr'TtheCy tell it all the world ; it 's ^se. 

dra, Cpmey then, kiss and friends. 

Bel. Pish. 

Ara, Pr'ytbce d<m*t be so peevish. 
. Bel. Pr'ythce don*t be so impertinent— Betty. 

Ara. Ha, ha» ha ! 

Betty. Did your ladyshjp call, madam ? 

Bel. Get my hoods and tippet,, and bid the footman 
csdl a chair. l^^* Betty. 

Ara. I hope you are not going, out in dudgeon* 
cousin. 

Enter Footman. 
Foot. Madam, there are 

I 

Bel. Is there a chair ? 

Foot. No, madam, there are Mr. Bellmour and Mr. . 
Vainlove, to wait upon your ladyship. 

Jrai Are they below ? 

Foot. No, madam, they sent before, to know if you 
were at home. 

Bel. The visit's to you, cousin, I suppose I am at 
my liberty. 

Ara. Be ready to shew 'em up. lExit Foot, 

Enter Betty, nvith hoods and leoking-glass. 

I can' t tell, cousin, I believe we are equally concern- 
ed j but if you continue your humour, it won't be 

very entertaining- 1 know she 'd fain be persuad 

to stay. [Ai 

Bel, I shall oblige y6u in leaving you to tivt ^xsJX 



-Ji THE OLD BATCHELOR. ASH, 

free enjo^TTient of that conversation you admire. T^t 
me see j hold the glass — Lard, I look, wretchedly to- 
day ! 

Ara. Ectt)% why don't you help my cousin ? 

[Putting on.ber beads* 

BcL Hold off your fists, and see that he gets a chair 

with a high roof, or a very low seat Stay, come 

back here, you, Mrs. Fidget — ^you are so ready to go 

to the footman Here,take 'em all again, my mind 'S 

chang'd, I won't go. [ExitBttXy, 

Ara, So, this I expected You won' t oblige me 

then, cousin, and let me have all the company to myself, 

BcL No ; upon deliberation, I have too much cha- 
rity to trust you to yourself. The devil watches all 
opportunities; and in this favourable disposition of 
your mind. Heaven knows how'far you may be temp- 
ted : I am tender of your reputation. 

Bel, I amoblig'd to you — ^But who' s malicious now, 
Belinda ? * 

Bd, Not I i witness my heart, I stay out of pure 
affedlion . 

Ara, In my conscience I believe you. 

Enter Bellmour, Vainlove, and Footmaij. 

Bell, So, fortune be prais'dl To find you both 
within, ladies, is 

Ara. No miracle, I hope. 

Bell, Not o'your side, madam, I confess But 

my tyrant, there, and I, are two buckets that can 
liQvtv come together. 



',' 
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'. BeL Nor are ever lik e Y et we oftca meet, 

and clash. 

BeU. Howy never like ! many. Hymen forbid. But 
this is to run so extravagantly in debt ) 1 have laid 
out such a world of love in yoiir service^ that you 
think you can never be able to pay me all; so shun 
me^ ibr the same reason that you would a dun. 

Bd. Ah, on my conscience, and the most imperti- 
nent and troublesome of dun s ■ A dim for money 
wiU be quiet, when he sees his debtor has not where- 
withak—- -But a dun for love ban eternal torment, 
that nevdr rests, i ■ 

BfU. Till he has created love where there was none, 
and then gets it for his pains. For importunity in 
love, like importunity at court, first creates its own 
interest, and then pursues it for the ^vour. 

Ara, Favours that are got by impudence and im- 
portunity, are like discoveries from the rack, when 
the affli^ed person, for his ease, sometimes confesses 
secrets his heart knows nothing of. 

J^Mity, I should rather think, favours, so gain'd, to 

be due rewards to indefatigable devotion ^For as 

love ,is a deity, he must be served by prayer. 

Bel, 07 ^d, would you ivould all pray to Love, 
then, and let us alone. 

Fmti, You are the temples of Love, and, 'tis 
through you our devotion must be conveyed. 

Ara. Rather, poor silly idols of your own making, 
which, upon the least displeasure, you forsake, and 
set up new— Every man, now, changes b\% Tvmvc^^^ 

D iij 







and hU religian, as his humour varies, or 

Cain. O, madain 

Ara. Nay, come, I find we are growing 

llicu ve are in great danger ot being dull " If my 

" musiek-mLiiier be not gone, I'll entertain yoii with 
" a new song, which comes pretty 
" niuii of iove, and your sex — Who 'a there > Is Mr. 
" Gavot gone ! f Calls. 

» " /eo/. Only to the next door, madam ; I '11 call 

', Why, you won't hear me with patience. 
' Jra. What "s the matter, cousin ? 

Brif. Notliing, madam, only 

Bel. Pr'ythce hold thy tongue Lard, he hai 

so pestcr'd me with flames and stuff — — I think 

I sli:m' t enJure the sight of a fire this twelve-month. 

Bell. Yet all can "t melt tiiac cruel, froztn heart. 

Sel. " O gsd, I hale your hideous fancy" — you said 

that once before if you must talk impertinently, 

for Heaven's sake, let it he with variety ; don 't come 
always like the devil, wrapt in flames — I '11 not hear a 
sentence more, that begins with an, I burn — or an, I 
beseech you, matlam. 

Bell. But tell me how you would be ador'd — I am 
very tradable. 

Eel. Then, know, I would be ador'd in silence. 

Bell. Humph, I tliougbt so, that you might have all 
1 the talk to yourself — You had better let mespeak i for 
I if my thoughts fly to .iny pitch, I ihall make villanous 
1 signs. 
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Bel, What will you get by that ? to make such 
signs as I won't understand. 

BelL Ay, but if I 'm tongue-ty'd, I must have all 
my a6lions free, to— quicken your apprehension— 
and Fgad, let me tell you, my most prevailing argu- 
ment is expressed in diunb-shew. • 

** Enter Music-master. 

** Ara, O, I am glad we shall have a song to divert 
«' the discourse— Pray oblige us with the last new 
^* song. 

** SONG. 

♦* Thus to a ripe, consenting maid, 

** Poor, old, repenting Delia said, 

** Would you long pre ser^ve your lo*ver ? 

*^ Would you still bis goddess reign ? 
f * Ne<ver let him all disco-ver, 

f Ne*ver let bim mucb obtain, 

*« Men ivill admire, adore, and die, 
■ f * While ivisbing at your feet they lie : 
5* But admitting their embraces, 

<* Wakes ^ em from the golden dream \ 
*' Nothing ne^w besides our faces, 

** E'very nmman is the same. 

<5 Jra, So, how d- ye like the song, gentlemen? 
«' Bell, O, very well performed — ^but I don^ amd 

f* admire the words. 
J 
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<* Ara, I expelled it there's too much truth 

** ill 'cm : if Mr. Gavot will walk with us in the gar- 

*' den, we '11 have it once again You may like it 

" better at second hearing. You '11 bring my cousin." 

• Ara, If you '11 walk into the next room, I '11 cn- 
tci'taih you with a song, to divert the discours e * 

You '11 bring my cousin. 

Bell, Faith, madam, I dare not speak to her 5 but 
I '11 make si;j.is. \^Addresses Belinda in dumb shrw, 

Bel. Oh, foh ! your dumb rhetoric is more ridicu- 
lous than your talking impertinence j '* as an ape is a 
" much more troublesome animal than a parrot. 

** Ara, Ay, cousin, and 'tis a sign the creatures 
" mimic nature well} for there are few men but do 
•* more silly things than they say*" 

Bell. " Well," I find my apishness has paid the 
ransom for my speech, and set it at liberty— -tliough, 
I confess, I could be well enough pleased to drive on 
a love bargain, in that silent manner — 'twould save a 
man a world of lying and swearing at the year's end. 
Besides, I have had a little experience, that brings to 
mind 

fTben ivit and reason both have fail' d to move ; 
Kind looks and anions (from success) do prove, 
£*v^n silence may be eloquent in love. [Exeunt. 



* This speech is inserted, on account of the song, &c. 
fcein^ omitted in the representation. 



• i ■■» 



tH£ OLD VATCItELOIt. 37 



ACriU. SCENE L 



Thf Street, Sit via and Lvcr. 

-• 

S^via. 
WiLt he not come, then ? 

iMy. Yei, yes, come^ I warrant him, if you will go 
illy and be ready to recehre him. 

SU, « Why did you not tc!l mcr— Whom mean 
you? 

Lucy. Whom you thould mean, Heatwell. 

SU, Senseless cieatdre, I meant my Vainloye. 

Lucy* You may as soon hope to recover your own 
maidenhead as his love. Therefore, e^en set ypur 
heart at rest 3 and in the name of opportunity mind 
your own business. Strike, Heartwell, home, before 
the bait *8 worn off the hook. Age will come. He 
nibbled fairly yesterday, and, no doubt, will be eager 
enough to-day to swallow the temptation. 

Sil. Well, since there 's no remedy — ^Yet tell me— 
for I would know, though to the anguish of my soul j 
how did he refuse ? Tell me— ——how did he receive 
my letter, in anger or in seom ? 

Lucy, Neither ; but what was ten times . worse, 
with damn'd, senseless indifference. By this light I 
could have spit in his face — ^Receive it ! why, he re- 
ceived it as I would one of yoUr lovers that should 
come empty-handed ; as a court lord does lus nvttc^f % 



received it, ai^H 
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bill, or a begging dedication he received i 

had been a letter from his wife. 

Sil. What I did he not read it f 

l.aey. Humm'd it over, gave you his respefls, and 
said, he would take time to peruse it — but then be 

Sil. Reapefl!, and .peruse it '. He 's gone, and 
Araminta has bewitched him from me — Ob, bow the 
name of rival fires my blood — " I could curse 'em 
" botli i" eternal Jealousy attend her love, and dtup- 
paintraent meet his. " Oh, that I could revenue the 
" torment he has caus'd — Methinks I feel tlie woman 
" strong within me, and vengeance kindles in the room 

Luy, 1 have that in my head may make mischief. 
Sil, How, dear Lucy? 

Luiy. You know Aranilnta's dissembled coyness 
has won, and keeps him hers — ■■ 

Sil. Cotdd we persuade him, that she_ loves an. 

LuQ-. No, you're out; could we persuade him, that 

she dotes on him, himsdf Contrive a kind letter 

as from her, 'twould disgust his nicety, and take away 
his stomach. 

Sil. Impossible 1 't will never take. 

Lurj. Trouble not your head Let me alone — I 
will inform myself of what past between "em to-day, 
and about it straight — Hold, I 'm mistaken, or lliaC 's 
Heartwell, who stands talking at the corner — "t is ho 
— go get ygu in, madam, receive him pleas.^]ltly, 
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dress up your face in innocence and smiles, and dis- 
semble the very want of dissimulation. You know 

what will take him. 

^/7. 'Tis as hard to counterfeit love, as it is to con- 
ceal it : but I -11 do my weak endeavour, though I fear 
I have no art. 

Lucjf, Hang art, madam, and trust to nature for 
Assembling. 

Man, ivas by nature^ tvoman's creature made. 

We ne<ver are but by mrsel'ves betray d, [Exeunt, 

Enter Heartwell, Vainlove, and Bellmour 

foUonmng, 

BeU, Hist, hist, is not that Heartwell going to 
Silvia ? 

Vain, He's talking to himself, I think; pr'ythee 
let's try if we can hear him. 

Heart. Why, whither in the devil's name, am I 
a going now ? Hum ! — let me think — Is not this Sil- 
via's house, the cave of that enchantress, and which 
consequently I ought to shun as I would infe6lion ? 
To enter here is to put on the envenom'd shirt, to 
run into the embraces of a fever, and in some raving 
fit be led to plunge myself into that more consuming 
fire, a woman's arms. Ha ! well recolle^ed, I will 
recover my reason and be gone. 

Bell, Now, Venus forbid ! 

Vain, Hush 

Heart, Well, why do you not move? Feet, do your 
office— Not one inch j ho, foregad, I'm c^\x^\.— *j^ 
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There stands my north, and thither my needle points 
—Now could I curse myself, yet cannot repent.. O, 
thou delicious, damn'd, dear, destruftive woman ! 
'Sdeath, how the young fellows will hoot me ! I shall 
be the jest of the town ; nay, in two days I expeft to 
be chronicled in ditty, and sung in woeful ballad, to 
the tune of the superannuated maiden's comfort> or 
the batchelor's fall 5 and upon the third, I shall be 
hang'd in effigy, pasted up for the exemplary orna- 
ment of *' necessary houses and" coblers' stalls- 
Death, I can't think on 't — I '11 run into the danger to 
lose the apprehension. {Exit* 

Bell. A very certain remedy, frobatum est — Ha, ha, 
ha, poor George, thou art i' th' right, thou hast sold 
thyself to laughter 5 the ill-natured town will find the 
jest just where thou hast lost it. Ha, ha, how a' 
struggled, like an old lawyer, between two fees. 

Fain, Or a young wench, between pleasure and re- 
putation. 

BelL Or, as you did to-day, when, half afraid, you 
snatch'd a kiss from Araminta. 

Fain, She has made a quarrel on 't. 

Bell, Pauh, women are only angry at such offences, 
to have the pleasure of forgiving 'em. 

Fain, And I love to have the pleasure of making 

my peace 1 should not esteem a pardon, if too 

easily won. 

Bell, Thou dost not know what thou wouldst be at ; 
whether thou wouldst have her angry or pleas'd. 
Cculdst tnou be content to marry Araminta ? 



fain. Could you be content W go to heaven P 
Bell. Hum, not immediately, in my conscii-iice 

artily ? I 'd do a little more good in my gencr-Jtia 

St, In order to de^rve It. 
fain. Nor I to marry Ai-aminta, "till I n 
Sell. But bow tlie devil dost thou expeil to gfl h 
if she never yield > 

fain, Tha: 's true ; but I would— 
Bell. Marry her without her consent. Tliou 'r 
ridiile beyond woman 

Enter Settei 
Trusty Setter, wliat tidings ? Howgoes the ];'roie£l?lJ 

Sel. As all wicked projeft) do, sir, " where t 
*• devil prevent? oar endeannents" with si 
Bell. A good liearing. Setter. 
Vain. Well, I'll leave you wllhyour engineer. [_EiA 
Bell. And bast thoti provided n 
Set. All, all, sir. The large sanililied hat, and ^ 
ttle precise band, wlib a iivinging long spirituil 

loak, to cover carnal knavei-y not forgetting the 

block patch, which Tribulation Spintext wears, as 
'm informed, upon one eye, as a penal inonrniog fur 
le ogling offences of his youth ; and some say 
ith that tye, lie first discovered the frailty of his 
■ife. 

Bill. Well, ill tills fanatic father's habit, will I o 
w Lstitii». 

I Sxt. Rather prep;ire her for c( 
If her to sin. 





good man anon, h) t;ilk tii Cncky, and teach her howl 

a wife ought to behave herself. ■ ^ 

Jrff. [rfji^i'.] I hope to haffc-oiie that will shew foe* 

how »!i«sbnndoupht to lieliavp hiijifiell". 1 sliall bej 

tiaii to leai n to please my Icmd. [Kist^ 

Feud. TliM't my good dear- — C.imc, kiuNykin* 

once more, and then get you in bo— —Get y oil* 

In. By, by. 
/,*(. Bv, Nykio. 1 

fcxd. By, Cocky. J 

£tf/. By, Nyliin. i 

foBi/. By, Cotky, by, by. [Sxfuntu 

fjiiirVAiiiLovEdw^ Sharper. j 

Sharp. Howl Araminta lost t ^ 

^(UK. Ta coiifirm U'liat I h»ve saJdj read tlij s— • ■ ^ j 

[Givei a JctUK^ 

Sharp. [Reads.] Hum, bum.—Afid lubat then Bp4, 

pcarrd a fault,, ufdn ripclioH, seew, only an effka ^M 

im povierfa! pnnioii. I'm afraid i give lae. grtat tl 

pmf cf .my e-tva at this time — lam iit. iliierM-r far tubal i 

iasK ivrilltH. hut, lomiMHg, I intau net •ivhnt,firc'i^ 

mt. I only tug a favourable ciniure <lf ihii, and.um yiam 

Anttninta. 

Sbivf, Lost! Pray Heaven thou hast not lost thf 

vfitB. Here, she's thy oun, man, sign'd and seil'il 

tog — To her, man, a delicioui melon, pnre, andcoiu 

seating; ripe, and only waits thy cutting up ' Sht 

haa been breeding love to you nil thii ^4 hlle, and jui^ 

now ihc 'i delivered cf it. i^^^^ 
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Vmn. "T is an untimely fruit, and she has miscar- 
ried of her love. 

Sharp, Never leave this damnM, ill-natur'd whimsy, 
Frank } Thou hast a sickly peevish appetite ; only 
chews love, and cannot digest it. 

Vain, Yes, when I feel mysel f But I hate to. 

be cnunmM By Heav'n, there *s not a woman 

will give a man the pleasure of a chace : '' my sport is 
** ahirays balk'd, or cut short. I stumble over the 
" game I would pursue"— ——'T is dull and un- 
natural to have a hare run full in the hounds* mouth : 
and would distaste the keenest hunter— —I would 
have overtaken, not have met my game. 

Sharp, However, I hope you don't mean to forsake 
it 5 that will be but a kind of mongrel cur's trick.— 
Well, are you for the Mali ? 

Vain, No, she will be there this evening Yes, I 

will go too and she shall see her error in 

Sharp, In her choice, I gad But thou caifst 

not be so great a brute as to slight her ? 

Vidn, " I should disappoint her if I did not."* 
By her management, I should think she expe6ts it. 

All naturally fly nx;ho does pursue : 

"^Tisfit men should be coy, ivhen lOOTnen iajoo, 

[Exeunt, 



A3V- 
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ience ; tlicy are both new to nic — ^^'ou are not 
.t your first appeaiance promised : the piety tl' your 

oit was welcomt^ but not the hypocrisy. 

Bell, Rather tlie hypocrisy was welcome, but not the 
hypocrite. 

Lirf. Who ar« you, sir? You hu\'e mistaken the 
house)' sure i 

Btff. I have dire^ion^ in my pocket, which agree 
wiA fevery thing but your unkindness, 

[Pul/s oiii ike letter, 

L^t. My letter! Base Vainlove ! Then 'tis too late 
to dissemble. lAsi£le,'\ 'Tis plain, then, you have 
iaist£^en the person. ^Goiftg, 

Bell, If we part so, I 'm mistaken Hold, hold, 

madam 1 confess I h&ve rUn into an error 

I beg your pardon a thousand times— ^What an eternal 
blockhead am I ! Can you forgive me the disorder I 
have put you into ? — But it is a mistake which any 
body might have made. 

L^i, What can this mean ? 'Tis impossible he 
should be mistaken, after all this — A handsome fel- 
low, if he had not surprized me. Klethinks, now I 
look on him again, I would not have him mistaken. 
[AsideJ] We are all liable to mistakes, sir j if you own 
it to be so, there needs no farther apology. 

Bell, Nay, fiith, madam, 'tis a pleasant one, and 
worth your hearing. Expe6ling a friend, last night, 
at his lodgings, 'till 'twas late j my intimacy with him 
gave me the freedom of his bed : he, not coming honxe. 
allni^ht, a letter was delivered to tcv^, \i^ -^ "^^x^i-^c^. 



thanfc youj my deir — ^Birt, fts 1 *3B telling you— 

pish, (his is tV UiitoWiril'st lock So, as I tvaBtdl- 

ing yiili ' — ^How dye like me Mow » Hid^ia, Id P 

Frigntrm scfli ? or howp 

Ara, No, no \ you're very weil as can be. 

Bfl. Anil so But where did I leave 6fP, vg 

dt-ar? I was letlillgyou '■ — 

'ArA. YoU •Ktre about to tell me sometliing, chttd— 
but you lelt off before yim begtin. 

Br?. Ob, a inoat comical sight : a cnilntiy sqtlire, 
wtK tlie equipage of a wife ahil twb dailghttrs, canie 

10 Mrs. Snipwell'B shop while I was tliti'e Bm, 

Oh, gad t two »<id) unlick'd cub: ! 

Ara. I warrant, plump, elieny-cheek'd coontty 
girls. 

Sel. Ay, b' my colucience; fat as barn-door fim^ i 
but so betleck'd, you would have taken "em for Frlez- 
land heos, with tlieir feathers growing the wrong way 

O, such out-landiah creatures I Such Tramon- 

tantc, and foreigners to tlie fashion, or any thing in 

praftice I I had no patience to behold 1 undertook 

tlic modelling of one of their fronts, tlie more modem 
a trufture- 

Ara, Bless me, cousin j why would you affront any 
body so } rhcy might be gentlewomen of a very good 

Bel. Of a very ancient one, I dare swear, by their 

dresB Aft'nmll Pshaw, how you're mistaken I 

The poor creature, I warrant, w.isas full of couitesieB, 
as if I hsd been her gtkimoiher. The trutli on't is, 
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I did endeavour to make her look like a Christian— 
and she was sensible of it ; for she thauk'd me, and 
gave me two apples, pjping hot, out of her under-pet- 
ticoat pocket — Ha, ha, ha! — And t'other did so stare 
aud gape— 1 fancied her like the front of her fa- 
ther's hall 5 her eyes were the two jut-windows, and 
her mouth the great door, most hospitably kept open 
for the entertainment of travelling flies. 

Ara, So, tlien you have been diverted. What did 
they buy ? 

BeL Why> the father bought a powder-horn, and 
aa aknanack, and a comb-case \ the mother a great 
frgz. tower, and a fat amber necklace \ the daughters, 
only tore two pair of kid leather gloves, with trying 

'em on Oh, gad, here comes the fool that din'd at 

my lady Freelove's t'other day. 

Enter Sir Joseph and Bluff. 

Ara, May be he niay not know us again. 

BeL We'll put on our masks to set^ure his ignorance. 

[They put on their mask. 

Sir Jos, Nay, 'gad, I'll pick up ; I'm rcsolv'd to 

mnke a night on't I'll go to alderman Fondle- 

w;fe by and by, and get fifty pieces more from him. 
Adslidikins, bully, we '11 wallow^ in wine and women. 
Why, this same Madeira wine has made me as. light as 
a grasshoppeir-. — Hist, hist, bully, dost thou see tliose 

tearers j [Sin^s,'\ Look you, "what.here is Look 

you ivhat here is Toll loll' Jera ■ ■■ 

tolU^ lol l AgAdt t'other ^J^s^ q»1l ''iAak^^wJ*^ 
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and I dur« hare attack'd "em in my own proper per- 
wm, without fwxx help, 

Bbtg. Come on then, knight But d'ye know 

what to wy fo 'cm? 

Sir>/. Say: Pfloh. Pot, IVe enough to say- 
never fear it that is, if I can hut think on't : truth 

is, I have but a treachernus memory. 

Bel. Oh, frightful! Cousin, what shall we do? 
These things come towards us. 

Ara. No matter 1 see Vainlove coming thii 

way— ond, to confess my failing, I am willing to give 
him an opportunity of making his peace with n>^— 
and to rldmeof theaecDXComl's, when I seemoppreis'd 
with 'em, will be a f^ one. 

iluf. Ladies, by these hilts, you are well met. 

Ara. We are afraid not, 

Bhtff. Whit says my pretty littb knapsack carrier? 
[Ta Belinda. 

Bel. O, monstrous filthy ftUow! Good slovenly 
captain Huff, Bluff, what is your hideous name > Be- 
gone ? you stink of brandy and tobacco, most soldier- 
like. Fohl [J/'W. 

Sir "Jti. Now am I slap dash doivn in the mouth, 
and have not one word to say 1 \^Aiidi, 

Ara. I hope niy fool has not coniidence enougli lo 
be troublesome. [Aiiite. 

Sir^oj. Heml Pray, madam, which way's the wind? 

Ara. A pithy question. — Have you sent your wit) 
for a venture, sir, that you enquire ? 

Sir^Df. Nay, now I'm in 1 can prattle lik^ 
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Sharper cndVAiSLOv?., at some distance, 
D^ar Araminta, I 'm tir'd. 
a, 'Tis but pulling off our masks, and obliging 
iilove to know us. I'll be rid of my fool by fair 

eans — ^Well, Sir Joseph, you shall sec my face 

Jut, begone immediately. I see one that will be jea- 
lous, to find me in discourse with you — Be discreet- 
No reply ; but away. [Uftmasks. 

Sir Jos, The great fortune, that din'd at my lady 
Freelove's ! Sir Joseph thou art a made man. Agad, 
I 'm in love up to tlie ears. But I '11 be discreet, and 
husht. [Aside, 

Bluff, Nay, by the world, I '11 see your face. 

BeL You shall. \lJnmash, 

Sharp. Ladies, your humble servant — We were 
afraid, you would not have given us leave to know you. 

Ara. We thought to have been private — But we find 
fools have the same advantage over a face in a mask, 
that a coward l;as, while the sword is in the scabbard 
—so were forced to draw in our own defence. 

Bluff, My blood rises at that fellow : I can't stay 

where he is ; and I must not draw in the park. 

[7b Sir Joseph. 
Sir Jos, I wish I durst stay to let her know my 

lodging {Exewit^w Jos. and Bluft'. 

Sharp, There is in true beauty, as in courage, some- 
what, which narrow sculs cannot dare to admire — and 
see, the owls are fled, as at the break of day. 

Bel, Very courtly — I believe Mr. Vainlove his not 
rubb'd his eyes since break of day tvd\.\\w>Vt.V>0*A'»s. 

G iij 
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if hcidarst not approach — Nay , come cousin, he frieiidi 

with hira 1 swear he looks so very simply, hi, hS) 

la ! Well, a lover in the state of separati'in from hit 
mistress, is like a body without a soul. Mr.Vainlove, 
»h^ll Ibe bound for your good behaviour for the future? 
Fain. Now must I pretend ignorance equal to hers, 
of what she knows as well as I, {Aside.} Men are 
apt to oifend, 'tis true, where they find roost goodness 

ti forgive But, madam, I hope I shall prove of i 

temper not toabuse mercy, by camraitting new otteaces. 

Ara. So cold I [AsiJe. 

Bel. I have broke the ice for you, Mr. Vainlove, 

and so I leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I 

wJlJ take a turn, and laugh at the vulgar — Ob, gad I 

I have a great passion for Cowley Dont yull 

admire him ? 

Sharp. Oh, madam ! He was our English Horace. 
Bil. Oh, so fine I So extremely fine I So every thing 
in the world that I like — O Lord, walk this way — I 
see a couple, I'll give you thtir history. 

\_Excxnt Belinda and Sharp- 

Fain. I find, madam, tlie formality of the law must 

he obscr.'d, tlio' the penalty of it be itispens'd with ; 

anolTendermiist plead to his arraignment, thoi^h 

be has hit pardon in his pocket. 

Ara. I'mamaz'd! This insolence exceeds t'other; 

—whoever has encourag'd you to tliis assurance 

presuming upon the easiness of ray temper, has much 
deeeiv'd you, and so you shall find. 

Fata, Hey day ! Which way row ? Here's f 
doubting! 



TBI «fiB ail«C«iI4»i 

. B^tse man I Was it not eiiou£;li ti 
your saucy pjssioi 



affront s 



am. Vou Ivivt- given Cliat pission a much V 

.tliet tbna saucy, in anotlicr phce. 

Ara. Anotlierplaccl Some yill anon s design to 

jny honour — But tho' tliou liadat all the tr^Jchcrj' a 

: ttialicc of thy sex, tliciu canst nut lay a blemish ui 

4 fame Nu, I have not err'd in one fiivou 

thought of mankind " How time might haveS 

" ceiv'd me in you, I know not; my opinion w 
"young, ind your eatly baseness has prevent 

" growing to a wrong belief" Uuworthy and a 

gratetiil! Begone, and never sec me more. 

fmn. Did I dream >. Or do I dream ? Shall I ( 
lieve my eyei or ears } The vision is here still — ^ 
passion, madam, will admit of no faither reasonii 
But here'* a silent witness of your acquaintance. 
[Takis eat a Inter, and offers it .- iht niaicii 
and ttrmvi it a-ti:ay. 
Ara. There's poison in every thing you touch-i 

bl slcra will follow 

Vain. That tongue which denies what the 

Ara. Still mystically sensdtis and impudent — I & 
I muat leave the place. 

Vain, NOi madaJn, I 'm gone.— She know't 
name's to it, which she will be unwilling to expose to 
the censure of the first finder. \Exit. 

Ara. Woman's obstinacy make me blind, to what 
woman's curiosity now tempts me v, see. 
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Del. Nay, we have spared' nobody,"! s 
S!i?rper, you're a pure man ) where did you get this 
excellent Vi\ nt of railing? 

Sharp. Faith, madam, the talenf was horn with me. 

1 ci-infesi r have taketi care to improve It ; to 

qudlify me for the rackty of ladies. 

Se!. Kay. sure r^ing is the btst qualilic^ition in a 

'"' "■' ' ''"'' Safer TooUnan, 

Siarp. The second hest indeed, I tliii^. 

Bel. How now, Pace ? Where "s my cousin ? 

Fail. She's not very well, madam, and has sent to 
know if your ladysliip would luve the coach come 
again for you. . 

Bil. O lord, no, I'H go along wUh.her. Come, 
Mr. Sharper, . ^_ 



J Chambtr in Fondiewife's Htuse. Enter LiETiTiA 
and Bellmour ; bit (hat, hat &c. lyhg Jeeac abau 
tbt ebamber. 

Bell. Here "s nobody, nor no noise 't was 

thing but your fears, 

Laet. I durst have (worn I had heard my moi 
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. 1 swear, I was heartily frightened Feci 

H my heart beats. 

BeU, *Tis an alarm to love Come in again, 

and let us 

Itmd. \Without,'\ Cocky, Cocky, where are you. 
Cocky ? I 'm come home. 

Laet, Ah ! there he is, make haste and gather up 
year things ! 

fond. Cocky, Cocky, open the door. 

BeU. Pox choak him, would his horns were in his 
throat. My patch, my patch. 

\Liaoking about, and gathering up bis things, 

Laet. My jewel, art thou there? No matter for 

your patch You s'a n't turn in, Nykin Run 

into my chamber, quickly, quickly. You s'a n't 
turn in. 

Fond. Nay, pr'ythee, dear, ifeck I 'm in haste. 

Laet, Then I '11 let you in. [Opens the doer. 

Enter Fondlewife and Sir Joseph. 

Fond. Kiss, dear I met the master of the ship 

by tlie way And I must have my papers of ac- 

counts out of your cabinet. 

Laet. Oh, I 'm undone ! [Ashfe. 

Sir Jos. Pray, first let me have fifty pounds, good 
alderman, for I 'm ia haste. 

Fond, A hundred has already l)een paid by your 
order. — Fifty ? I have the sum ready in gold, in my 
closet. {.Exit Fond. 

Sir Jos, Agad, it 's a curious, fine, ijtttvj ^ ^-c^^^j^w^ \ 
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I'll speak to her Praji maiJam, 

Laet. Sir, I seUlora lUr abrosd. 

[H-'alh abtut ia iHnrJttf. 

S\r yes. I wonder at that, inadMi, for 'tis mOft 
eiiiious fine weatlier. 

/.;!«. Metliinka it has been veiy ill WMth^r. , 

SWym, Ab you sny, madam, "t is prelty bi 
ther, and h:u benn so a great while. 

fn/erFoNDLEWIFS. 

fowi/. Here are fifty piece* in this purse, Sir fose^ 
---If you will tirry a moment, 'til! I fetch my papeti, 
I "It wait upon you down stairs. 

Lail. Ruin'd, past vEdcmption 1 Wliat sliall I do — , 
Ha! tlu. fool may be of use. [A/if.] [^/Fondltfwift j 
ii gains '"'» '*' chitinher, the rum Ib Sir Joseph, altiMSl 1 
fHstci bim davin, and cries ml.1 Standoff, rude ruiiianll 

Help tne, my dear— O, bless me! Why will youl 

leave me aloiie with SHch a salyr ? 

foW. Blesi us! Wliat's the matter? Wliafs thfl 

Lael. Your back was no sooner turii'd, but Ilk 
lion, be c:imc opcn-moutb'd upon me, and would Ya^ 
ravished a kiss frnm me by main force. 

Sir Jos. Oh, Lortl I Oh, terrible! Ha. ha, hal 
your wife marl, alderman ? 

Xrf/. Ohi I'm sick with the fright. Won't! 
take him out of my sight ? 
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Oh, traitor! I'm Astonished. Oh, bloody- 
i traitor ! 

■ * 

Jos. Hey-day! Traitor yourself By the 

J H^y, I was in most danger of being ravish'd, 

you go to that. 

Fond, Oh, how the blasphemous wretch swears I— 
Out of my house, thou son of the whore of Babylon j 

offspring of Bell aAd the dragoii Bless us I Ka- 

Vish nay wife \ my iJinah ! Oh, Schechemite ! Begone, 
I say. 

Sir ^x. Why, the devil 's in the people, I think. 

Lot, Oil ! won^t you follow and see him out of doors, 
my dear ? 

FonH. I 'll shut this dobir to Secure him from com- 
ing back ^' Give me the key of your c:ibihet. Cocky 
—Ravish my wife before my face I I warrant he 's a 
Papist in his heart, at least, " if not a Frenchman/' 

Lat, What can I do now? \^M'tde»\ Oh I my dear, 
I have been in such a fright, that I forgot to tell you, 
poor Mr. Spititext has hiad a fit of the cholic, and is 
forced to lie down upon our bed You '11 disturb 

him ; I can tread softlier. 

fond, Abck, poor man — ^no, ho— yoii don't know 
the paper J — I W6h't disturb him j give me the key. 
\Sbe gi'ves hm the key, goes to the chamber door, and 
speaks aloud, 

Lcct, 'T is nobody but Mr. Fondlewife j Mr. Spin- 
text, lie still on your stomach j lying on your stomach 
Trill ease you of the cholic. 










ILL 
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SpeculatiOD! No^ no, something went far. 
ion speculation, when I was not to 6c let in-^ 
.re is this apocryphal elder, I *11 ferret him. 

^. I am so distra6ted» I can*t think of a lie. 

[Asidi, 
[Fondlewife bauls out Bellmour. 

f cW, Come out here, thou Ananias incarnate—— 
Who, how now ! who have we here ? 

LMt. Ha ! ISbHekSf as surfris'J. 

fond, Ohj thou salacious woman ! Am I then bru'> 
tified ? Ay, I feel it here 1 I sprout, I biid, I blosAom, 
I am ripe horn-mad. But who, in the devil's name 
are you ? Mercy on me for swearing. Bu t 

La£t, Oh, goodness keep us ! Who 's this ? Who 
are you ? What are you ? 

Bell. Soh ! 

Laet. In the name of the*— Oh ! Good, my 
dear, do n't come near it, I'm afraid 'tis the devil I 
indeed it has hoofs, dear. 

Fo/id. Indeed, and I have horns, dear. The devil, 
no,' I 'm afraid 't is the fltsh, thou harlot ! Dear, with 
the pox. Come, siren, speak, confess, who is this 
reverend, rampant pastor ? 

Laet. Indeed, and indeed now, my dear Nykin — I 
never saw this wicked man before. 

Fond, Oh, it is a man then, it seems. 

Laet. Rather, sure, 't is a wolf in the clothing of 
a sheep. 

Fond. Thou art a devil in his proper clothing, wo- 
man's flesh. What, you know wottvvcv^ q'i \xy«v^ '^4^a^. 

H 
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his flMce h=re ■ You do n'l love muttca > 

You Magdalen unconverted. 

BilL Well, now, I know my cue thai is, 

very honounblj" to excuse lier, and very impudently 
accuKc myself. [^AiiJi. 

latl. Why then, I wish I may never enter into the 
beiven of yourembracei again, my dear, if ever Imw 
his face before. 

Fend. O lord ! O strange ! I am in admintion of 
your impudence. Look at him a little better j he ii 
more modest, I warrant you, than to deny it. Comci 
were you two never face to face before ■ Speak. 

Bell. Since all artifice is in vain— and I think my- 
self oblig'd Co speak the truth, in justice to your wife 
—No. 

FtnH. Humph. 

Last. No, indeed, dear. 

tsnd. Nay, I find you are both in a (toryj thatT 
must confcsi. But, what — not to betured of the cholic. 
Don't you know your patient, Mis.Quackf Oh, lie 
upon your stomach ; lying upon your stomach will 
core you of the cholic. Ah? answer me, Jeiabell 

haet. Let the wicked man answer for himtelf; does 
. he think that I have nothing to do but e: 
't h enough, if I can dear my own innocence to my 



Bill. By my trot!i and so 'tis 1 have 

little too backward, that's the truth on't. 

FtnJ. Come, sir, wiw are you, in the fiiM ^ 
And what arc yout 



f 




, D beastly, impudent 
i. Well, sir, and wliai 
///. To lie with your wife. 

■md. Good again A veiy civil persan 

id, I believe, speaks truth. 
Leit. Oh, insupportable impudt 

£ Fund. Well, sir Pray be 

you. have ■ Hehi You have finislied the matter 

'beh? and I am ai I should be, a sort of j civil perqui 
1 a wiiore- master, called a cuckold, heh. li i 
I f Come, I 'm iuclining to believe 



J say. 

Bttl. Why, faith, I must confess, ao I desigajl 
— but you were a little unlucky in loming si 
iuid hindered the nwklna of your own fortune. 

Find. Humph. Kay ifyouraince the matter once, 
il go back of your word, you are not the perBon 
I took, you for. Come, come, go on boldly — 
^Ji.il ! do n't be ashsm'd of your pnifesaicn— 

eotifesi, I sliall love thee tlie liclterfor't 

I, feck- ■ I I What, doit think I don't lijiov 
behave myself in the empbynient of a cuckold, and 
»ve been three yearj apprentice lo matrimony 1 
Jonie, come, plain dealing is a jewel. 
BeiL Well, since I see thou art a good honest £ 
, I "U confess the whole matter t. 
Fend. Oh I am a very honest fellow — You never !■ 
With an lionester man's wife in your 



' — ^ 
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i cruel dear 1 how can you be so barba- 
'\i break my heart if you talk of parting. 

a. Ah, dissembling vermin 1 

/i/. How canst thou be so cruel, Isaac? ThoTi 

X the heart of a mountain-tiger. By the faith of 

sincere sinner, she *s innocent for me. Go to him, 

madam, fling your snowy arms about his stubborn 

neck. Bathe his relentless face in your salt trickling 

tear*— — 

[She goes and hangs ufon his fieck, atni kisses him. 

Bellmour kisses her band behind Fondlcwifo*s hack. 

So, a few soft words, and a kiss, and the good man 

melts. See how kind nature works, and boils over in 

him. 

Last, Indeed, my dear, I was but just come down 
stairs, when you knockM at the door j and tiic niaiii 
told me Mr. Spintext was ill cf the cholic, uix;n our 
bed. And won't you speak to me, cruel Nykin ? In- 
deed, I '11 die if you do n^t. 

Fond. Ah ! No, no, I cannot speak, my heart 's 

«o full 1 have been a tender husband, a tender 

yoke-fellow j you know I have But thou hast been 

^ faithless Dalilah, and the Philistines — Heh ! Art 
thou not vile and unclean, heh ? Speak. \^tf'eepi»g, 

Laet. No h. [Sighing. 

Fond. Oh, that I could believe thee ! 
Laet. Oh, my heart will break 1 [Seeming to faint. 
Fond, Heh, how! No, stay, stay, I will believe 
thee, I will.— Pray bend her forvraxd 

Hi'u 
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Latt. Oh! Oh I Wherfismydearf 

Fmd. Here, here ; I do believe thee 1 won't be- 

ieve my own eyes. 

Bell. For my pjJt, I am ra chann'd with the Iwre ot 
ynur lurtte to you, th^il J 'U go and aoUcit nMtruDOB]! 
with all my miEht and raiin. 

FimJ. Well, well, tir ; at long at I believe it, 'lu 
well enough. No tbarilia to you, tir, for her virtue 

But,' I 'U <hew you the way out of my hone 

if you jilei^. Ci>me, itiy dear. Nay, 1 wiU b^er 
thee, I do, rfeck. 

Bill. See the great bleiiiug of aa u»y fajib i oi^iiio 



No hushand, by bit iMfi, can bt deahn'dt ' 
Shi it'dl ii -virtuaui, ifibe 'i n btlitv'd. 



ACT r. SCENE t. 

Tie Street Enter Brllmoub ia a fanatic k 
Setter, Heartwell, .uiiLuc: 

Eellmaur. 
Settkb! well encounter' d. 

Set. Joy of your return, sir. Have you t 
good voyage ; or have yoji brought your o' 
back? 

Bell. No, I have brought nothing hut ba'l 
—" made 3 delidous voyage, Selles 



THE OLD BATCHSLOK.. 83 

.e at anchor in the port till this time, but 
.ny surprised us"— I would unrig, 
attend you, sir. 
Ha! Is not that Heartwell at Silvia's door; 

.le quickly, I *11 follow you : 1 would not be 

uiuwn. Pox take 'cm, they stand just in my way. 

lExit Set. 

Heart, I *m impatient till it be done. 
Lucy, That may be, without troubling yourself to 
go again for your brother's chaplain. Do n't you see 
that stalking form of godliness ? 

Heart, Oh, ay, he 's a fanatic. 

Lucy, An executioner, qualified to do your business. 
He lias been lawfiilly ordain'd. 

Heart, I '11 pay him well, if you '11 break the matter 
to him. 

Lucy, I warrant you— Do you go and prepare your 
bride. [Exit Heart. 

Bell, Humph, sits the wind there ? — ^What a lucky 
rogue am I ! O, what sport will be here, if I can per- 
suade this wench to secrecy ? 

Lucy, Sir j reverend sir. 

Bell, Madam. [Discovers himself . 

Lucy, Now goodness have mercy upon me! Mr. 
Bellmour ! is it you ? 

Bell, Even I, what dost think ? 

Lticy, Think ! that I should not believe my eyes, 
and that you are not what you seem to be. 

Bell. True. But to convince thee who I am^ tKoa 
knowcst my old token \¥wiuc & V vv • 
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Lap/. Niy, Mr. Bellmotir ; O lard I I believe you 
tre 3 p.iraon in good eaniett, you kiss to devoutly. 
BcU. Well, youi* business willi me, Lucy? 
/.H'C- I Iwl none but lliiougli mistake. 
Belt. Which mistske you must go through with, 

Lney Com^, I know the intrigue betiveen Heart' 

well and your mistress ; and. you mistook me for Tri- 

bulati:in Spintcxt, to mnsy "em Ha! are art 

nwttE" in thi« posture? Confess; come, I'll 

be faithful ; I will, i' faith. What, diffide in 

m», Lucy ? 

Lutj. Alas-a-day! Yon and Mr, Vainlove, betweea 
you, have ruined my poor mistress i you ha»c made a 
gap in her reputation I and can you blame her, if she 
make it up with a husband i 
Bill. Well.ilitasliay: 
Ijuy. Well, it \s then : but you '11 be secret ? 

Bill. Phuli, secret, ay! And to be out of Ihj 

debt, I '11 trust tliee with another secret. Your mis- 
fress must not marry Heartwell, Lucy. 

Lay. Horn 1 O lord I 

Bell. Nay, don't be in a passion, Lucy — I 'II pro- 
ride a fitter husband for her Come, here's earnest 

of my good intentions for thee, too; let this mollify. 

—[Gi-vtt her jMonfy.] Look you, Heartwell ii my 

friend ; and though lie be blind, I must not see him 

fall into the snare, and wittingly marry a whore. ^ 

Lucy, Whore I I "d have 3^n to know my mistF 

Sfi/. N.iy, my i Jool: j-ou, Lucy i there vn 
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iality— But to the purposei if you will 

.w<ive to acquaint you with it Do you 

A the mistake of me : I "11 marry 'em 

don't pause; If you do, I'll spoil ali. — ^I 

some private reasons for what I do, which I 'U 
you within. In the mean time, I promise — 
i rely upon me— to help your mistress to a hus- 
nd r nay, and thee too, Luc y Here 's my hand« 
Till $ with a fresh assurance. [Gi-ves her more money, 
Luty, Ah, the devil is not so cunning—— 
3tt know my easy nature Well, for once 

1 venture to serve you ; but if you do deceive me« 
e curse of all kind, tender-hearted women light 
Km you. 

Bill. That 's as much as to say, the pox take me.*- 
eU> lead on. lExetmt. 

£/f/^ Vainlove, Sharper, «»</ Setter. 

barp. Just now, say you, gone in with Lucy ? 
it, I saw him, sir, and stood at the comer where yotf 
id me, and overhcai'd all they said : Mr, Bellmoivr is 
arry 'em, 

arp. Ha, ha! 'twill be a pleasant cheat ■ I 'U 

e Heartwell, when I see him. Pr'ythee^ Frank, 

teaze him j make him fret, till he foam at the 

1, and disgorge his matrimonial oatJi with inte- 

Come, tliou 'rt must) ■ 

[To Sharp, "l Sir, a word with you. 

[Whispers bm^ 
Sharper swears she has foTS^OIT\.^i^^&^R^^s\— t^ 
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I "m siire lie 1*11j mc truth ; — but I am not lUfi 
told liim truth. Yet she wat JinaflWedly conctmtd, 
l>es.ij»i and ofttn blujli'd with nnger and sitrpriKi 
— And so I remember in the Puli. — She lisd reaMtii 
if I wrwg her — I Itegin to doubt. 

SHrp. Sny'st thou w I 

Sit. Thii Tifterpoon, sir, about in hourbefcnBir 
nHiter fecdved tbe letter. 

Sharp. Iq my c^nstienee, like enough. 

Set, Ay, I know h«r, sir : at Irast, I "m »urc 3 
fiih it out of her : she 'i the very iluice to ber lody'f 
tecirtt. 'T is but lening her mill a going, and 1 ei 
drain iMr of "cm all. 

Sharf.YiKTv, Frank, your blood-bound hasma^eot 
tlie feult. This letter, that so slick* in Ihy niaw, 
coonterfritj only a trick of Sllvis, in revenge, con- 
trived by Lucy, 

Vcia. Ha ! It has 3. colour — But how do you kfltnr 

■ Stt. I do suspefl 31 much ; — became why, sir,— 
She wit pump'ng me about how your worship's 
fiirs stD3il toward* Madam Aramintaj as, when you 
YaA seen her last j when you were to see her next) 
"Wet, where you were to be found it that time; 
' luch ]ike. 

Vatn. And where did you tell her ? 
Sei. In the Piazza. 

ydn. Tliere I rcceiVd the letter It must b 

—And why did you not find me out, to teil me I 
" ' toti 



THl OLD BATCHELOR. 87 

was pimping for Mr. Bellmour. 

ou were well employed— I think there 

tion to the excuse. 

?ox o' my saucy credulity— If I have lost 

leserve it. But if confession and repentance 

itsrcey I '11 win her, or weary her into a forgive- 

[£xk. 
harp. Metliinks I long to see Bellmour come forth. 

Enter Bellmour. 

Set. Talk of the devil See where he comes. 

Sharp. Hugging himself in his prosperous mischief 
-No real fanatic can look better pleased, after a 
successful sermon of sedition. 

Beii. Sharper, fortify thy spleen i such a jest I 
$peak when thou art ready. 

Sharp. Now, were I ill-natured, would I utterly dis- 
appoint thy mirth: "hear thee tell thy mighty jest, 
** with as much gravity as a bishop hears venereal 
** causes in the spiritual court ;*^ not so much as 
wiinkle my face with one smile $ but let thee look 
simply, and laugh by thyself. 

Bell. Pshaw, no ; I have a better opinion of thy wit 
Gad, I defy thee. 

Sharp. Weie it not loss of time, you should make 
the experiment. But honest Setter, here, overheard 
you with Lucy^ and has told me all. 

Bell. Nay, tiien, I tliank ihee for not putting me out 
of countenance. But, to tell you sometiiing you do n*t 
Icnow 1 got an opportunity, afui 1 ^aajiTO^Jcvw^A 



them, of diKOVcring the chest to Silvid. She took it, 
at first) as another womm would the like diMpp^iU- 
meni ; but my promise to make her amends qinckl; 
with another ImtliEind, tomewhai picilied her. 

Sharp, But how tha devil do you think to acquit 

younelfof yourpronuie * Will you marry her younclfi 

Bell. I have no such intentions at-present— — ^ 

Fr'ythee, wilt thou think a little (or mef InBMK 

the ingenious Mr. Setter will assist, 

StI. Olord, sin 

BtU. I'll leave him with you, and go shift my h^' 
[&ir, 

Enter Sir Joseph, laid Blopf. 

Sharp. Ileh I Sure Fortune has sent this fool tutbff 

on purpose. Setter, stand close ; seem not to obteiR 

theinj and, harke'e — ■ [/f'biiptri 

Bluff. Feai- him not — I am prepar'd for him now 
and he shall find he mi^ht have safer rous'd a sice; 
ing lion. 

Sir Ju. Hush, hush ; do n't you see him i 

Bluff. Shew him to me. Where is he ? 

Sir^B/. Nay, don't speak so lond 1 dontjetli 

ai I did a little while ago Look yonder Agli 

if he should hear the lion roar, he 'd cudgel him ioW 
an ais, and his primitive braying. Do n't you 
member the story in j^sop's Fatiles, bully? A-gaL 
there are good morals to be pick'd out of JS.m^'% Fa- 
bles, let me tell you that; and Reynard the Fox, w 
Bluff. Damn your morals. ^^^v 
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Pr*ytbee, do n't speak so loud. 
)asna your piorals ; I must revenge the af* 
to my honour. [i« a low ^oUe, 

Ajt do, do> <;aptauny if you think fitliiig 
nay dispose of your own flesh as you think 
ye see x but« by the Lord Il^rry, I'll leave 
\Steali?ig aiAjaj upcn bis tiptoes, 
Prodigious! What, will you forsake your 
extremity I You can't in honour refuse to 
a challenge. 
most *wbispertrtg, and treading softlj after tim. 

Pr'ytbect what do you see in my face, that 
if I would carry a challenge ? Honour is 

ince, captain 5 take it All the world 

to be a knighty and a man of worship, 
'arrant you, sir, I'm insti-ufted. 
impossible ! Araminta take a liking to a fool \ 

[Aloud, 
r head rims on nothing else, nor she can 
hing else. 

know she commended him all the while we 
le Park ; but I thought it had been only to 
Jove jealous. 

How's this! Good bully, hold your 
d let 's hearken. A-gad, this must be I. 
Death, it can't be. An oaf, an ideot, a 

Ay, now it's out j 'tis I, my own indivi- 
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Sharf. A wretch that hns flown for shelter' 
lowett shrub of m^iiW'inil, and *eek« protEftiau 
a blaBte<l coward. 

Sir Jes. That 'a you, btilly back. 

[Bluff/rirt>.Br«;m,Sir 

Sbarp. She luu given Vainl'we her proraiie tc 

him before to-morrow rnoruing, Haa ihe 

[T. 

Set. She has, sir ; And I hsve it in ch.ir] 

attend her nil thii evening, in order to condufl hi 
tile place appointed. 

Sharp. Well, 1 'II go and inform your matter f 

do you press ber to make all the haitc Imaginable. 

[ 

Set. Were I a rogue, now, what a noble prize e 
I dispose of! A good pinnace, richly laden, ai 
launch forth under ray auspJcinus convoy, 1 
thousand pminda, and aU her rigging ; Bciides 

Ilea concealed under hatches Ha 1 all this 

mitted to my care! — Avaiint, tcmptition- 
»hew thyself a person of worth j be true 
and be reputed hansat. Rciuted honesti 
that allf Ay i for to be te.icst t> nothi 
Iiktion of it is ill. Reputation I what have 
rc^ues aa I to do with reputationF 'tis above 
for men of quality, they are above it ; 
tion ia even aa foolish a thing ai honesty. And 
my part, if I meet Sir J^scph, with a purae of gol 
lus hand, I 'U JupoK ot' mine to die best advano 



^ Heb, brb, bebf twrc '( ii for ycu, i' £(kh, 
jO". Njiy, I *il take yuu at yuur "-orJ. 

[Cbiatii^ afmru. 

. Sir Joseph ! and the captain too ! Undone, 

,one! I'm undone, my msitcj-'t undone, my Udj 's 

tdaiie, and all the btuinesi u undone. 

Sir Jw. No, DO, never fear, iiLm, tbe bdy's busi- 

iie*s (hall be done. What Come, Mr. Setter, I 

. bave over-heard ail, and ro >pe4k, U but lou of titoc ; 

' but, if there be occuion, let these worthy geniliuen 

intercede for me. \G'fun timgeU, 

Set. O lord, Mr! whit d'ye mean? corrupt my 

boncsty They have, indeed, very peniuding 

' facet. But 

Sitjai. 'Tiiioo littlej tbere't more, mao. There, 

take all Now . 

Sft. Well, Sir Joseph, you have luch a winning 

'tvay with yon 

Sir y^s. And how, and how, good SdtCf. did the 
Uttle rogue look, when she t^Ik'd of Sir Josephs Did 
aot her eyes twinkle, and her mouth water f " Did 
■' not *be pull up her licile bubbles > And — A^di 
" so overjoved — And stroke down her belly ; wdH 
" then step aside Co tie her garter," when the "flH 
thinking of her love i Heh, Setter I -^^ 

Set. O ye^, lir. ^1 

Sir >/. How now, bully > What, melancholy be- 

caiite I "m In the lady's favour ? No mfltter, I '11 

make vour peace— 1 know they w«re a little smart 
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upon you But 1 warRni 1 "U bring yoii into 

iaJy's good gmccs. 

■ Bliif. Pthnwt I have petition! to shew from other 

gviB«s toys thun the. Look Iiere) thnewereicut 

—There, read, [S/uivi ieitcri.] That— 
that 's a sciawt of quality. Hen, here ') from i 

countess, too. Hum No, hoU that's from 

a knight's wiic, she sent it me b) her husband ■ ■ 
Sut tre, both thE*e are trora periocs of great qujity. 

Sir yti. They are either fiorn persons of great ifM- 
Uty, or no quality at all, "t is such a damii'd ugljr 
hanil. [W^Mlt Sir Josepli rcadi. Bluff ■wirf/r-r Set. 

Set, Captain, I would do any thing to serve you i 
but this is so difficult. 

Bluf. Not at all. Do n't I know him ? 

Set. You'll remember the condition!? 

Blfff, I'll give't you under my baud In 

the mean time, here's earnest, [Cii«/ f-hn monej.] 

Come, kniij'ht 1 'in capitulating with Mr. Setter 

for you. 

Sr Jai. Ah, honed Setter— Sirrah, I "11 givp thee 
my thing " but a night's lodging." [Exeiast. 

EaUr Sharper, lugging in Hbartwell. 
Sharp. Nay, pr'ythce leave railing, and come along 
wltli me i miy be she may n't fae within, " r is but to 
yonder corner- house. 

'. Whitherf Whttber? Which corner-house! 
- Sbarf. Why, there j die two white posts. . 
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iart» And who W0UI4 you visit there, layyou? 
onsy how my heart aches.) 

Sharp. Pshaw 1 thou Yt so troublesome and inqui- 
iye— Why, I 'U tell you ; ' tis a young creature that 
iunlove debauchVii and has forsaken. Did you never 
»r Belhnour chide him about Silvia ? 
Hiort. Death, and hell, and marriage ! my wife. 

[Asvie, 
Sbarp* Why, thou art as musty as a new-married 
AUf that had found his wife knowing the first night. 
Heart. Hell and the devil! Does he know it ? fiut, 
jld ■ ■ If he should not, I were a fool to discover it 
— I *11 dissemble, and try him. [Aside\ Ha, ha, ha ! 
iThy, Tom> b that such an occasion of melanchdy ? 
i it such an uncommon mischief? 

Sharp, No, faith j I believe not. Few women, 

lit have their year of probation, before they are 
ioister'd in the narrowjoys of wedlock. But,pr*ythee 
>me along with me, or I '11 go and have the lady to 
yself. Bw'y, George. [Going. 

Heart, O, torture ! How be racks and tears me !— • 
eath ! Shall I own my shame, or wittingly let him 
) and whore my wife ? No, that 's insupportable— 
h. Sharper! 
Sharp. How, now? 

Heart. Oh, lam marryM. 

Sharp, Now, hold spleen. [Aside.\ Marry'd I 
Heart. Certainly, irrecoverably marry 'd. 
Sharp. Heaven forbid, man I How long? 
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t. Oh, an age I an age '. I have bfli 
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Starf. My olJb;itchelorman7*tll That 
Ha, ha, lial 

Heari. Death' li'yc mock me? Henik] 
you esteem my fricnJshlpi or yoar own t4. 
not nc.ir that house — that cor 
brothel. Ask noquestjoiis. 

Sterf. Mid, by this light. 
Tims grief stiil treads wpon the heel* of 
Marry'd in hastf, wc may repent at leisxii 

Enter SeTTEK. 
Mtt, Soisebyexperiencefnd those woriJ 
many'd, ihey repent in huie, 
!fiil suppose my master Heartwell. 
Storp. Hen: again, my Mercury! 
Sil. Sublimate, if you please, sir i 

achievements do deserve the epithet 14 

X pimp too ; but though I blush to own it i 
I must confess I am somewhat (alien from' 
of my fiinSion, and do condescend to be il 
employed in the promotion of vulgar matt) 
Sharp. As how, dear dexterous pimp t 
Sil. Why, to be brief, for I have wd 

depending' Our stratagem succeedrf 

tended'^.— Bluff turns arrant traitor i U 
make 3 private conveyane: cf the lady b 
put a aham-s"itlerne(it upon Sir Jostph. 
Starf. O, rogue ! Well, but- 1 hope—- 
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M. No, no; never fear me, sir— -I privately 
mfbrm^d the knight of the treachery ; who has agreed, 
teemingly to be cheated, that the captain may be so m 
reality. 

Sharp. Where 's the bride > 

Set, Shifting clothes for the purpose, at a friend*s 
hoase of mine. Here's company coming ^ if you 'U 
waif, this way, sir, I Mi tell you. [^Exeunt, 

Enter Bblluovr, Belinda, Araminta, and 

Vainlove. 

Fmn, Oh, ^twas frenzy all : cannot you forgive it ? 
■ Men in madness have a title to your pity. 

[To Araminta. 

Ara. ^Which they forfeit when they are restored 

to their senses. 

Vain, I am not presijming I cyonda pardon. 

Ara, You, who could re r -ach me with one coun« 
terfeit, how insolent woul .« a real pardon make you } 
But there 's no need to torsive what is not worth my 
anger. 

Bel. O ' my conscience, I could find in my heart to 
marry thee, piiici/ to be rid of thee At least, 

thou ai't so troublesome a lover, there's hopes thou'lt 
make a nxorc than ordinary quiet husband. 

[To Bellmour. 

Beli, Say you so - Is that a maxim among ye ? 

" Bel, Yes : you lluttering men of the mode have 
«* made marriage a mere French dish. 

" LcU, 1 hope tlicre 's no French sauce. [^Aside, 
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<■ Brl. You :tre so carious in tlie preparation) that 
" is, your courtship, on? would think you meant a 
". noble mtGruinment — But when we come to fcedi 
" ■ tiiall froth and poor, but in show. N.iy, oftcB, 
" only reninint, wliich ha»e been I know not how many 
'• time* warm'd fur othei' company, and at last acrv'd 
*' up cold totlie wife. 

" B'U, That were a miserable wretf.ii indeed, itlw 
*■ could not alFopi one w.irm dish for the wife of tui 
" bosom— But you, timorous virgins, fomn a dreadful 
" chim«ra of a hosbajid, ai of a creature contrary Ea 
" that >oft, hiimlile, ptiant, easy thing, a lover -, m 
■■ guess at plague* in raatrimotiy, in opposition to the 
" pleainres of courtships. Alas', courtship to mir- 
" riage, i> hut as the musi: in the play-house, ' till the 
" curtain 's drawn ; but thit once up, then opens the 
"scene of pleasure. 

" Bel. Oh fjh — no ; rather, courtship lo marriage) 
, *' a« a very witty prologue to a very dull play." 

£nUr SHHRPtR. 

Sharp. Hisl, Bellmour j if you'll bring the la- 
dles, make hasie ro Silvia's lodgings, before Heart- 
well has fretted himself out of breath. 

Btlt. Vou have an opportunity now, madam, tore- 
yenge yourself upon Heartwel!, for afironiing your 
iquirrel. [To Belinda. 

Bet. Ob, the filthy rude beast. 

Ara. 'Tis a lasting quarrel; Ithinkhe bai aewc 
Wen at our house since. 
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BiU, But give yourselves the trouble to walk to that 
onier-bouiey and V\\ tell you by the way wh.it may 
ivert and surprize you. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IK 



8ilvQ*i Lodgmgs, E/tter Hiartwell anJ Boy. 

Beart, Gone forth, say you, with her maid ? 
B9. There was a man too that fetch'd 'cm out— i 
Setter, I think they call him. 

Heart. Soh That precious pimp too— Damn\l, 

damn'd strumpet ! Could she not contain herself on 
bar wedding-day ! Not hold out till night ! O, cursed 
itetc! How wide we err, when apprehensive of the 
bad of life, 

—We hope to find 
That help which nature meant in womankind. 
To man that supplemental self designed ; 
But proves a burning caustic w'len apyly'd, 
And Adam, sure, could with more ease abide 
The bone when broken, thin when made a bride. 

Eater Bellmour, Belinda, Vainlove, and 

A RAMI NT A. 

Bell, Now, George, what rhyming: I thought the 
:himes of verse were past, when once the doleful 
Barriage kneli was rung. 

Heart, Shame and confusion ! I am exposed. 

[Vainlove flr;/<^ Araminta talk afari* 



9l THE OLT) BATCKttOH. M 9, ' 

Bd. Joy, joy, Mr. Bridegroom ; 1 give youjc^, sir. 

Heart. 'T it not in tliy nstur* to give me joy— A 
woman can a! soon give imraortalicj, 

Bil. Hi, ha, ha 1 O gad, men grow »uch domu ^ 
when they arc mariy'd. 

Bill. That they are fit for no eompany but their ] , 

BtL Hot fur them neither, in a little time — ^I 
iwtar, at the injnih'i end, you shall hardly find a nur- 
ry'd lann that will do a civil thing to his wife, or t^ 
a civil thing to any body elie. How he lookt already) 
Hi, ha, ha \ 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha! 

Heart. Death] Ami made jwir laughing.rtoekJ 
For yeu, lir, I sliall find a time ; but tHke of your 
w:i5p here, orthe clown may grow boisterous ; I ha« 
a fly-flap. 

Bel. You have occasion for% your wife has been 
blown upon. 

Bell. That"! home. 

Heart. Not friends or furies coold have added t» 
my vexation, or any thing else, but another woman— 
You "ve rack'd ray patience ; begone, or by 

Bill. Hold, hold i What the devil, thou wilt not 
draw upon a woman ? 

rajn. What 's the matter I 

Ara. Bless me I What have you done to him ? 

Bel. Only touch "d a gali'd beast 'till he minch'd. 

/'flin. Bellmour, give it over; you vex him to9 
much i ■[ is all serious to him. 
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BtL Ntiy, I swear, I begin to pity him myself. 

Heart, Damn your pit}' — But let me be calm a liitle 
—How have I iJcsei-v'd this cf yon, any of yc ? Sir, 
have I impaired the honour of your Iiouse, promised 
your sister marriaL^e, and seducM her ? Wherein have 
I injurM you ? Did I bring a phycician to your i'aiher 
when he lay expiring, and endeavour to prclcng hi< 
Jifc, and you one and twenty ? Madam, ha\e I had an 
opportunity with you and L^iulk'd it ? Did you ever 
offer me the favour and i rctus'd it ? Or 

BeL Oh, fob ! What does the f.Itliy fcilow mean ? 
Lard, let me begone. 

Ara, Hang me, if I pity you 5 you are 1 ight enough 
•crvM. 

«* BeL This is a little scurrilous tho'. 

Vain, " Nny, 't is a score of your own scratching — " 
Well, George 

Heart. You are the principal cause of all my pre- 
sent ills. If Silvia had not been your mistrtss, my 
wife might have been honest. 

Vain, And if Silvia had not been your wifs, my 

mistress might have been just— There we are even 

but have a good heart, I heard of your misfortune, 
and am come to your relief. 

Heart. When execution's over, you offer a re- 
prieve. 

Fain. What would you give? 

Heart. Oh ! any thing, every thing, a leg, or two, 
or an arm : "nay, I would be divorc'd from my viri* 
" lity, to be divorced from my wife.'* 
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Enter Sharper, 

t^ain. Do n't oiVer so mucb, for hen 
5*ou f: cedom cheaper. 

Stcr-p. V:=in'ioic, I have been a kinc 
to you yonder. I have promis'd a: 
things in your name, which I think yc 
perform. 

raifi. No signing to a blank, fnzr.d 

Sbrrp, No ; I '11 deal fairly with y^ 

full and free discharge to S:.- Jc5c 

,' Captain Bluitj for all injuries whaiK 

^ to you by them, until die present dat 

say you ? 

yain. Agreed. 

Sbarp. Then, let me beg these ladi< 
masks a moment. Come in, gentleire. 

Heart. What the devil 's all this to j 

Fain, Patience. 

Enter Sir Joseph, Bluff, Silvia 

Setter. 

Bhiff, All injuries whatsoever, Mr. ; 
^vcjos. Ay, ay, whatsover, captain 
whatsoever. 

Sharp. 'Tis done, these gentlemen : 
the general release. 
r\ \ Fain, Ay, ay, to this instant mora 

r.) I passed tui ad of oblivion. 

Bluff. 'T is very ^nerous, sir, since 

OWil. 
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Sir Jti^ N09 no, you need not own ; lieh, heh, 
hehy 't is I must own 

Bluff. ^That you arc over-reach'd too, ha, ha, 

ha, ha : only a little art military used— -only under- 
nuned, or so, as shall appear by the fair Araminta, 
my wif<^ *s permission. [Lucy tmmashs.l Oh« tlie de- 
vil, cheated at last ! 

^Jos, Only a little art-military trick, captain, 
only countermined, or so ■ Mr. Vainlove, I sup- 

pose jTOU know whom I have got " - n ow, but all *s 

forgiven. 

Vmm. I know whom you have not got. Pray, la- 
dies, convince him. [Aram, and Bel in. uitmask. 

Sir Jos, Ah I O lord, my heart aches— Ah, Setter, a 
rogue of all s:des. 

Sharp, Sir Joseph, you had better have pre-engaged 
this gentleman*s pardon • for though Vainlove be so 
generous to forgive the loss of his mistress, I know not 
how Heartwell may take the loss of his wife. 

[Silvia unmash. 

Heart. My wife ! By this light 't is she, the very 
cockatrice — Oh, Sharper, let me embrace thee— But 
art thou sure she is really marry 'd to him ? 

Set. Really and lawfully married, I am witness. 

Sharp. Bellmour will unriddle to you. 

[Heartwell goes to Bellmour. 
■ Sir Jos. Pray, madam, who are you ? For I find 
you and I are like to be better acquaintedi 

^j7. The worst of me is, tliat I am your wife. 

Sharp. Come, sir Joseph, your fortMtit *\\ tiSX ^» 

K 
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\ssA u you fear A fine lady, and a lady of very 

gooil quality. 

Sir Jtt. Thanks to ray knighthood, she 'i a lady. — 

fain. riiat dciervcs a fool with 3 better title- 
Pray UK her ai my rcblion, or you shall hear oa 't. 

Bluff. Wliat, are you a wuicaa of quality tod, . 
Spouse. 

Stl. Aiid my reiatioii ; pray let her be resptileii ac- 
cordingly — Well, lioilest Lucy, fare thee well— I. 
think you and I have been pkty-tellows, otf and oni 
any time these seven years. 

Luty, Hold your prating — I'm thinking wjiat va- 
cation I shall follow while my spouse is plautbg ]xi- 

Bluff. No mure wars, spouse, no more wars— 
WliJle I plant laurels for ray head abroad, I may find 
tbc branches sprout at horn*. 

Heart. Beilmour, I approve tliy mirth, and diank 
thee — And I cannot in gratitude, for I sec whichwaj' 
thou an going, see thee fall into the same auare, out 
of which thou hast deliver'd me. 

Brll. Ithankthce, George, for thy good intention 
—but there is a fatality in rtiarriage — for 1 find I 'm 
resolute. 

Heart. Then good counsel will be thrown away upon 

- you For my part, I have once escaped And 

■when 1 wed again, may she be— ugly as an uld b.wd. 

lain. lU-natur'd as an old m^iid — — ' — 

Bell. W.uitt n as a young willow— — 

Siarp. Andjaalousaiabarrtii wiiV. 

Ucurl, Agtetd. 



9F, THS OLD BATCHXLOll. to^ 

Ben, Well, ^znidst of these dieadful denunciations, 
id notwithstanding the warning and example before 
e, I commit myself to lasting durance. 
Bel, Pri&onery make much of your fetters. 

[Gii/ifig kcr band. 

Bell. Frank, will you keep us in countenance ? 

^m. May I presume to hope so ^at a blessing ? 

Ara, We had better Cake the advantage of a little of 
1^ Mends* experience firsts 

Bell, O* my conscience she dare not consent, for 
car he should recant. {^Aside,"] Well, we shall have 
^oor company to church in the mornin g May be 

t may get you an appetite to see us fall too before you, 
* Setter, did not you tell me 

" Set, They 're at the door ; I Ml call 'em in. 
" A DANCE." 

BeU, Now set me forward on a journey for life— 
-ome, take your fellow travellers. Old George, I 'm 
ony to see thee still plod on alone. 

Heart, With gaudy plumes, and gingling bells made 

proud, 
The youthful beast sets forth, and neighs aloud. 
I morning-sun his tinsell'd harness gilds, 
bd the first stage a down-hill green sword yields, 

lut, Oh! 

Vhat nigged ways attend .the noon of life 1 

»ur sun declines, and with what anxious strife, 

Vhat pain we tug that galling load, a wife, 

lU coursers tlie first heat with vigour run ; 

lut 'tis with whip and spur the race i^vjoa* \Exeun\ 




L 



E P r L O G U E. 

■"S a rash ^rl, vibe •wiU alt baxardi ri 
And hf rnjey'd, iti' jure It he luidaiu ; 
Soon ai her cariojtly ti o<ver, X 

H'tuid ghe the ■■uurU she aiaU her ((j- rtcover 
Sv /arti il toilb ear potl ; and I'm ssitl 
7b Itllyott, be ^eady dats repent. 
ptetddfBu luere all ai firioard to keep Leal ! 
tfaio the deed 'j dans, the X'^f thing bai Iritiire 
To Ihiii D- ih- s<l»^ that ') in the tail afpUasun. 
Melhiitti I hear Mm in eiiriideration ; 

Whfii •will the tuorld my f Where 's nrf repulation f 

Na-ji thai 's at ilaie No, fool, 'I it eat o'fasl ' 

I/lui of that should fatto-w •waitl ofimt, 
Hozu many undone nun •were in the pit t 

ffhy, that S some mufarl « an authcr'j fe.:rs. 
If hi' J an ass, hetuUlbe trfdbj/'speirs. 

Bui bold / am exeee£ng mj csnnmisien ; 

My husinesi here, ivai humhfy la pelilien. 

Bui •we 're jb ui'd la rail on iheie ateatiens, 

I could not help one Inal of your patience : 

Far 't is our •way, you knrw, for fear o' th' 'worst, 

7a be beforehand still, and eryfeolfrst. 

Hgiu lay you, sparks f How dt you stand affiled? 

I s^wear,yOHng Bays •within, is so dejected, 

'T •would grieve yoar hearts to see bint i shall 1 caH bin 

But then you cruel critics •would so maul bint! 

Yet, may he, you 'II entourage a begiirner ; 

But how ? Just as the de^vil does a sinner. 

Ifomen and •wits are us'd e'en muib ai one, 

"'u g^hi your end, itnd damn 'cm oufc™ jou'ij* dStne. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Author would justly incur the char^0 of in* 
de were he not to return his %¥armest ^tcAitoir* 
mts to the Public for thrir very intlul^\en$ 
in of this Plaj: to Mr. COLMAN Jor kit 
land deserx'cdly admired Kpiloj^ue ; and to 
'r/brmers for their zeal and assiduity in tlus 
md support of their respective characters^ 
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1 HOLD it an indispenslble duty to mention some circum* 
stances » which gave birth to the following scenes, wherein I 
shall not only indulge my pride, but, perhaps, in some de- 
gree, palliate the boldness, and (as It may be thought by 
many) presumption of my undertaking. 

The fable and conduft of this Trajedy were projeded » 
bng ago as thr year 1761, by the late Mr. Shcnstokc, tt 
h.s sweet retirement, the Leasowes, in Warwickshire. 
Herein consists my pride, that 1 enjoyed a happy (but too 
short} intimacy with that amiable and accomplished man. 

In the summer of that same year,* Mr. Shinstonx had 
been present at the performance of a hasty alteratloa ot 
Mr. Hawkins's Tragedy of ** Henry and Rosamond,** which 
I produced at the Theatre at Birmingham, for the temporary 
use of a particular friend. Undigested and imperfed as it 
was, that excelhnt judge said there was a pathos in the story, 
which, notwithstanding the defeds of the drama, made the 
representation very phasing ; and he signified his wonder 
that such an affcdling and popular tale should not have found 
its way to the Stage. Hence arose many conversations on 
the subject, all whxh terminated in h;s advising me to make 
the story my own. The known kindness of his heart, per- 
haps, gave m^ credit for greater abilities, tlian I really pos- 
sessed. He continued to encourage me with a warmth v^hich 



» Sit Mr. ShcMtone'i Letter, No. io5, to Mr. Crares, Sept. 14, 1761. 
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i ins in ih^ rccol!?dtton ; and, . fter I hf.'i 1 .- V, ..'■- 
^ire, obligrd me, wirh several leirrri to ill-* Sukiz j u;- 
c, which I still prcserv;; as vaiuubl:: rA its. 

*n one of those 1-tters h- sujr.^esttrd th;; cha-ari;rr c( r!ie 
Abbot; in or-.!tr, a.j \\: siid, to .i!d a 1 I'll-: iriOrj hwsirts.i :o 
ti:o!y, which otViAv.s-- m"2;'it b: too barren, to t'urni.sh 
intttsr for five ails. It nny eai.ly be suj-pos-d I fortliw.ih 
Idopced his id;:a, ard carituU/ tr?:isi;rtd in my mind every 
lentimsnt he let fall on this, as well as other subj*. fts ; and I 
I can say, with great truth, that a.r.ong the mury convcrs-itions 
I enjoyed with that exc*-ll:-nt mm, I never l:n'.'\v on; from 
^vhicfal did not derive coiiald.rable insiruAion, as well as 
deligiit 

The unexpected loss of this most cstim.nbL' friend* (which 
will ever b;; lamented by all who knew him) dls:)irit.d 
me from the undertaking, and I laid aside my plan, tcgL':iK*r 
with all his letters, till th: bwgT-n.ng of las^ y.r-r. Tlie 
scheme its-jlf, it is true, had often, in ihi interval, occu red 
to my remeir-b.-ance, but a coubt of my :.bil;t/ to ex.cv...' it, 
even in a passable manner, deterred me Ircm thj aittmpt. 

Mrs. Hart LEY* 8 arrival at Covtnt-Ga'd.n Theatre, and 
the warm solicitat-ons of a frie'.^d, inc'uccd me on -c i-..orf to 
Ksume the design.. 1 hj h-.ppy suitability ( i 1 l-.lV/ b- al- 
owed thi phrase) oi hsr figure, to ih;; description ct P.ojU- 
mond (ismay be found in Dr. Percy's amusinj: and .n- 
Itrudiir.g ccll:-£t*on of old Dalhcls, voL ii pi^^e 137) viz. 

* Ker crisped Icwkes, Iki threat's of 6;-'lde, 
* App'-ii'd to each man's siglu j &:c. iic' 
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assisted by the softness and gentleness of her demeanour, en ». 
couraged me, at length, to make the attempt ; and the uni- -'^ 
versal approbation given by the public to her appearance^ 
manner, and performance, on the first representation of 
this playi happily convinced me I was not 8.ngular in my 
•pinion* 

In the general execution of the Piece I have paid a parti- 
cular attention to the old BaUad, and endeavoured at a sim- 
plicity of style ; both which Mr. Sh en stone earnestly re« 
commended. I am not conscious of any further helps, 
except having adopted the idea (not the matter) of an In- 
terview between the King and Clifford in the monastery, 
from Mr. Hawkins. 

I liad originally made Clifford die of a broken heart, under 
the sandt.on of the death of King Lear, as originally drawn 
by that great master of human nature, Shakspers 3 but the 
general opinion of the public, and the persuasions of my 
friends, induced me to vary my design in the repre« 
sentatlon. 

I have little further to add, but my intreaties that the 
reader will be phased to judge with lenity, what was under« 
taken with diffidence. 

Advised, assisted, and encouraged as I was originally^ to 
this undertaking, by the possessor of such eminent abjiities^ 
and such b;:nignity of disposition, I seek no living patron, 
but pride myself in having this opportunity to dedAcate- my 
huxnble produdllon, 

With the warmest Affeftion, 

and Gratitude 
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PROLOGUE. 



Written and spoken by the Authob. 



Long time oppressed by painful doubts andftcfrs^ 
At length the dread decisi've hour appears, 
The a'wful trial comes ! and here I stand, 
7*' abide the <verSB of my natinje land. 
Will not the judge himself for favour plead, 
When the poor trembling culprit onuns the deed j 
When in false Arts he scorns to seek support. 
But thro^TAJs him on the mercy of the court ? 

Such is my state, ivbom ivild ambition draiKjs 
To stand the judgment of dramatic laivs ; 
Bold the Attempt (and, much I fear, in ^vain) 
That I, the humblest in the Muses'' train. 
Should dare produce, in this nice-judging age. 
My own 'weak efforts on the dangrous Stage ! 

Had I the slightest touch of plaintive Ronve, 
Whose numbers oft have bade your sorronvs fio^v. 
Your plaudit undismay''d 1 might implore, 
A.id Rosamond might plead — like hapless Shore : 

Bui as it is, your kindness be my friend, 
for that alone I sue — to that I lend. 



PROLOGUE. IX 



Ifky am artless taU^ im artUss sfraitt^ 
A wdld asidpahisU kearimg I ohtaiHy 
Ami^ mj f9or labmars t'^, bthoUji pmrt 
With MMfmrn^d ear assd nmtisgusUJ hearty 
^T'oxre triumpk and deBgbt .' hut i/tkf hjj 
Ueser^veyur censure ^ ivkkb atjir^J t9 pr*xist% 
£v*M tojf-oHr kintbuss iviU I not fresumet 
Hw strh/e /• deprecate iftf fr^fer doom \ 
7hs sofe indulgence let mj fault procure^ 
MikBj infiSiy submissive I endure. 
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Clifford, - ' - ... Mr. HulL 
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Rosamond, - - - . Mrs. Hartley. 

Ethelinda, .--.-. Mrs. Poussin. 
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THE FALL OF ROSAMOND. 







ACri, SCENE I. 

Jbi Apartment in Salisbury's House. Enter Clifford 

/?«</ Salisbury. 

Clifford. 
Salisbury, no more ; seek not with empty words 
To talk down grief like mine ; hadst thou a child. 
Whom thy fond heart had dwelled and doted on. 
As mine on Rosamond, and felt's t the pang 
Of seeing her devote her matchless beauty 
To lawless love, her dignity and virtue 
To infamy and shame, thou wouldst not brook 
Vain consolation 

Sails, Judge not I esteem 
Thy sufferings light, or think thy pains will yield 
To cold philosophy. 

Cliff, No. — Wouldst thou ease 
The tortured wretch, thou rrvM^.t s\t do>»JTv\i^vA^\N^^^' 
Shed tear for tcrr,- in syinpathiz\Y\^ i\\exwca 
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Lilt to the tale which sorrow luvti to tell. 

And, by partaking the tSistrcssful cause, 

Soolh the itroi^ woe that will not be contronlM. 

Salii. Givethy full bosom vent, thy Fneiid shall wai^ 
With patient and participating heart. 

CUf. I ask but that ; for «hould*t thou weary 
bnguage. 
Ransack the store* of subtle sophistry 
For deepest arguments — my limple answer 
Cjnfutesatwlbaffllesall— I've tost my child. 

SaKi. I grant it, lord, and meant alone tu stand 
A friendly mediator 'twixt thyself 
And the o'er ry ling tumults of thy mind. 
I dread their viotertc^. Didst thou not talk 
Of vengeance and redress i Whence should tliey spring? 
Where wouldst thou point them ? S?y, is this a time 
to add to Henry'j troubles ? now, when daik 
Intestine feuds and foreign foes combine 
To shake his thrown and peace f 

Cliff. Cousin, thoucall'dsC 
A blush to thest; old cheeks at the bare thought 
Ofwhat thy worils imply. Thiok'st thou In 
Hcid this weak arm the highest power of vengeanc^^ 
To stain my native land with civil slaughter ' 
No, Heaven t'oresend 1 nor should a danger resch 
My sovereign's sacred life. Where there a wretch-^ 
Accurs'd enough to raise hit traifrous arm 
"Gainst Henry's breast, Clifford wovld rush Iwtw 
Oppose himself to the assassin's poiiit. 
And glury in the deatli tlut wVd his king. 
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Salis. My mind''s at peace. 
Cliff', So rest it, nobl6 Salisbury ! 
tail I be plain, and tell thee all my weakness ? 
lite of ungrateful Henry's perfidy, 
pite of the sorrows that assail my heart, 
love him still, I love this royal robber. 
i early youth I led him to the field, 
rained his adventurous spirit, shai'd his dangers,, 
nd by his side maintained my country's honour, 
I many a gallant feat j oh, hard return ! 
owhath IsJe paid this love! 
Salis. When headlong passions 
Islead him not from his instin6^ive greatness, 
ow nobly shews he I Wisdom, learnings policy, 
iform his mind, and generous honour sways it. 
Cliff. Where was it fled, that guardian of man's heart, 
iHien, with insidious arts, in evil hour, 
e lur'd my chaste, my duteous Rosamond 
roni virtue and obedience ? Was she not 
Jl that a parent's fondest wish could fonu ? 
1 vaia her modest grace and difiideiice 
ore tlie dear semblance of her mother's swoetness, 
..nd promis'd an unsullied length of days, 
lie 's lost, and the bright glories of our line 
Lre stain'd in her disgrace. 
S^ilij. Thy pious heart, 
ilive to all the dangers and mishaps 
'hat wait on tempting beauty, dotli not need 
ly interposing voice to wake soft pity 
or the lost Rosaraojid. The love of goodn«$« 

B 



Not wholly leaves tlie breast tliat error staiiUt 

But oft abides, a wliolcsomc muiiitor. 

To call the miserable ciilprit bact 

To its forsaken laws. So may jc fare 

With- her. 'Ti* true, the king, when in her 

EngrossM all her thoughts j but, in her setrct 

And solitary hours, sad she regrets 

Her ruin'd innocence, and mourns that love 

Which led her todestruy a father's peace. 

And stain the honours of a spotless line. 

Cliff. To save her from a deeper plunge in giiill 
Is all my present purpose! 'gainst tlie king. 
No other weapons do I wish to use, 
But tbose which best become the manlyheart — 
Reason and conscience ; let bim give her bai^ 
Stain'd and dishonour' d as tlie mourner is. 
Let him restore her to these aged arms, 
I ask no more. 

Salii. Untold thy utmostwish. 
And if a friend's assistance may avail, 
Comniand thy kinsman's warmest services. 

Cliff. Conceal my being here } let not theking 
Know Clifford treads these bounds ; he 
To my discourse, unconscious who I am. 
1 have devis'd a means— enquire not now. 
But patient aid rae, and await the issue. 
I have good hopes that all tke generous fires. 
Which warra'd bis noble heart, are not extinft ; 
If so I may once more embrace my child. 
My still deal* Rosaraond.— Blame noi my ive-ikni 
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lOt lose the father in the judge, 
not to infliA but banish pain ; 
aken in her brtaist a just remorse 
er past fulings ; and entice her steps 
me serene abode, where' penitence 
:ontemplation dwell, and jointly sooth 
ontrite sinner's mind, with glowing hopes 
iven's indulgence, and its promised grace. 

SCENE 11. 



T^d Grove belonging to the Palace. Enter Prince 
©/"Wales ^zW Leicester. 

My spirit will not brook it ! What avails 
mpty name and title of a king, 
rat imperial power ? Why with his son 
; his throne, unless he meant to grant 
re of that supreme authority, 
b*only lends stability to greatness, 
yives its highest lustre ? — to be caught 
the gay tinseli'd garb of royalty, 
an ideot only j let him know 
Henry's son ialierits Henry's pride, 
nay in time, with daring hand, assume 

now he is debarred. 
'. Your wrongs are great 5 
E not too precipitate and rash, 
ou therein defeat the means by which 
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You wiih to gain. Bewwe, the watdiful eye 
Of curinsity b»ct:oui' patlisj 
Speak not so loud. 

fr. WhatdangerP Sboitid the king 
Himself o'ei'hear, confroiit mc face Coffee, 
I would uot shrink j miue eye should not abate , 
Its augry tire, noi' luy sunk heart recall 
The smallest drop of that indignant blood 
That pains my glowing check ; but I would sj 
Avow, proclaim, ajid boast my settled purposes - 
1 have 3 double cause t J urge me on, 
Aroyal mother's wrongs join'd to my oi 
Do I not see her injur'd, scorn'd, abuidoii'd. 
For the loose pleasures of a wanton's bed 
His beauteous minion, whom embower'd he keep 
In Woodiitock's mazy walks } Shall he do tbit 
Un-notk'U, un-rqiroach'dj yet dare to check >■ 
My honest ardour? He hath yet to leai'n. 
That pareBt who expetls his son to walk 
Within the decent pale of rigid duty. 
Should keep a heedful watch o'er his own step*, 
And by his practice well enforce the dodniie 
He means to have him learn. 

Liic. Yet clieck this passion, 
And hear the dictates of my cooler mind, 
la BDt the council here cpnven'd this mom. 
By Henry's order, to debate the courtesy 
Of the Frenchmoaarch, who even now inv; 
Thy royal presence, to hU gallant court, 
On friendly visit? 
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fr. Yet, and here the pnrtncr 
tEngland*8 throne awaits, till tlieir mi ;hty wlsJomi 
/flail have determined what his counc must be, 
[And ddgn to call him in ; waits like a srrviie 
lAadneedy pensioner, that asks a boon. 

leic. Again you lapse into this wild extreme. 
Faii|et a while ambition and reven^, 
And court cool wisdom ; a£V the politician ; 
Play to their humours, yield to iheir decrees j 
.Use this French journey, as the happy step 
To mount to your desires. — Thoufi^h heie deprived 
Of pow'r, in Normandy your half-king title 
Eoabtes you to scatter favours round, 
Sach as shall gain you popular applause 
And win your subjei^'s hearts — this point obtained 
All you can ask is yours 5 j-ou may command 
Where now you sue, and Henrj'-'s self miy fear 
Your potency, and grant your highest wish. 

Pr. By heav'n thou hast inflam'd my eager soul 
With bright imaginations of renown, 
Of conquest and ambition ; I, a while, 
Will try to sooth this proudly swelling heart, 
Into mild heavings, and submissive calms. 
For this great purpose. 

Leic, To your aims devoted, 
I'll privily away, and meet you there; 
Will worm myself into each Norman breast ; 
Pour i.i their greedy ears your early virtues, 
Your love of them, their interest and honour j 
Then join in ain)r4i3rdy enterprise 

Bii] 
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That fore -thought can sugE"'' '"^ """ '■^^ palra, 
Ordiebesidn thee. 

Fr. Gen'rous, gallant rrJend ! 
I have not words to thank thee — to my hreast 
Let me receive thee, guardian of my glory. 
In full ^ssur.mc" that his noble fiiendship 
Shall nevei' be forgot. 

Ltic. BehMd, the queen ; 
She moves this way. 

Pr. IwUIretircawhilei 
I would not meet her, till this hop'd deparCurs 1 
B=fix'd irrevocably, lest her fond 
Maternal love and softness might prevail 
O'er that instruflive yielding in the breast, 
Which nature wakens when a mother sues, 
And win some promise from my^liant heart, 
That I should scorn to break. [Exi 

Lc'k. What if I try 
To win her to our cause f The fretjuMit wrongs 
Which fire her haughty mind, join'd to affeftioa 
For her young H=nry, may engage her help 
In any scheme that promises revenge. 
But soft, the present is no time for that ; 
For with her comes that hiisy meddling Abbot, 
That dealer in dark wiles, who rules and guides 
The consciences of all who weakly crouch 
To liis mock santtily. I will avoid him — 
Even new some mischief broods within his mind! 
Perhaps tow'rd me j for he, of late, hath shewn m 
Marks of respeft and couiti^sy, whereia 
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Bi«ilb noCPlfMt «o deal. Time only will 
■Explain the ob|ed: of his present aims» 
nr:]& his Frotent face^ or even his woardif 
.Vo imaUMttmceof what employs his thoughts 
pu erer be descry*d. lExii. 

I J* 

< fW^QSijecn^mi Abbot. 

tan. TeUmenomoce 
Of k»g-pftytrafibed sebemef and tedkws wiles 

* My soul is all impatient X talk to me 

'^^vo^sance, speedy vengeance. 

' J»«f. What can be 
. 0eviB*dtopimi8&» pain» andmortjfy. 
Beyond what is eiycnn^d on Heniy's head ? 
Tho* ^stan(|ro^ the venerable shrine^ 
^prhere ma|r|xx'd Becket^s sacred blood was sp^l -d. 
Is he exempt from penance? Doth not here 
Our earful mother-church pursue her foe ? 
Is he n(^ ^E}!^y doomed to tread the lone 
And sc^^ni) aisles of lda*s holy house. 
In deep atqp.ement for the barbarous fall 
Of that dear murder 'd saint? 

^ueen. And what atones 
For Eleanor's loud wrongs, her mufdef'd pf»ce ? 
Will a}l the penances e'er yet devised 
By dronif h priests, relieve my tortured heart ? 
Will they recall my Henry*s truant love. 
Or blast the charms of that deluding witch, 
yirho lores hiii( firpm nfe ? This is the r^ 
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Which Eleanor demands — this the revenge 
Alone, which she can condescend to take. 

Abbot. Norii thit past my liope to purchase for y 
My thoughts, devote to you and your repose. 
Continually labour for your good. 
Alas' you know not, mighty queen, the s^h! 
My heart has heav'd, the tears mine eyis have shed 
For your Injurious treatment ; and, even now. 
Would you but bid your jiist re-ientment cool, 
I think the wish'd occasion is at hand, 
That gratifies your most enlarg'd desire. 

^luen. Thy words are halsam to my wounded pe: 
Go on, go on \ dwell on tills pleasing strain. 
And I will worship thee. 

Abbot, Is not the council 
Conven'd by Henry? Do they not decree 
Yoiw dariing son shall straight for France ? 

^eeH. Ay, tliere 
Again is England's qneen insulted, mock'd — 
Have I no right of choice ? Shall the dear boy. 
Whose noble spirit feels his mother's wrt 
Shall he be banish 'd from me, torn away- 
My only comfoii:er ? 

Abbot. He must not go. 
You must prevent it — prafKse every art . 
Nay, bid your pride and fierce resentment beofcl 
To soft request and humblest supplication. 
Ere suffer his departure. 

Siuem. Tell me, fiither. 
How this is to be done. Canst thon speak peiii 




^sttidiift? 



..yMtf. Heftin antal in the lieaati 
Of 0HB0flnBBM wtngjrnf i nc utvic jtHiuiy 
^91A ipeedi amliwitril , dnt Hiwfaim disguise^ 
bth fiveljr spoke yoor wrongs s Hence jealousy 
Bniods m die lungf lest your aspiiing son 
Mqr |BOTe» in timcb a bane to his punuits* 
In wntqn *»W"!k*, and illicit loie. 

^M». Is this die end ofallhis boasted care 
For VDj |Oii*s weal, bis happiness, his honour ? 
l!lus the great cause his brother France must see 
Th* all-praised heir of England's might/ throne ? 
Oh, Henry ! Whither is thy greaOMSS fled i 
Is thy bold.pridey thy nu^e^ty of heart* 
Sank in Iqw jitratiigems and mean depeits 
J5o vill it ever be, when p^dy 
Polidt^ ihp SQul] th^ sense of honour flies, 
/^ fraud fifid mi^sumess ^Uthe vacant 



E ftemiLt TBB SECOSD) A 

Aiihol. Lose not the precious hours in uedess 
ajnings; 
Spied to the prHence j seize the first fair moment) 
Hung on hi^ garment; clocp hisstubbomkneei; - 
Joil ■sit with art, and pi'aftise every mean* 
To win the king from this abliorr'd design. 

iiueejj. 1 go i howe'er ill luitcd to die task, 
1 will essay it. — Stoop, exalted heart, 
A moment stoop ; and, tongue, learn thou anew. 
An unbeseeming lesson ; let tlie cause. 
The noble motive, consecrate the means. 
Remember, Eleanor, thou tall'st a while. 
To rise more glorious ; to record thy name 
Amid the fairest legends of renown, 
A brave revenger of thy sex's wrongs. [i 

Abbot, Go, slialluw woman I thy impatient eoul, 
That mounts to phrenzy at each slight sunuiie 
Of injury, makes thee a precious tool 
For drep laid policy to work withal. 
The prince must here abide — his tuw'ring pride. 
And Leicester'* hot and enterprising genius. 
Assisted by my subtle aid, may raise 
A storm that shall destroy this haughty king. 
This poison to our cause and holy order, 
Henry, thou kuow'st not what a foe Ihou hast 
In this lui-mitigable breast — my soul 
Abhors thee, and will never know repose, 
. Till thou hast fall"n a viflim to my rage. 
The greatest, noblest cause inspires my deeds ! 
Look down, di, sainted Becket! with delight^ 
On thy true servant 1 Let Uiy Ucised sijirit 
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'sciessjaJjbust my pvrpofCi while I seek revenge 

lObJum who dai**d insult our holy faiih, 
^'^^^i J Jyiostigatixig saoilfigious bauds 
^1 f With thy dear blood to stain our liallow'd shrines. 







ACT II. SCENE I. 



Jm~ Apartment in tie Palace. Enter the King and 

Verulam. 

King. 
TftUE, Verulam, and it must be thy care 
:^, I To check this growing pride, which mounts so fast. 
And like the forward sapling boldly strives 
To emulate the loft\- cedai's height, 
Which long hath to\v'er'*d in unriyaird strength. 
The glory of the wood. 

Fer. That zeal and love. 
Which hitherto huth won my master's confidence. 
Long as the life-blood warms this aged h( art. 
Shall be employed to serve him : but this asks 
The nicest caution j soft advice must sooth 
His head-strong s;:;nt, that, on the lc:ist sunnisc 
Of an usurped authority, would start 
Aside, indignant of controul. 

King. To thee. 
Thy love and prudence we confide the whole. 
Thy polished sense, thy knowledge of majikind. 



And long experience, render tltee mott tit 
For this grcM lask. 

ytr. The lime of his departure ^ J 

Isityettix'd? >■ 

Xinj. On our decree alone ^ 

That i^aint depends j he shatt with speed awa^ j 
These rude commotions that assail u> round. 
May call us to oiir realm ; ihould It prove so. 
He must not here remain ; his stay were fatal. 

ytr. Not so, I hope, my lieget 

King. Pnidence enjoins 
Our striftest caution. What his own ambition 
Might of itself attempt, we cannot say — 
But there's a fiirther danger to be tear'd. 

fer. tils Ttrtuci will defend him from such deedS) 
As honour and obedience must alike 
Condemn ; and he has virtues, which, I truit. 
Will cast a lustre o'ir his rising years, 
When the slight indiscretions of his youth 
Are buried in oblivion. 

ISirg. 1 trust so, too ; 
Yet, Verulam, whore iplendld virtuei grow 
Great eiTiirs also shoot ; liis time of life 
Is now in that capricious, wavering statCf 
When the soft bosoin is susceptible 
Of ev'ry new impression ; his colleague, 
(From whom we wislihim sunder'd) subtle LeicMtWi 
Is ever at his ear, watchful to seize 
Til' unguarded moment of the youthful heart, 
When dai'k in^iiuntions may prevail 
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YmmtiifmSMk BttkmiitrcaKliiifest^ 



ifdfed €|df iilAit tldt niora hith pv^ 
•MihdhliteftkttyiiaA been lon^ 
LiHff9|Mtt^df iBf liege* 
liy^ Briidld our Km 1 

■ 

Bettj/^ faolmdly aokftit lor thy wel&ri^i 

Tk i^ impivvcQiciit of &7 gnmiDg wtueii 

Aad tfie edceeUite's^ories of odr liAis, 

Bm^by tfadr t^atto tanftified 6ar wlU, 

b tbf deperttire henc^. Go> itap fhat profit 

IfUch d»B ^Qtcerniiig abd ingeiuttilt ftlliid 

.Gout fitm new cUmes, that knowledge of the i^rld> 

bfkws, of cnstomsy poliey> and stately 

Whidi obeerradon yields alone, and books 

Ami leak%6i goides imperfeftl^ convey; 

]Rr. I thank my iBeitfaer*s love $ the coundl ^sely 
tend to thy will \ ^ey but ^lot <irhat else 
Had been demanded by the future heir, ^ 

And present partner in th* imperial seat*. 
My glowing youth and kindling spirit scorn 
To live coop*d up within one scanty bound t 
Would life permit, it were delight to trace 
feudk scepter*d region of the peopled ^drid» 
To mark, compare, define liieir varioKkt modes» 
"n the wisdom that results irom all.- 

the inhentance.<>f England'i tlurone, J 
C 
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This ardour well bcfils thee. Go, my Henry, 
Visit our brother France j there sliine a. star 
Of ihJB rich diadem i let the bright dawn. 
Of thy young viituea glitter in Ibeir eyes ; 
Those virtues which shall gr4ce tliii glorioi 
Wlien we are low in dust. 

Pr. .'\nd ah-w a heai t 
prepar'd to vindicate each royal due. 
With tbe last dr.^p that warnii its swelling 

Xias. SpoHe Willi a free-born spirit — Vet bei 
Be not impetuous to grasp at powerj 
Nor use it, when obt^i'd, tinyond the limita 
Of reason and uprightness j ia the monarch 
Do not forget the nian, Thii honest lord. 
An able counsellor and steady friend. 
We make companion of thy expedition j 
Receive him, Henry, from tliy father's Land, 
Woilhy thy friendship — wear him near thy li( 
And, should some hasty warmth mislead thy yoi 
Be his white hairs the rev'rend monitors. 
To warn thee back to the negleiled path, 
From which thy steps had sti-ay'd. 

Pr. I love his virtues. 
And tlius receive the man my sire esteems, 

Enlin- Iba Queen. 
Siueen. Must I then lose him 7 Is he not ' 
Or has a mother's ton^e no right to plead 
In her own sufferings f Oh, my lord, my Henry, 
Stand thou between thy wife, and the hard senteace 
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, vdio feel not tlie soft ties of nature, 
jive me buck xny boy. 
iig. Madam, forbear 1 
ntal feelings in my bosom sway, 
ag as in thine. Is he not lost alike 
J Henry as to Eleanor ? Subdue 
fhis unbecoming weakness, that prefers 
Self.satisfa6lion to the public weal. 
He must away. 

S^en» Alas ! there was a time 
When Henry's speech had falter'd o'er and o'er. 
Ere he had utterM, with determined breath. 
So harsh a sentence. Is that time forgot? 
Nay, turn not firom me, Henry ! doth thy heart 
Shame to avow the guests it harboured once. 
Fond love and gentle pity ? 

Pr, Cease, my mother. 
Oh, cease to interrupt my course of glory j 
I go but for a season, to return 
More worthy thy endearments. 

^ueen. Art thou, too, 
A traitor to my peace ? And dost thou wish 
To fly a mother's arms ? To leave her here. 
Helpless and unproteded ! Oh, my son ! 
Oppose not thou my wish, but rather join 
To melt a father's heart. 

King. 'T were useless, madani ; 
Think who thy husband is, and what his ties, 
'How light, how wavering must he appear 
In public eyes, should he abjure the point 

Cij 
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He hath just laboured ! Recoil eft thyself— r 
ThcHi canst not wish him so to slight ^e f:l.um 
Of \vi:>dom, and of honour. 

S(ueen. Nor the claims, 
The Roft'riing duties of domestic life 5 
The claims of hap'iiness, of inward peace. 
Which long ipy heart hath sigh'd for. 

King. Eleanor, 
Once more remember who we are 5 a king 
That will not brook to be arraigned and school'd 
For petty indiscretions. Hexjry judges 
His own mis doings, and the chastisement 
Must be inflifted by his conscious mind, 
Not tli5 bold railings of another's tongue. 

^uecu. 1 will be mild, be patient, be advis'd j 
I do recall ray words, revoke each free, 
Ench hasty breath of my unguarded speech. 
Which hath oifended thee ; henceforth I ben4 
My tamper to thy will, thy nicest wish. 
So I may keen my son. 

Kin^. No more — thou askest 
What cannot be. 

Slueen, Thus lowly on my knee 
Will I turn suppliant for him. 

King, Oh, forbear ! 
That posture ill becomes us botli* I grieve 
Thou shouldst be sq importunate, for what 
We must notj cannot, will not grant. 

^ueen. For this 
Have I (^ba^^d myself? Hath England's queen 
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Bent lowly to the earth, to be denied 

A suit, the mother has a right to claim ? 

% heart swells high, indignant of the meanness^ 

And scorns itself for such servilit}'. 

Kifig, Prefer a proper suit, thou canst not ask 
What Henr) shall refuse. 

S^een. Oh no! thy grants, 
Thy kind consenting smiles, thy soothing accents, 
Thy love, thy faith, are all withdrawn from Eleanor, 
And given to another ; conscious shame 
O'er-pow'rs me, while I own they once were dear : 
But I will now forget them, 'raze them out 
From my officious mem'ry, which hath dar'd 
To call them back to my insulted heart. 

King. Well doth this railing which thy fury promised. 
Warn us to part ; our kindness meant to give 
Some days indulgence to the mother's feelings. 
^een, I scorn both that and thee. 
Pr. [Aside,"] My bosOm swells. 
Impatient of her wrongs — down, down, a while. 
The time, the time will come 

King. LordVerulam, 
Prepare thee, on the instant ; he shall hence 
Before yon sun decline. If thou hast aught 
Of love or duty for thy mother's ear. 
Thou hast free licence, Henry, to employ 
The present moments in that pious office ; 
Yet take good heed — let not a woman's weakness 
Melt thy resolves, and tempt thee to forget 

n; 
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Pr. I attenH him Wi-alt. [ft^ 

^•va. This haste 
Hath malice in it. 

Pr. Heed it not, my mother ; 
Till) journey (if rny guesj deceive rac not) 
Shall be the source of good ; and on thy head 
May all that good descend ! Be death my lot, 
So I give peace to thee I 

SiKMtt. I will not shame 
Thy noble spirit with weak wom'nish tears, 
Or one disgraceful sigh. Wilt thou remembet' 
Thy mother's wrongs f 
Fr. I wiU. 

Spleen. Adieu— begone ; [£«/! 

Glory and bliss be thine ' This gallant boy 
(So my prophetic mind forebodes) shall pi-ort^ 
My great avenger, and oppression's scoui^e. 
Perfidious Henry I thou impell'st my soul ' 
To these extremes ; thou uiak'st me what I d 
Hadat thou continued what I knew thee onC^" 
Endearing, tender, fond — but hence the thong 
Let me shun that, lest my gre^t heart recoil. 
And shrink inglorious from its mighty task. 
Why comes he not >— This Abbot !— Oh, "ti 

Eater the Abbot. 
Wlisre are thy councils now— thy subtle scbt) 
All weak and unavailing — I am lost ; 
Sunk in my own esteem ; have meanly henC 
Beneath injurious Henry's lordly pride. 
And heard roy prayeta rcictted. 
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wrongs, indeed, cry loud* 
. %Mi. My toa*» torn firam jne* 
i6Ai#. I*ve heard it «U. 
^gtfmr. And tat ina^ve dowo^ 
.;%i9iitilie slow events of dme aod cfaazute! 

i&&i/. Misdeem me not, great quesn; IbaverevolyM 
tacb circnmstanoe, with nicest scrutiny \ 
Si^.fiom this journey, which we wished to thwart, 
llndi goodmiy he deriv-4i if tfaf Prince breathe 
The spirit of his mother-— - 
Sfjuen. Peace! my policy 
jBith flown hefbre diee thore.; I ha^jw explored 
&s a&ive spiiit } found lum wha^ I l)op^4 ?^ 
Fbr me he sailies forth \ for m^ rfsturos^ 
To vindicate my rights. 

M§i, As we could wishj 
/Jnd a sliarp spur, to forward his designs 
Ifi any daring entexprize, is Leicester. 
Bf secret emissaries I have learned, 
^tiiin this hour, that warm, ambitious fnend 
.f^Tithdraws from court, and speeds to join the prince 
In Normandy. 

Sl^en. But what avail these views 
Of distant vei^geance, to my present pangs } 
Here I endurp the bit^mess of woe, 
* Willie my curst rival, bane of all my joy;. 
Dwells in tranquillity an4 soft content; 
In placid ease, within her fsury^bow^, 
Pnjoys my Henry's smiles, his fond end^uroentt^ 
^d vows of lOve— ah I d}ie to me alo]2el 
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Ancl nohie H-nry's fame — Henry, the grcatoti 

The bc\^t of kings ! 

Kiug, Oh, painful recollection ! [ia 

Thou once h?Ast such a frienJ ! — Ungrateful Henry 
CifJ^. A length of brotherhood we 'joy'd togethcTj 
Till all its blessedness was spoiKd by me. 
He had a dauiclii- j', beauteous as the eye 
Of fr.cy ere imagined 
Kmt:^. Spare n^.c*, spare me 

Oh, hi Iter tale ! Thou hadst a daughter, Clifford 

[Jsi 
Cliff. I mark'd her for my own ; pour'd the false t 
Of wily lovt into her credulous ear, 
And won lier artless heart. 

Khig, [AsUc\'] Tumultuous pangs 
Rush like a torrent thro' my bursting breast | 
My crime, reflefted by this stranger's tale. 
Glares frightfjl on me ! Till this hour I knew not 
My trespiiss was so great, — Oh, with what weak, 
What partial eyes we view our own misdeeds! 
The faults of others are a huge Olympus, 
Our own an Emmet's nest. 

C/iff, Heart, heart, be strong! [Jd 

He muses deeply on it. — I h:ive hurt [^To tb€ Kii 
Thy soft humanity, I fear. — Perchance 
Thou host a daughter, who, like this, my viftim. 
Hath stray'd from virtue's path. 

King. Away, away—* 
/ can enduv^ bo more,—- Ob, coxi<&d&\v:;&) cotv^cience 
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^^Sth what a wild variety of torments 
Thoa ri&hesi thro' my soul ! — 'Tis all distra£lion! 
And asks some more than human strength of reason, 
To gave me from despair. [i:>//. 

CSff. Kind Heaven, I thank thee \ 
ffis noble nature is not quite extinguished. 
6c 's wouilded deep. — Oh ! may he but retain 
^is sense of the sore pangs he brought on »e> 
Till I have rescued my repentant child, 
Auid alt my business in this life is done. [Exit. 



ACT III. SCENE L 

in Apartment in the B(ywer, Rosamond discovered 
writing, Ethelinda attending, 

Rosamond, 
It is in vain my trembling hands deny 

Their wonted office ray distra6led mind 

levolves a thousand proje6ls to regain 
ts vanished peace j yet all by turns evade 
Ay feeble efforts ; like the lucid vapours, 
rVliich rise successive in a summer's sky, 
^d court our observation, yet are lost, 
ire fancy can assign them name or cihape, 
^ost in the wide expanse. Ah me ! how weak, 
low insufficient to its own desires, 
s the poor breast which honour Yi3iX\x ^t^tx\£,W 

D ij 
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often bade me cast my cares 
old me, thou wou'Jst bear them for mc * 
t hear me ! for to whom but thee 
tijr heart? 
[Kak not thus. 

nd accents stain the precious moments^ 
lies firom a tumultuous world 
rSf to happiness, and thee ? 
\df invidious to our loves, 
gentle breast ? 
me, my Henry, 
den gust of wayward temper, 
mpulse ; oft hath my heai 1 1 ndur'd 
s, when my unclouded face 
)rc'*d and temporary smile, 
Id not hurt thy noble mind, 
le but multiplies my tomients, 
n double strength ; they will have vcnl 1 
,^or, make one glorious effort 
f — ^remove me from thy ai'msj 
litude's repentant shade, 
mce thee, di Jst thou say ! my Rosamond I 
2 wcnis of her and love ? 



were ; 



itrcats J that love which owns 
bt, its last, its only lord. 
.dul[;e it, undisturb'd 
series which now sui round mc, 
nisc of guilr, that fiend who wait! 
)ns, on my cv\:t^ \.\\\i\^^\^ 
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Vnd «* '^J,^ branded viA^ » *^*!.Lnce t»xc. 
^- '^S«:iS Juage. for ^-^;j:^.^KvU. 



so HENRY THE SECOND; A8 HL 

Rosa, Yes, all *;hall be rcnounc'd', aH that conspirM 
To make my guilty sit\iation wear 
The face of bliss ; splendor aiid affluence, 
All shall be given up, and well exchanged. 
If they obtain remission for my crimes. 

Abbot, Some farther meaning lurks beneath diese 
words, 
Which my foreboding fears dislike. [Aside. 

Rosa, My Henry 
I have solicited to this great purpose, 
Of my new-open'd, new-enkindled mind. 

Abbot, As I divin'd ^DestrudUon to my views 1 

[Aside, 

Roda, Why tum'st thou from me? Brcatlie thy pious 
comforts 
To nourish my resolves. 

Abbot, Think' st thou, fond pupil. 
Thy paramour will yield to thy request ? 
Oh, no 1 his passion is too much his master. 
Think'st thou, can he who dotes upon thy beauties. 
Dotes even to folly 

Rosp., Spare me, holy father 

Wound not my eai* with one contemptuous word 
Against his dignity : I cannot bear it. 

Abbot, My recolieftion, zealous for thy ease. 
Recalls the casual word. I grieve to see tliee 
Misled by phantoms : but there is a way, 
A clear and certain way to happiness. 
Which tiiou hast not descry' d, 
Hosa, Infona me, fatl\er. 
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How I may compass the religious ends 

My state demands, and my whole soul aspires to. 

Without disquieting my Ilemy's pcucc, 

And I will bless thee for it. 

Abbot, Love alone 
Confers true honour on the marriage-state* 
Without this san£lion of united herirts, 
The sacred bond of wedlock is dcfii'd. 
And all its noly purposes overthrown. 

Rosa, Be plain, good father. 

Abbot, Happiness should crown 
The altar's rites — ^and il^nry sure deserves 
To be supremely happy ; thou alone 
Canst make him so. Need I say more ? 

Rosa, Speak on. 
Clear unambiguous phrases best befit 
My simple sense. 

Abbot, His union with the queen 
Cannot be term'd a marriage j Heav'n disdains 
The prostituted bond, where hourly jars 
Pervert the bless'd intent ; thy v:iin retiremen t ■ 
What boots it Eleanor ? who n )w retains 
The name alone of queen ; or what avails 
rhe title of a wife ? Thou art th' espoused 
Df his aifeftions ; let the church then shed 
Her holy san6lion on your plig'.ited loves j 
A. pious duty calls, assert thy claim. 
Let thy fond lord divorce her from her state, 
find Rosamond shall mount t\\e ^acaa!t\X\^ox^* 
ifefi«. Thy speciou* argumeuU d?XxxCit<& "Kvq. \^^^^. > 



My soul i*evolts against them. Hence, I Ei 
Thy fiiilhfr jpceeh — Have I not crimes enough I I 
Have I not amply iiijurM Henry"! wifr, 
Bitt I must further swell the guilty sum ? 
Fly with thy wicked, thy pernicious ichemet. 
To breuts whence every trace of good is banisliV 
I am not yet so vile ; 't w^j Henry's self 
I lov'd, not Engljiid'j kiiig ; not tbr the wealth 1 
Of woilds, for all that grandeur can aflbrd. 
The pride of dignity, the pomp of power. 
Nor even to fix my Henry mine alone. 
Will 1 advance one added step in sin. 
Or plant another torment in her breast. 
Whom too severely I have wrong'd already. 
Jhbol. Bane to this coward heart, which i 
bcncatli 
The peevish outrage of a frantic girl I 
The vain presumer sorely shall repent 
Her bold licentious pride, that Air'A oppose 
Her upstait insolence "gainst my conCi'oul, 
Whose bidding should direfl her every thouglitl 
Had she obey'd, the doating king perchance 
Had rais'd the painted moppet to his tlirone. 
And, by that deei!, had lost his people's love ( 
A ready viaim to the dsirlng bands 

That threaten him around. That hope is lost ■ 

New schemes murt be devis'd — all arts employ'd ; 
For nothing shall a^'^ease my fiei-ce resentment, 
Tili the foul wounds giN"n.tsuMr\K««im 
Be deep aveng'J ii 



I 
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ACr IV, SCENE I. 



ne Palace. The Ab^ot fihne. 

Abbot, 
It shall be so the queen herself shall he 
My instrument pf vengeance, both on Henry^ 
And that audacious minion, who presunrd 
To disobey my dictates. This new projt'^.t 
Cannot deceive my hopes : the haughty Eleanor, 
Fir'd by those demons. Jealousy, and An^tr, 
Will set no bounds to her outrageous will, 
And she hath suffered wrongs that might inflame 
A colder breast. But why recoils my heart 
At thought of harm to this presmnptuous wanton ? 
y/Tiy feel reluctant strugglings, as if virtue 
Checked and condemned my purpose ? 'T is not hann ; 

*Ti8 piety, 'tis mercy. Will she not 

Be taken from a life of sin and shame. 
And plac'd where she at leisure may repent 
Her great offences ? This is giving her 

Her souPs desire. But Eleanor, not I, 

Shall be the means. Night gathers round apace : 
Ascend, tliick gloom, and with thy sable winj^s 
Veil Henry's peace for ever from his eyes ! 

Enter Queen. 

Hail, honoured Quoen 1 

^M, Art tiiou a comforter.^ 

-f-» • • • 
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Thine order calls thee such ; but thou approachest 
Unlike the messenger of gladsome tidings : 
Delay is in tliy step, and disappointment 
Sits on thy brow. 

Abbot* Oh, skilful in the lines 
Which the mind pictures on th' obedient visage. 
To speak her inward workings ! 

i^een. Thy designs 
Have faird ? 

Abbot, To thee I yield the palm of wisdom, 
Effe6live policy and deep contrivance j 
To thee resign it all. 

S(ueen, Lose not the moments 
In vain iamentings o'er mischances past : 
One project foilM, another should be try'd, 
And former disappointments brace the mind 
For future efforts, and sublimer darings. 

Aboot. Thy noble spirit may perchance succeed 
Where all my arts have faird. I boast no power 
O'er this perverse, this self-direfted wanton ; 

She seems new frara'd her gentle disposition. 

Which erst was passive to instruftion's breath. 
As vernal buds to zephyr's soothing gale. 
Is banish \i from her breast ; imperious tones 
Jixalt her voice, and passion warms her cheek. 

!£lueen. Whence can it spring, this new presumptuous 
change? 
Can %hQ assume the port of arrogance? 
She, wiiose soft looks and Vv^^ocrNXxc xors3kx«» 
Ifove won admiring eyci 3Jid^Sx>f«^^XftTi'^B=«*> 
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While I am tax'd with wami and wayward temper. 
For tliat I have not meanness to conceal 
A just resentment for alrocious \*rongs, 
But bid them glow within my crimson check, 
And flash indignant from my threatening eye. 

Abbot. The lures of greatness, and ambition's baits, 
Are eagerly pursued by soaring minds : 
When first their splendor is displayed before them. 
Anticipating hope exalts their brightness, 
And fires the wretched gazer, ev'n to frenzy. 

^uecn. What hope — what greatness — what ambi- 
tion ? — speak ! 
Explain thy meaning, ease the gath'nng tumult 
That struggles here, and chokes me with its fullness. 

Abbot. I fear to speak. 

S^ueen, Why fear ? Look on me well 5 
I am a woman with a heroes heart. 
Be qiuck— be plain — ^thou hast no tale t' unfold 
Can make me shudder — tho* it make me feel. 

Abbot. Her wild imagination hurries her 
Beyond belief, or ev*n conception's limit ; 
Safely protefted by the royal favour 
Of her great master (may I say his love?) 

Slueen. On with thy speech— dispatch ! 

Abbot. She threats defiance 
To every other power, and all controul : 
Bids me, with haughty phrase, no more assume 
The right to check her deeds j exalts herself 
Above the peers and worthies o? Xivei^iAvsv. 
Nay, frantic in her fancied excfc\VtTicc> 
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Becomes thy riv.Tl in impeiiul rule, I 

And plumes herself on future iiiajeity, 

^etn. The traimas 1 but iliou errst, il cannot i 
Thou llast mi«a'ea i:er words ; her coward hearl 
Could not conceive such insolence ot speech. 
Such arrogant preiuming. 

JUol. Ineffed 
All vras expreas'd, the' notin open terms; 
Hearts so determio'd rarely ipeak their nieiuiing, 
Leat just prevention intercept their )iurpui« : 
But thusinudi, in the fullness of her pnsuon. 
Fell frora her lips : let her a while enjoy 
(These were her word*) her transitory graatnes* I 
Anon the boam may take a dilt'erent poise ; 
The mistress may become th' exaited wife. 
The haughty wife become th' abandon'd mistress. 

Siuceii. Breath'd she tliose daring, those audacii 



And doth the wretch survive it f Be it to I 
Sbe only lives in gratify my vengeance. 
Ere the vain dreamer mount her airy thrtme* 
She shall be taught the power of royalty 
O'er her own littleness, her pigmy pride. 
Abboi. You do not mean tu see her? 
Queca. Yes — I do- 
She thirsts for boBour j I will shew ithec; 
Will deign to set before her shrinking view 
Majestic Eleaaor, th' exalted wife. 
And With a glance destro;; iiet. 
Mbel. All you seek 
May he obtaJn'd by thia gtEai. coti.4ew»'fti«a 
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Within yonr power, beneath your eye abash'd, 

Wliefan^d with her crimes, and shrinking in her fears, 

Ae*U cnrach to any terms , bind her by oath 

Wo more to tee your lord ; or if you doubt 

The eificacy of that tye, remove her 

FMn the gay bower her infamy hath stain'd. 

P erfo r m a hdy work ; force her to quit 

The wanton coarse of her abandoned life, 

And in tome dim, secure retreat, where you 

Akmtf command, conceal the sorceress 

Foe ever from the godlike Henry^s eyes. 

SftieenJ Oh, precious dod^rine ( learned comforter! 
Condnoe thus to counsel ; leave my heart. 
My dauntless heart, to execute thy schemes. 

jlbbot. When mean you— • 

^eea. Now ; this night — ^my eager fury 
Brooks no dday-— thou must advise the hour. 

Jbhot. About the season when imperial Henry 
Speeds to his midnight pen nance at the convent, 
I will with nicest caution watch the moments— 

S^ueen, And be my guide ? 

Abbot. Devoted to your bidding. 

Slueen. But soft — ^the means of oiu* access — did not 
This grand apostate to his nuptial bond. 
Contrive some childish toy, some subtle clue. 
Without whose aid enquiry's foot in vain 
Attempts to find the wanton's close retreat? 

Abbot, He did j but that device is only pradtis^d 
When public duties call him ftom Via& tt-T^atL \ 
Then is the minion deep vtnnvwf d m^^v^ 
y/ie rcry heart of the ob&cure icce»\ 
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But now thai he with frequent eye o'erlooks 
And witchci his eag'd turtle, she enjoy* 
Free range of the wholo bower, by few attt 
And TUinc hut who submnsive yield obedience 
To our grsvc habit and religious order. 

Slijan, Enough, luc wary waich-»-and hie with 

To my itnp:ticent ^onl. [Exit Abbot. 

Conceal her! yes. 

In that deep csvern, that eternal gloom, 
Wliere all her shames may be conceal'd — 
Atonement leas than this were iusufficjent 
To gratify my boniidless thirst of" vengeance. 
Long have they revell'd in the mighty pangs 
That rent my heart — 'tis now my turn to 1 
When I behold the traitor sunk in grief. 
Plaining tu her whose bosom will be cold 
To his distress, superior will I rise, 
Proudly exult in his severest pangs. 
Point a her liii:iess corse, for wliom he scorn "d me, 
And laud exclaim in his afflicted ear, 
Behold the viilim of desp^r and love. 

SCENE n. 

An Aparlment in the Bmuer. Enter Rosamond imlh a 
Litter, uh^Ethelinda. 
Jisja. No, Ethelinda — never from that hour. 
That fatal hour wher, first. 1 bs.™ toj \m.to, 
&w him remrimig from t^iefteVioWM, 

miy beauty, fiusWd W;to &W.w.t«M>f««, 



1 

witb 
Abbot. 

dratl^ 
imph. 
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Hate m tkr Ml dnCia&ioa Off fais sGcl, 



Off iwtKiiinad iOYC« 
«to doei be icMihc ? 



. fit pics HC noil discpiiety ucmy 
TogiMe tii w ay i rari pen ; be talks of life 
Aiofa load be wishes to by down, 

' IFI penirt: in njr nnnitonil purpose, 

ftBTMclibe tennsit. Canst thou think, my Henry, 

IwdBer not «ffliftion great as thine ? • 

Yd, let tbe piesent tomults in my breast 

Be wilnen how I straggle with aflfr^tion. 

Sbmd up and war with natnre^s strongest power. 

In doty and rel^rion*s righteous cause. 

Ettei, And must your gentleness abide such trials, 
loeli bard extremity of wretchedness ? 
Is tiiere no middle course to steer ? 

Mum, Forbear! 
Seek not to tempt me from that proper sense 
Of my deep faults, which only can sustain me 
Ih this, sore trial ; to remit my fervour^ 
Were to be lost again. 

MtheL He 11 ne'er consent 
To )rield you up, resign you to yow woe. 
Unfriended, unsustain'd, to heave alone 
The bitter sigh and pour th' \inp\t\ed ttax. 
iBw* He says be will return to v^^ ^^"^ 
Tben paints the anguish cf hU b 



*C«iW 
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In unconno^led phrase and broken periods ; 
Adjures me, by our loves, no more to urge 
The hard request on which his life depends. 
Oh, did I ever think I could refuse 
What Henry ask'd — But this — It must not be— 
Lend me thy arm, my friend, a sudden faintnest 
Comes o''er me, and instinftive boadings whisper 
I shall not long survive my Henry's loss. 

£tbei. Oh, chide them from you ! at the sad idea 
My sorrows stream afresh. 

Rosa, Weep not for that, 
'Tis my best comfort. In the giave alone 
Can I find true repose,' that quiet haven. 
Whereto the wretched voyager in life. 
Whose little helplc.s bark long time hath strove 
'Gainst the rude beatings of tumultuous guilt. 
Oft casts an ardent look, an eager wish. 
To gain a shelter there from future storms. 

Ethel, Let me conduft thei to the cheering brecM 
Thy looks are pale. 

Rosa, Oh thou, that art all m^^rcy, [Z&itt 

Look down, indulgent, on the child of frailty j 
With pity view her errors, and instruct her 
How to obtain returning peace and pardon. [Gm 

L/ifer Clitfokd in his disguise. 
Cliff. Stay thee, fair mourner, wherefore dost tin 
shun 
The messenger of comfort ? 
/^osa, Ethelindal 
What voice was that } Mly *twtV^ ^^x^csf ^w^^\ 
" >w terrors ! Yet it carmotbt 
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GSf . Kfy daogjiter ! 

JCiM. AH gndoiu heaven 1 Vishe— [Fai/its, 

C£f. Oh, let me clasp her 
To a fond Other's aged breast, an:1 call 
Ber ankins $^ fram the shades of death. 

Eibd, (Ml, rereicnd stranger, if thoul^*st hvr fjthcr, 
Wkh gende voice alluxe her ; do not cast 
The 6own of anger on her meek, distress ; 
Her toftneis cannot bear it. 

Cy. Fearnoty virgin! 
Assst to nose her — the returning Mood 
Faintly renews its course ! her timid eye 
^eakfl painfiii ^>prehension. 

JUjc. Where is fled, 
That reverend form ? even now it hoverM o*er me, 
Sent bjr kind Heaven, the sacred delegate, 
Of comfort and protc^ion. 

CZr^. Rosamond 1 
Niyl turn not from me— do not shun my si^bf , 
In pity shrink not from a father's eye. 
Who comes to chace thy sorrows \ comes to shed 
Some pious drops o'er thy affli6ted heart. 
Ere he is mingled with the dust. 

Kosa^ Thus lowly 
Sent to the earth, with abjeft eye, that dares not 
Xxx>k up to that much-injur'd rev'rend face, 
Let me implore thy pardon. 

Cliff. Rise, my cl* 
Ohrise, and let mc y^*^ 



Mores nvc, >» ^'^ ^,^,^cb V>« f J* 
The hard r*^«*^' ""^ ^ cou^d r.f«* 

What Henry a ^^^^^ a sw* 

1 .«P tY»v arm. ^' . awc bo«* 
Lend J«e »"? ^ \nstma'^<= 

Comcso'erme.^ ^^yiunry* 
,, hJl not long '^frotnyo^ 

^,y sorrow* ^^^ j^j ri,at, 

can 1 find ^^Sedvoy-Ser'" 

^Gamsttherude ^^^ ,g 

Of»"^"'\'itrWeft°'-^: 

-^^^^TlStconanat^-^' 

£/tW. Let n 
Thy ^ooVt* are pale. ^^^ 

Cfij. Stay thee, f^^ 
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..oC comfort' 
The me«ev.?,et ot 

ia«w terror* 
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Rosa. But which now 
You look upon with anger and disgust. 
My crimes deserve it all. 

Cliff. Nay, meet my eye > 
Survey me well : Dost thou behold therein 
A rigid judge ? Oh no, the father melts 
In these fast-streaming tears. 

Rosa, Has pitying heaven ^ 

Heard the sad prayer of such a guilty wretch. 
And granted, in the moment of affliftion, 
A parent's piesence, and returning blessing. 
To his repentant child ! 

Cliff. Dost thou repent ? 
And didst thou wish once more to see thy father f > 
Dry up thy tears and answer me witli firmness ^ ' 
Dost thou repent ? Hast thou the fortitude 
To break the fatal tye, that linkM thy soul. 
To lawless love, and all its false allurements ? 
Canst thou look up, with steady resolution. 
To that great power who loves repentant hearts. 
And say thou wilt no more transgress ? 

Rosa. I can, 
I can, my father ; that All-seeing Power, 
To whom thou hast appealed, can witness for me i 
I have renounced the paths of sin and shame. 
And mean to spend my sad remains of life 
In deep contrition for my past olfences. 

Cliff. To find thee thus, is rapture to ray soul f 
Enter my breast, and t^ike 2Lisc;2iva ^%^%^qkw 
OfaU the fondness thai 1 eN« \jwt >2iaRfti— 
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By my bc«t hopes, when in thy smiling youth 
Mine eye hath hung enamoured on thy channs. 
Thou diew^dst not then so amiable as now, 
]>rc48ed in these graceful, penitential tears. 

K9sa. Oh, my father ! 
And may 1 still look up to thee with hope 
That the dear love and tenderness, thy breast 
Once cherish'd for thy darling Rosamond, 
Is not extinguished quite ? 

Cliff. Alas, my child 1 
I am not lost to nature and her ties. 
Wc are all. frail; preach Stoics how they will. 
•Tis not a parentis duty to cast off. 
But to reclaim, the wand rer of ius blood.— 
One question more, on that depends my peace-* 
Shall I behold my child redeemM from shame. 
Or must I sink with sorrow to the grave. 
Ere this great business of my soul *s accomplished ? 

Kosa. Command my heait j con I, thus lost to 
goodness. 
Assuage tliy cares, and soften the decline 
Of weary nature ? say, my dearest father. 
And by the zeal of my obedience, prove 
The tnith of my contrition. 

Cliff, Hear me then, 
Thou darling of my bosom ! — Westward hence. 
On the slow rising of a fertile iiill, 
A virtuous dame of honourable race. 
Hath founded and endowed a hallow'd ma.t\%vaiv 
Topare devotion^s purposes assigiCd. 
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No sound tlisturbs the quiet of the place» 
ii.iv\.- ufthc bleating flocks and lowing herds, 
All J t'.ie iiitck munnurs of the trilling stream, 
riuit i'lows swcft -winding thro' the vale beneath; 
N.» o:)jv*cU i'ltt'icept the gazer*s eye, 
But the neat cots of neighb'ring villagers, 
NVhooC lowly roofs afford a pleasing scene 
Of modest rcii'niation and content. 
'I'Iktc piety, enamour'd of the spot, 
Kcaidts J there she inspires her holy fervour. 
Mild, not austere ; such piety, as looks 
With soft compassion upon human frailty, • 
And sooths the pilgrim-sinner to embrace 
Ki-pcntant pc;KC beneath her holy roof. 
Say, wilt thou quit, fur such serene delights, 
I'his gay abode of shame ? 

fiw./. 1 will, my father ; 
\\s wish invites to such a soft retreat. 
Oil* U\id n\f forth ! 

I./.;//'. Thy words give added strength 
To 'liy weak fi'ame, and warm my languid blood. 
Sy;:iv" us «> hour;} hence, when midnight veils tlie g 
Wioj^ui* d, as now, in this religious garb, 
Ajj.iiu v-\)itCt me, to redeem thee hence, 
Vu J ^uidu thy ateps to that abode of bliss, 
xlju si Uxiik we of* ' 

^:<^M^ i^K<f wu)re thy blessing on me, 
^\^ I.IHW *wrth < '* --,H-"«- 
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Oh, the suprttr.r i . -". t t 
Rcstor'u 10 l.c/ '^:^.t . \i . - " - 
And somet::::--5 :.■..-- * , - 
Mvlonelvintrr •: •- :-- 

JILd ilCkl.l.. ..... «. • * --• ' ' ' 

Rosa, Pro;".:!--* j c ••:-r. -. - -■ 
spirit. 
Accent ir: v be - - I! ; : s r 1". : r. /. ' — ' . 
Insoird mv rV."..-.: ^ ..■.-:*. ir. . .: ■. 
To succour fen«- :--..:t *.r. :-e. •' . 
Thy strcn r?h'n::i.: :V." : .-• * * " T 
From the g ri.it t-./- I 1 '' t 
An object, woiti.v t^. V ;-t .. ' . . .. 

J Zi ' 

Yet apprchen=:cn c'. t ;..•.- *. ..- .... 
What agonita \^1.I j:.*-.':.^ y . 

/(cja. Peacr, on tl.y .::•_ 
Those thou;£lit5 w.-.-c: I rr.- 
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The lover ii forgot 5 wl/at C,,;^.ri'i ---_-..t..- 
Leaves unperf-rnicl, C'.i:^:i ..!:...; ;' .-.,.. -^ -.:.:'. 
That tongue, wi.G»e \sh,..; .r... w. -.:..!. H-:j-_. •......, 

In early lite, to iist-.n uiii o'-^y. 

That heart, wl/ich lov'vi l.ii •. '.::uj.s, -will n.~i".n 

Exert its power, and w'.r^ :.lm to -^piajd 

The minister of ptace, who lea 5 ine hence 

To that asylum my oiil-nces siik. lExcur.t 
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No sound dbmrtn 
SAvcofllieblMlBiR 
All J c!n: rateiL 
I'hat flows iwe 
Nj objefiis iiiKrfi",>T 
But the nc:il 1 ■ 
Whuae Wl> 
Of moJeat i\ 
There pitty, '. . ■ 
Rcsidei ; there ■' 
Mild, not ausi'-!. 
With soft ccit^i;- 
And aoQtlis thr 
Kepcntaut pc- ' 
S:iy, wilt th'iu - 
This guy abodi 

Roia. I wffli' 
My wish 
Oh, Ind mt 

VUff. T' 

Some iwo I 
Dii^uis'd, 
Ag.iiii tx(i 



And 
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a hardeii'd, bsr i rr:r i ->^: 
jTntet but icsotr'f : irr^ i * -i -.lir 
Eiiotyreioliitioa, vlk- ut:.-jz£.i 
relate tnd ]iurpoK ; tz^i -m'un vj^ -.-jen 

diesadifincf o:j '..ir:, 
foo oftf alas! I fear ': ■■ill pr*E =7 n. :. : 
pour my fervent ^nr.tr'. . n^ :.'_i» ij. . i> 
' crown the hero's diri 
tJBUv/. I irill dc aa 
sustress bids i but n^st I itj.7 >;-.^:i - 
I renounce tbs svert :.y3:-ji=^j:: — ; . 
gentleness and s&f: •-•"•.- -t- 
taught ms to er^ttr. r 7 ; z"^' - - ■'- "« 
JtitfO. Thb once, oJr. — -j.^ z^r\z i iz-rir 

done, 
[ daim no duty mor; ; s j: -^'z^^z. "!jt -^•--.r 'i 
[Hall be o*eiblown, zz^ -^-jt-^zz, iri^v, 
Ifan^ of good betil. ~ v if-*r>i:v.r;, 
Tboui Ethelinda, >r.-tlt ^-xTixi • ■-•• :- 1. 
I Go now, coUea toettitr tivie ia.- v-^.-* r., 
Tbe only treasure I iz2L\ vizri -:*v.v^-., 
Vtf Heniy*s letttn ; jzrt o>:r ::^-;3e^ 1 n;*-,** 
I Would sink benrrS ri^e il-.x . ' /.'- ^ 

^nUboding fears 

me still ; rici n I ',f: .v^t* :,-*.- : 
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ACT r. SCENE I. 



Tie Bower, A Tab/f nvitb Letters, &c. Entet 

■ * 

Rosamond and £th£LINda. 

Rosamond, 
Is it the vain suggestion of my fears, 
Or do unwonted sounds, and buzzing murmurf 
Ride in each breeze ? 

EtbeL 'T is fancy's coinage all ; 
Your mind, alarm'd, lest any thwart event 
Should interrupt this night's important businessi 
Creates false terrors. 

Rosa, Twice within this hour 
Hath it presented to my tortur'd sight 
My father in the agonies of death, 
Gasping and pale, and stretching forth his hands 
To me, for aid and pity. 
Etbel, When suspense 
And expe6lation hold dominion o'er 
The agitated bosom, these illusions 
Are busy to torment us. 

Rosa, Angels speed him 
In safety to me ! and console my Henry, 
When he shall seek his Rosamond in vain 
Around this once-lov'd bower I When thou behold'i 

him, 
(O! can It be a crime to leave a sigh. 
One soft adieu for him who was so de^i V> 
^^yj Etbelinda, that I kft thwe vi?Kls 
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Not with a hardenM, but a tutored mind; 

Not desperate, but resolved ; armM with that due. 

That holy resolution, which becomes 

My state and purpose ; and when busy memory 

Recalls the sad idea of our loves, 

(Too oft« alas 1 I fear *t will press my mind !) 

m pour my fervent prayers, that bliss and honour 

May crown the hero's days 1 
Etbel. I will do all 

My mistress bids ; but must I stay behind ? 

Mutt I renounce the sweet companionsliip, 

Qer gentleness and soft humanity 

BiYC taught p[ie to esteem my highest bliss. 
jttfia. This once, obey — ^this night's great business 
done, 
I claim DO duty more ; but when the storm 

Shall be overblown, and all be calm again. 

If au£^t of good befall my after-hours, 

Thou» Ethelinda, ^halt partake it with me. 

Go nofW; collect togetlier those dear pledges. 

The only treasure I shall carry hence, 

My Heniy^s letters ; my o'er harras'd spirits 

Would sink beneatli the task. [Exit Ethel. 

Ill-boding fears 

Possess me still j such as I oft have heard 

Haunt the sick couch, deatli's sable harbingers. 

Enter Queen, ivitb a bowl and dagger, 

S(uicn, Ay, there the traitress sits« Who co\]i<i 
surmise 
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Guilt krpt abntl3 in such an angcl-form? 

Approach, thou beauteous fiend! — Well may st thoa 

start, T 

'Tis Eleanor that calls j sue comes to wake thee 
Frvin the vain dream which tliou hast long enjoy'd. 
To justice and atonement. 

Rosa. ShlcUl me, powers. 
From that wrong'd form I-r-My fears are all explained! 

S^uecn. No pow'r can shield thee now-r-thy prayYs 
?FC fruitless j 
New cry in vain to him who hath undone thee» 
Who robb'd thee of thy innocence of heart. 
And taught thee to be rival to a queen. 

Rosa, Most injured majesty, thus to the eartk 
I bow myself before thee. I confess 
My heinous crimes ; I sink beneath tliciF weights. 
Yet, oh! take pity on a hapless creature 
Misled by fatal love, iramers'd in guilt. 
And blinded to the evils that ensued^ 

Slueen, And plead^st ^lou that in tdiy defin^ce, fottd 
wretch, 
Which loudest cries against thee > Knew^st tfaoa not ' 
Who Heniy was, what were hia noble ties.? 
How did thy passion dare aspire so high Y 
Tnou should'st have sought within tlpne otitei degrc0L » 
Mates for thy wanton hourA.; then hadst thounol^ 
Debas'd a monarch in his people's eyes, 
Nor wak'd the vengeance of an injur'd qiiee*. 

Rcsa, Alas, thou looV &t oKi m«i 2a ^^jr. ^ wretch 
JfTai-jjiiiai' witli pollution, recotvuV^ . . 
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^^*t^ hardenM guilt,- and all its shameless arts ; 
r-am not niciu Night*s holy lamps can witness 

i'What painful sighs my sad^afili£bed heart 

t'Hath hcav*d, what streaming tears my eyes have 
pourMy 

Tb be rdeasM from the pernicious snare 
'Wberein I was inFolvM 1 

^ ffgin. Those sighs and tears» 
Midinw contrition been their holy source, 

, ttould Iwve.bspirM thy heart to break the snare, 

.And Kt itielf at freedom. 

R9ta, Ol *t is true 
They thould t but in my rebel breast they found 
Too strong resistance. Love hath been my fault, 
Bfy bane, my ruin. ■ i 
O let ibh very weakness plead my cause 
Within your royal breast; revolve, great queen. 
How yon have lov'd, and let those tender feelings 
Win yon to pity me I 

•■ i^Echs* [Aside, '\ What witchery 
Qf language hangs upon this Circe^s tongue f— • 
Why droops my resolution ? — ^Rouse thee, Eleanor ! 
Remember the great cause that brought thee hither. 
Nor let a harlot's sigh, or treacherous tear, 
,^ubdue thy fortitude. 

Rosa. What shall I do 
To humble me yet lower in thy sight ? 
What form of language shall my lips adopt 
To move thy merpy ? I confess my criaiW, 
Confess their heinousness^ an^ sue iox "^^cr^oTi*. 



7© HENRY THE SICOND | ABf, 

Can I do more ? Ev'n Heav'n is won by tcars» 
By contrite heart, and fervent supplication : 
Shalt thou be harder to appease — O, hear! 
A woman's weakness claims a woman's pity. 
Exert that dignify of soul that rises 
Above resentment to a pleaded wrong. 
And teach pv- how to make atonement. 

Slueai. [Aside. '\ Hence, 
Er.croaching weakness ! — coward heart, abjure it!-« 
Tlunk on my mighty wrongs — arm thee to meet 
My words with noble firmness ! — ^Death, alone. 
Appeases Eleanor's insulted love. 

Rosa, Death, saidst thou ? ^Death !— O yet— • 

^w/. Behold, deluder ! 
I will not st:un mc In thy blood j this cup 
Contains thy doom. 

Rosa. Oh I do not bid me die, 
Stecp'd as I am in guilt j clos'd in a convent. 
Where Heaven's clear air and animating light 
Ne'er found an entrance ; let me be condemned 
To all the hardships ever yet devis'd ; 
Or banish me to roam f:u'-distant realms. 
Unfriendly climates, and unsocial wastes. 
So thou aiibrd me some remaining hours 
To reconcile myself to that great summons. 
When Heaven shall 'deign to call. 

^iec/i. Profane no more 
The name of Heaven with thy polluted breath. 
Then, who hast spAirn'd\\s\v.^Ns\--^m'C\tfe A^mandt 
TI)y forfeit life, T^hou iVv^\t tio mQit ^%\Ka.^ 
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A monarches noble mind ; no more devise 
Jhudious arty to work a queen^s disgrace : 
[Thuu slialt not live to rob her of her rights, 

lord^s afFedtioHy and hnpcxial pride, 
That thou mayst sei^e the abdicated seat, 
I And triumph in her fall. 

Xm«, By Heaven^s pure grace, 
' My mind lie*er harboured such an impious thought ! 

i^wMir. Heap not fresh crimes, thou hast enough 
idready. - 

Xfiff . Have I no evidence on this side Heaven ? 
And must I fall alone, unjustified \ 
Where is the holy Abbot ? Where my. Henry ? 

^een. Thy Henry! — thine! That word hath 

fir'd anew 
lily felling spirit. Drink! 

Rosa, Yet, yet relent ! 

^geen. Drink ! or this poignard searches every vein, 

Rosa. Is there no pity ?— None ? — This awful silence 
Hath answered me, and I intreat no more- 
Some greater pow'r than thine demands my lifej 

Pate summons me ; I hear, and I obey 

0, Heaven ! if crimes like mine may hope forgiveness. 
Accept a contrite heart ! [^Drinks, 

S^een, O, beauteous witch ! 
Hadst thou been less alluring, or had I 
Forgot to love, thou hadst not met this fate. [Aside. 

Rosa. Thou art obey'd — Once more I bend before 
thee 
Nay, harden not thy h«ut to the last 9kCC6.iL\% 
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of a poor wretch, (hat hurries to her grare. 
Look, look upon me j I behold thee not 
With unforgiving and resentful eyes ; 
I deem thee but the deatin'd instrument 
Of righteous Heaven, to punish my misdeed 

^ceit. A flood of agony o'erwhelnns my touli 
And all ray pride and rage is wash'd away. \Andi 

Raia, Now cast an eye of pity on my tears, 
Now, in these awful, these tremendous moments, 
Thou canst not doubt my truth. By my warm hoptJ 
Of raeiTy at that throne where all must bow. 
My only crime was love. No pow'r en earth 
Could have impell'd me to a furdier wrong 
Against thy state or peace. 

Sluctn, I must believe thee ~ 

What then remains for me ; O, rise, an<l wreak 
Thy vengeance on my now-relenting rage. 
Behold these tears — My wrongs are all forgot.^— 
Excess of passion, love, that knew no hounds, 
Drove me, with execrable haste, to af( — 
What now I would resign all eai-thly bUsa 
To have undone again. 

King. [Wilhin.} Seize all that haunt 
These winding avenues — let none escape. 

Resa. Ah me 1 that voice 1 

e^ecn. "T is Henry's i let liim corn* 
^nd take his share of mis'ry. 

Enter the King, Ethelinda, and AllenJt 
luiihTorcbti, 
rf»/^. Where, wli«i«Us\«n — - 
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O, fell, vindictive fiend ! what horrid ait 
Hath thy dark rage been dealing ? 

^een. Mad revenge ! 

Ethel, Lo I the dread means ! all this my mind fore- 
told, 
When the queen's train first met my staitled eye. 

Rosa, £v*n now my flitting spirit is on the wing ; 
The deadly draught runs thro' my scorching blood, 
I feel it at my heart — O, Henry ! Henry ! < 

King, Malicious rage, thou rid'st the lightning*s 
flash 
To execute thy vengeance ! Ethelinda, 
Thy zeal was cool, thy expedition .slow. 
Compared to that fell tyrant's rapid heat. 
Lift up thine eyes — O ! do not leave me ye t 
Why melts compassion in thy languid looks ? 
The flames of fury should be kindled there, 
*Gainst him, who left thee to invading fate. 
Who saw not thy distress, heard not thy cries. 
When black revenge was pouring torments on thee !— 
O, cruel woman, unrelenting fiend ! 

Rosa, Calm, calm thy mind ; vent not thy fury there. 
Her wrongs cried loud, and her great heart is wrapt 
In sorrow for the deed. 

King, What now avails it ? 
Compun6tion should have sprang when she beheld 
The streaming tears course one another down 
Thy beauteous cheek, and read the speechless grief 
Of thy imploring eyes. — O ! was it thus 
J thought to see my iiosamond again \ 

G 
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Hiih fury, like aiiKasWrn-hlMt, dntiovM 
The swretest, loveliest flow'r that ever bloom'd > 

1! die beside th*e, newer more 
Revisit clwerfal day, nor dream of comfortj 
When thon art parted from me. 

Rota. Ce-?c, O! ceaie 
These useless plainings] consecrate to peace 
The few remaining momenti! — nur let rage 
Impel thj*"«ral to meditate revenge -^m 

t poor wretch, who jnstly thus atones ^^| 

num'rous crimes. O, r;iyal Eleanor 1 ^H 

Hear these last accents — Hawsoe'er I lov'tl, '^1 
However guilty I have aeem'd to you, 
This very night I had resolved to leave 
Tiiese fatal walls, and, by my father's guidance, 
Devote my future days to penitence. 

King. Doth not thy blood, like mine, h^ll in thy 
And cliill the seat of life f 
. Ext.^iid Ihy pity, 
(Icannol wrong thee further) grant me now 

o indulge the tender feelings 
Of hapless love, and breathe a fond adieu, 
Eie this poor harrasa'd spirit quit my breast. 

King. Why this compassion Co the wretched 
Of all thy mis'riesi I am the source 
Of every pang, thit feeds on thy lorM heart — 
Of this thy f.iCal end. — Reproach, revile me — 
Do any thing but look thus kindly on mc. 
And I will struggle with my mighty woes, 
Tau^iit by tlie great exam'^-k. 
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Rosa. O, my Henry ! 
Let not the sad remembrance of my fate 
Sit on thy heart, nor call my present state 
A misery j I wish'd some sure retreat 
From grief and shame, and Heaven hath heard my 
prayer. 

^een. Unhappy viftim of my blinded fury, 
I almost envy thee tliy present state j 
Thou soon wilt be at ease j while I must live 
To all the torments which a guilty mind 
Inflicts upon myself. 

King, Canst thou feel thus, 
Yet couldst remain obdurate to her tears. 
And deaf to her entreaties ? 

'Slueen, A deed like this 
Was foreign to ray heart, had not the fraud 
Been pour'd into my ears, that I was meant 
To be divorc'd for ever from thine arms. 
Be made an outcast from thy bed and throne. 
That she might rise my substitute in all. 

King, What black-fourd daemon could possess thy 
mind 
With such a hellish falsehood ? 

^ten. He — that fiend ! 

Clifford brought on in bis disguise. 

King, Wretch ! take thy death. 

Rosa, Forbear! [Faints. 

Cliff. Strike, Henry, strike ! [Disco'vers hinudj^ 

Why stuit'st thoM back? I shrink not ?iom\>^v^\i\«o^ s 



7l HBSKT X.a.t tfCPVBt. If it . 'JAf* 

A moment's rfspite, bear ' — Thou know'st me, Henry: 

Was cruelty an inmate of this breast, 

When tliou wert kind and constant ? Think what pangs 

I must have felt, ere wrought to this black deed; 

Let that refieftion win one pitying rear . 

For all my auffi-inga, and I ask no more. 

Xing. It shall be so i and we will reign together 
In solemn, sad, uncomforlahle woe. 

Siumi. No, Henry, no ! the hand that's foul wit(i 
murder, 
fBcar witnesp, Heaven 1) shall ne'er be cloa'd in thine. 
To the aad cloister and repentant prayer 
I give my fupirelife. Hail, gloomy shades 1 
Ye best befit the execrable wretch. 
Who, daring to assume the bolts of vengeance, 
Dealt desolation with unbounded fury, 
And shewM the faults she meant to punish slight, _ 
Corapar'd to her, and her atrocious crimes. [Exit. 

King. In this great deed thou hast out gone tliyHen^i 
Peace to thy troubled soul ! Vl- hapless pair. 
Accept these tears, for eser will they flow,' 
While memory recalls this dreadful scene. 
Hire let the gay leJucer lira his ejej. 
And III the Jraad efeHs «f lawlesi levt : 
Lem-ir, 'I is m lingtc a-imn, ihe miiMff iprei 
Tb all the deareit tics sfiotial life. 
No! aiily the deluded iiirgin's heart 
FaUt.tbe sad viSim t>fkii iraifram art. 
But eft, a prey ti one licenlieai deed, 
Tif friend, the lover, oni ibt faTt-.illil«i, 
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Written by G. Col man, Esq Spoken by MIssBassanti. 



vT RE AT and fair ladies I — Lards y gallant and mighty I 
Behold a femalc'^fresb from Otalieite. 
Stretch to the Southern ocean jour idea. 
And ine'-w, in me, the Princess Oberea. 

Full three long hours r<ve sat, luith smofher^d rage, 
To hear the nonsense of your tragick stage, 
To see a queen majestically s'wagger, 
A botvl in this hand, and in this a dagger ; 
To stab or poison (cruel inclination !) 
A maid, ^who ga've a husband consolation. 

Ah, ladies ! no such queen at Otaheite ; 
Lo^ve there has roses — ivithout thorns to fright ye ; 
Frolick our days, and to complete our joy, 
A Coterie'' s formed — "'tis calVdtbe Arreoy, 
Where lonje is free and general as the air. 
And enjery beau gallafits nvith e^v^yfair j 
No cerermnies hind, no rule controuls 
But lo've, the only tyrant of our souls / 

But pleasure^ s foreign to these northern clime s^ 
J»if/ove, J bear, ufikno^^vn in these dull txmzi x 



r "ivas mcdden in that daj! caught tripling, 

r leai -wife m fUaiuri'i ht/n/id iUppa^ .- 
•Triu to tbcir hrJi, te galtantrj nftr pnnt, 
Di'vorct! art so rare, the name's icara kn^mm, 

r our stuthtTn air — at haii 1' m le.'d — 
Nor fremb mr En^liih men •tvai guilt sa nU; 
And, if year fact sf t» night say true, 

formerly luarm'i/ British ladits tat ; 
And laJiti if all times ftrbaps might fltaJ, 
Tkat modern ladies are the stlfsasic hreij. 

There is a place, V m Kid, eaB'd Doflor'a Commons 
Whence hiubaadl issue tf false ivi'ves dread iummmis j 
l^or each prtlends, an a!! lufieienl elf, 
1o ttip a ladj tt his preciius self. 
Yet many proud man, from Oberea fjww, 
Thai female falUes on your follies grow i 
Jmt allyour hopes oftamtancy are -vain. 
If marriage binds not in a mutual cbain. 
^ in cold sbeels ye lia^ve poor Nell lo sleep, 

•me fair Rose in CiU'ent -Garden *«/) 
thini of the ills that tvate dcmeitic strife, 
The heatriesl care of all the cares of life— 
[ A tempting mistress, and asi angry tuife! 

For you, ye fair, •whom conscioui -virtue arms, 
I And luitb her graces beigbteni beauty's charms, 
J Hear a frail sister on your pity call, 
\ jfi/i/ save air Hosimotid a stand Fall 1 
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not diiptctued tvilh thit Plajr, my k 
iegan 10 value tkcnselvet upon the interest ll 
takfit ill ill lucceii; I wat loiiched with a i 
had not hrfore been aeqiiainied with, and beg 
dream of nothing leii than the immortality o 

And I had iiifficicntlj' i/iewn ihii vanii/ in tntc 

hig thit Play to your lordship, did I oaly com 
yoa ai one to w/ioiii so many admirable piece* 
vhom the ptaiset of Italy, and the best Latin p 
ince ike jteneiJ, thai on the peace of Rytwick, 
oniacraled. But it had been intolerable presump. 
o have addrciied it to you, my lord, who are 
liccsi jndgt of poetry, ven you not alto the grei 

tncottrager of it; to you who excel all the pre 

age ai a poet, did you not aurpatt all the ptteei 

ciiet aa a ptUion. 

For in the limes when the Motet ivtre most (« 

rmged, ihm best wniert ivere conaienanced, hut a 

advanced; ihey wen admiliad 

•J the greaiett men, but thai 




Tit toaatj ofditfBima U so (rt(>< la tt 

For trh^i ttemMattiijKt tmit tMjr vrriu of trhUk 
^■c ast tee* mtM^mge4 I7' to^i win wire recoia- 
lij jnur laidiUf? /t it £7 your tordthtp't 
r. »k«i Utt mtiiT*nUiti kav* btcv /t^ aurirrleM 
Jartkt tiaui tiai ibt »»mm atntad att thantud lijr 
mtJkaniiM-, mtwrO M At t^^^cUjr of our 
If liat Crnaojrr, SwiWr-'taJ, Aluieovr, 
^mdf^Tmttjy iurif ht^iv m rtluh,ike ^.'iienru 
^ikt ^agiijA / ikM ibt poet ,ml ka»e mdvm that 
ihtj Jurmtrij undo^jr M Jiverl ; llml 
mtraaJ 1/=^ * ok*/, in a mii-,Ktr tety unLlt tlieir 
l^ w ri rwf i jw Hoaur, ana niJi ax Ofaipa^r /u tould 
t-tt nil the ktnitt ie ilctigacJ la imauir- 



p jtud Uui, lay itrJ, tht\tit jnar Isawtt^S' "f '"t 
'Hn'i' M wrtung., an4}»uf iaj^t^tut m, if4' iJtait 
r gtaen^iYi y^u kmra dinm^Uktd -b^Mtta. 
I bj il.tir itielinatioat vr aiiitl—t, were 
^^Miifitdjvr tilt pUaimt amljy aud iJum€ ihat tw 
ftfiiflht ,fn,t, t «l .r««--rt.,«/<T / jou maJe </« e« 
'/-* othur Miejolt J'ofi havt ten ibt oitt 
lu will: Jt-r iiiiY prrfrmtnt, aadyoa kavt 
Olili^td ill* piitilic by Ihc finnnvtu,a of iiie ^kcrM. 
AhJiuiw, my ion/, U mafi teen aiSd.iltiu I ihaiili 
t/tveUoii l/,t lopiek uj jitiir baii'ily imly.wlicni migkt 
^'^rjr on J-J e.a/t/ tihtn; .wh« 1 o«ftto»»»-»rt 
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notice of that illustriota family from which you are 
sffmug^ andyct qf the great mark uthick wa^tucessa^ 
io set you on a level with ii, mmd io nuseyou to that 
House of 'Peers^ which was already filfed with yoO^ 
relations; when lou^ht to consider, the brightness of 
your wit im private conpersaHon^ ,and the solidity of 
your eloquence in public debates ; when I onghf to 
admire in you the politeness of a cdurHer^ and the 
sincerity 'of a friend; the openness ofhehaviiour which 
charms all who address themselves to yowp and yet 
$hat hidden resent which is necessary for those great 
affairs in which you are concerned • 

To pass over all these graU qualities, my hnf, and 
insist only on your generosity, looks as iflsolitited 
it for myself^ but to that I quitted all manner of claim 
when I took notice of your lordship's great gudgmipnt 
in the choice of those you advahce ; sO thht all at 
present my ambit^m aspires to, ie, tha$ynfi lordship 
would be pleased t9 pa^n thl^ preeiisuptfon, and 
permit me to profess myielf, with the mM pfff9H.nd 
respect^' 

Your Lordship's most humble. 

And most obedient Servant, ' ' 

Dec. 1709. 
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BY MR. ADDISON. 

LONP bai a raee ifhiroii JUl'd iki itage. 
Thai rant bj niife, and ibntagb the gamut ragf 
hi loagi, eud mrs, exfrat their marfiedfirr. 
Combat in trilti, and in afeage ex fin \ 
WhUi, iuWd by sound, eatd uiuii.lurb'd by vjf. 
Calm auJiereatjiu indalentlf sit ; 
^iidjram the dull fatigue <ij linking Jht, 
Hear ikefacetiautJiiLlUi refartie -. 
Our honutjUH eutbari mustjcrsakt the field, 
jIhJ SbaJreifeare la ihi ie}'l Searletltjieid, 

Tt J our «w Ifiitt the feet tftbis day 
K^as tyttfriendadtih'dtoftrmtisilajii 
-Hed Kalenliaii-Hiuiiisi/j eof, . 
Sbun'J fhedru'i arms, end icarn'd tbe}rofcr'djoy, 
It tad im mo^'djBur luander la iaije n 
An eiiuucbjlj fr'on: an enamour' d juten i 
Uirui iijaiMilpltv.i fl/i/uld ibe i^ ^ngli^b tfeai, 
Jiid cou-d Hijrfolilui np/j in Greek f 
Bttt-he, a stranger Isysur mediih lony, 
fi jOHf old ru/es^miiit itepd qrj'ali la-day, 
Jnd bopesyoa imUI your foreign taste rummand, 
7a Lear,jor ewe, luilb lutat 5011 unitTiiani. 
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Z>ramatiB Pen ottae« 



Thcikos, King of Crete, . • « Mr. Barry. 
HippoLiTus, hi9 Son, in love with Ismeni, Mr. Lewis. 

Lycon, Minister of State^ ... Mr. Lee. 

Cratanoeh^ Captain of the Guards* - Mr. Aikin. 

Pn^DRA, Thesus's Queen, in love with 

Hippolitus, . - . . Mrt. Bany. 

IsMEKA, a captive Princess, in love with 

Hippolitus, - - - Mrs.BulkIey. 



Guards, Attendant*, 
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PH^DRA AND HIPPOtittTS. 



ACTL SCENE L 



.1. •,* 



Cratander aikdl.Ytovi enter. 



■ Lycom. 

*Tis strange, Crafeiftder, that the royal Phsdm ' ■ 

Should still continue resolute m grief. 

And obstinately wretched : 

That one so gay, so beautiful and young, 

Of" godlike virtue and imperial power, 

Shduld fly inviting joys, and court destruction. 

Crat» Is- there not cause, when lately join'd in mar« 
riage, - * 

To have the king her husband call'd to war ? 
Then for three tedious moons to mouinhis absence, 
Nor know his fate ? - 

Lye. Tiic king may cause her sorrow, 
But not by absence : oft I've seen him han^ 
Witfa greedy cyci andlanguisVi o*«i V«\i^'^:kax\t%, 




FMSDItA A5D HIPPOLITVS. ttt I. 

She from liit wide, decciv'd, desiriag armt 
PlewjailcJ^iJt louhii^ ) whilst dcjc&ed Ttieseui, 
With mournful loving £}>« pursu'd het flighCi ^^ 

And dropc a lileiit tear. ^| 

Crat. Hal thiiis hatredt ^| 

Thii i} aversion, horror, deWitationi 
Why did tlic queen, ^hoimglit hive cull'd mankind, 
Why did ^e-give her perton and bar throne 
To one the loath'd f 

Lye, Perhaps the thought it just 
That he should wear the crown bis valour ; 

Crat, Could she not glut his hopes with wealth and 
honour, 
Reward his valour, yet reje^ his love ) 
Why, when a happy mother, queen and widow, 
Why did she wed old Theseus i while his son. 
The Urave Hippolitus, with equal youth 
And eqiial beamy might have fill'd her arms. 

Lye. Hippolitus (in distant Sqithia. born, 
The warlike Amaaon, Camilla'! ion) 
*Tillour queen's marriage, was unknown to Crete i 
And sure the queen could wish him still unknownt 
She loatbs, detests him. Hies his hated presence. 
And shiiiiks and trembles at his veiy name. 

Crat. Well may the hate the prince she needs miut 

He may dispute the crown with PhKdfa'i son. 
He's brave, he's fiery, youthful, and belov'd ; 

His courage chumi llie men, his form the 
tlis very »poit< are war. 
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j^t. r^'JtOILK AND KIFPOLITUS. 

liyc. Oh \ he's all hero, scants th' ingloriou 

Of laiy Crete, delights to ihine ill arms. 

To wield the sword, and launch the pointed spear ; 

To tame the gen'rous horse, that nob^ wild 
Weighs on the hitls, »nd dares the angty lion [ 
' To joiu I iic stmggling coursers to his chariot, 
• To make their stubboni necks the rein obey, 
' To (urn, or stop, at stretch along the plain." 

Now the queen's sick, there's danger in his courage^ 
jnujf be luatci'd," 

Be ready with your guards. — I I'ear Hippulitus 

FSarhiail for what? poor wily virtuous wretch 1 

Affeftlng glory, and contemning power : 

Warm without pride, 'i^ithout ambition brave ; 

A senseless hero, lit to be a tool 

To chose whose godlike souls arcturn'd for empire. 

All open honest fool, that loves and hates, 

And yet more fool tuonn it. He hates Aatterers, 

ile hates me too ; weak boy, to make a foe 

Where he roighi have a slave. I hate him too. 

It cringe, and flatter, fawn, adore, yet bate him. 

t the queen live or die, rtie prince must fail. 

What, still attending on the queen, Ismena I 
O charming virgin t O exalted vlitiie t 
Can-Kill your goodness conquer all your wrongs f 
' Are you not rohb'd of your Athetvim ttQWa.\ 
Wamoryour royaV fithcv ?aJ\as ^^m^* — -^-'fl 
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a wrrtdicd race, by conqu'i ing; Tlwieiw i 
Ltd ilo you iljll witch o'er his consort Phsdi'aF 

iltll i^ny Eudi cruelty v»\h low l ■ : 
; Inn. Let ibcin b« cruel tliat delight in miscbiflf I . 
)f a (iflf r mini J j poor Phaedr.i's sorrows 
c.ihrci" iiiy yielJing heart, ami wound tiiy soul, -• 
I tjc. Nouithritetliemiiig«unbaicheai''d tbew.ortdt 
Itticc slierctiew'd licrilrtBgtli vrithdue refreshtnent^' 
■s the night brought ease to man, to beast, i 
Since wretched Phidra clos'd her strewmng eye* i 
■' She fliet nil tes^iail necessary food*. . ^ 

"'Reioiv"d ,to die, nor capable to live," 

liBi. But nuw her. grkf has 'widugbt her -into 
phrenzyi 
The imagei lier troubled fjncy foilii* 
^^ Are incoherent, wild) bcr words disjointed i 
^LiSo^etimes ilic rsves for musiek, light, and air. 
^Bjlior air, nor light, nnr mtiiick, calm her pains ; 
^piThen with eit.itic streiiirth the springs aloft, 
^K.And moves and haliada with vigour not her own, 
^^L l)'c. Then life is on the wtn^ } then mou she sinkt 
ff 'Whi^n moil she seems reviv'd. Like bailing wdter, 
^^ That foaiiu and hisses o'er, Che crackiinj wood. 

And bubbles tolhebriinj ev'nthen nioit WMling, 
When most it swells. 

JjHi. My lord, now try j'our art ; 
H-i- wilJ iiisordcr may disclose the Secret 
Her cooler sense conccnld; " the Pythian goddeM 
Is dumb and sullen, 'till with fury fill'd 
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" She stares, she foams,. she. rave;s \ the awful secrets 
*' Burst from her trembling lips, and ease the tortured 
maid;? .' 

But Phsdra comes, ye gods^i bow. palej how weak i \ 

Phjebra ^Mu/ Attexidants f«/«r>''' 

?had. Stay, virginSi stay if rilrest my weary steps t 
My strength forsakes me'y aoid my dazzled eyes 
Ake with th^ flashing light \ my loosened knees 
Sink vnder their dull, weight.- Support me, Lycon. 
Alas ! I faint. 

Lye, Afford her ease, kind Heaven I 

Fba^^ Why blaze these jewels round my wretched 
head? ..*■'• 
** Why all this laboured elegance of dress ? 
** Why flow these wanton curls in artful rings ?" 
Take, snatch 'em hence. Alas ! you all conspire 
To heap new iorrow^ on my tortur'd soul .• 
All, all conspire to- xnake your queen unhappy* 

Lady, This youreqTiir'd, and to the pleasing task 
Caird your ofBciQUs maids, and urg'd their art « 
Yoii bid 'em lead you from ycm hideous daiknest 
To the glad chearing day, yet now avoid it. 
And hate the light you sought. 

Fhad, O my Lyccm I 
Oh f how I long to lay .my weary head 
On tender flow'ry beds and springing grass. 
To stretch my limbs beneath tlie spreading. shades 
Of venerable oaks,'.to slake .my thirst 
With the cool nectar of refrcshVu^^^ivcv^^* 

B 



It pnsnw'A Awn Kirraaros, AFT, 

Lyt. I'll soothe her pbrenzy. Come, Phzdra, let's 

Let's (o the wooili and lawns, and limpid streams. . 

Fhtd. Come, lel'» away ; and ihou mo« t 
Di^ina, 
. Goddess of woods, immortal, chaste Diana, 
■* Goildns presiding o'er the rapid race," 
place me, O place me in the diutyring, 
Where youthful charioteers cuntend for glory j 
Sec bow ihcy numt^t and shake the flowing relns^ A 
See from the goal the fiery coursers bound. 
Now they strain panting up tlie Meepy bill, 
Now aweap along its lop, now neigh along the t( 
How the car rattles, how its kindling wheels 
Sinoak in the whirl I tlie circling sand ascends. 
And in the noble dust the chariot's lost. 

Lye, What, madam ! 

PbxJ. Ah, my Lyccn! ah, whatsaid I f 
Where was I hurry'd by my rovingfancyf 
My languid eyes aie wet with sudden tears. 
And on my cheeks unbidden blushes glow. 

I.yc. Then blush, but blush for your destn 

That tears your soul, and weighs yon down to death. 
Oh I should you die (ye pow'rs f6rbid her death) 
Who then would siiield from wrongs your helpless 

He tken might wander, Ph^r:i'ssan might wander, 
A iukci.1 sujjpliant through the world lor aid ; 
" Then heniaj' cry,.vnvoVieta3mMi*t'»os» 
" He m^y be dooiu'd to ctuins, \a *ba«w, ^ 



While proud Hippoiitut " ihall mount his thrcne." 

Phtd. O Heav'n* ! 
« Lfc. Ha! phsdn, are youtouch'dat thii? 

i'/taJ. Unhapp/ wretch! what name wu Hatyt 

Ij-c. And does his name provoke your ;u(t rescnU^ 

Then let it raise your fear, as «ell as wrath ! 

,Think how yoil wrong'd him, to his father wroDg'd hini ' 

Think how you drove him hence a wand 'ring exile * 

To distant climes j then think wlat certain vengcancj 

Ris rage may wreak on your unhappy orphan. 

For hi( sake then renew yourdrooping spirits; 

Feed with new oil the wasting lamp of lift, 

That winks and trembles, now, jnst noweJtpirinji 

Make haste, pieterve your life, 

PbitJ. Alas I too long. 
Too long have 1 preserv'd that guilty life. 

I._yc. Guilty t what guiit? hat blood, has horrid 1 
murder 
Imbru'd your hands ? 
, riird. Alasl my bands areguiltkst, 
But oh! ray heart's delii'd. 
I*ve said too much ; forbear the rest, my Lycon, 
And let me die to save the black confeuion. 

Ljc. Die then, but not alone ) old faithful Lyco 
Shall be a viftim to your cruel silence. 
Will you not tell i O lovely, wretciied queen I 
** By all the cares of yotir lirst infant years,'' 
Byall tiwievr, and faith, uiduaHNKVox-t'^ -^W 



FBICDIIA AND MIFfOLITVt, jft77. 

Tell me your gritft, «nfoW your hklden loirows. 
And te.ich yaar Lycon ho* to bring you comforl, 

•■ Fittd. Vtbit iball r My, mxlicious cruel pow'ri ? 
L<«p.wb<^KiliallI tKgin.' OcriieJ Venuil 

" How tatal love hjs bwn lo all our rjcel" 
M£>iv Forget it, iitEdiim ; letit die tiifileDce."- 
Pb^d. O Ariadne 1 O unhappy liiwr ! 
iK. Ceaie to record y«urci>irr'i pief aniJ shame, 
, .-W^rf; And lince the cruel god of Love require* it, 
J tall the lait, and moti undone of all. 
I iityf. Do you ili*B tove f 

ft^d. A'ai ? I ETOan beneath 
The pain, the giuJi, the ihame of inpioui love. i 
Ljc. Fotbid:i[, Hcsv'n! ■? 

— — fbttJt Do nB^ upbriid me, Lycon : 

1 love.- Ah: ! I siiudifcrat the nime i 

My blood runs backward, and my f.iult'rina tongue 
Slicks al thesound — I love. — O righteous Keav'ii I 
Wiiy was I bom with such a sense of virtue 
So great iibhorrente of the smallest crime, 
And yet a (bve to such impetuous guilt?' 
R.iinon me, goilj,youtp!agU«*,your'ihai'p«Btt(i 
Afflift my soul wilii any thing but guilt, 
And yet that guilt is mine.— I"U think no more ; 
I'll to the woddgwnong the happier brutes, 
Ctiftie, li.'t'9«U^'|Hhaik, the tlH'iU horn resounds, 
Tlie jolly lmntsm(4« ciies rend the wide heav'ns. 
Come, o'tr'fhe fiiiis-pn'rsue thefeouu'iia^stag; 
Cume, chase the liBii'Snd tiic-foiiny boar ; ' 

Oehii, ro1i>friip'BtlVb6tn<A«tH«'triti.\«Wnod«' ' - {| 
For thae, cVti llievc, iiij^Avt-a wW ■©laii.'o**. 3 
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Lye, Hippolitui! 

Pb»J. Who'i he that names Hi^policui? 
Ah I I'm betray' d, and all my guilt diicover'd. 
*' Oh I give me poiton, iwoidt, I'll not live, nsr 

" I'll stop my breath, 

" Ian. I'm tott, but wh:it'i thatinia > 
" Hippolitus it loit, or lost to me : 
" Yet thould lier charmi prevail upon his souli 
*' Should he be fa]se> I would not wish him 111 t 
" With ray la(t parting breath I'd bless ray lord i 
" Then in some lonely detart place expire, 
" Whence my unhapy death shall never leach him. 
" Lest it should wound his peace, or damp iiis joyi." 

Lye, Think still the secret in your royal breastj 
For by the awful majesty of Jove, I 

By the All-seeing Sun, by righteOLis Minos, ^ 

By ail your kindred gods wc swear, O Phidra, 
Safe as our livei we'll kesp the fatal secret- 

" itm. (ie. We iwear, all sweat to keep it e?er 

Phitd. Keepitl from whom? whyit'salready knoHM^ 
The tale, tlie wliisper of the babbling vulgar : 
Oh 1 can you keep it from yourselves, unknow itf 
Or do you think I'm so far gone in guilt, 
That I cm see, can bear the looks, the eyes 
Of one who knows my black detested crimes, 
Of one who knows that Phaedra loves lier son i 

Lye, Unhappy queen! augnM.utiia.'iij^ riK^\ 
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oil ! why iliJ Thtseui taocti tliis f-ttnl sliorc ; 
Why di.i he lave uifroAi Ni<:andcr"< iirins. 
To liring Korw niin on i» bf hi» lo»e ( 

fk'J. His love JaJeedi for tbii unhappy bour 
In wliitli ihe piieits join'd Theseus' hand to mine, 
Shcw'd the young Scythi'.m to my d^z^iled cyei. 
Gods 1 how I ihook 1 what boiliiig beat iiiflxm'd 
My panting bitast ! how tVom the touch of Tbegeut 
My ibckhand drQpti and sill tlie idle ponipi 
Pi'iests, altarEi vi£UiiiB,.sw:im beiWe my sight I 
'I'he god of LjJVf , Cv'il the whole ^lA, fiauxil me. 

L^c. At once, at 6nt jKu^est you 1 

Pktd. Yea, at fiwt. 
That iiOX ev'oing we pursu'd ibe chsce, 
\Vbe«t.from behind the wuud, with rustling souni 
A monairoui bnir rusb'd ionh : '* bit baleful eye 
" Shot glaring lire, and his stiff- pointed bristles 
" Ruse liigh pptMi bis bnck. :" at me he luade. 
Whetting hitbitkt, and clutming hideous foam ; 
Then, ilien Hip|Kiliins ficw in to uid me : 
CoUEftingatl hitneeifinndfising totbeblow, 
He lauiich'd the whistling spear ; the well-aini'd jsT'lir 
Piero'^d tii* lough hide, and quiver'd in bis heart j 
Thciuoniter lell, '.' and gnashirig with huge tusks, 
" Plow.'d up the crimson eirth." But then Hippolitus 
Godsl how be mov'd and look'd when he approach'! 

me! 
" When hot and panting from the savage conqueitf 
■■ Dreadful as Man, and 3,% bis Venus lovely, i 
" Hit criinaon cheeks with ^ut^ besiutiei glon'^ . r 
•' His iovciy syAiV-iing e^w sl^'i^ miiviA ^\«xr 
^ 
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O godlike form ! O ecstacy and transport I 

My breath grew short,my beating heart sprung upward. 

And leap'd and l)ounded in my heaving liosom.' 

Alas ! I'm piCvis'd j the horrid story charms me. — 

No more — That night with fear and love I sicken'd. 

Oft I receiv'd his fatal charming visits ; 

Then would Iw talk with such an heav'nly grace. 

Look vrith such dear compassion on my pains. 

That I could wish to be so sick for ever. 

My ears, ray greedy eyes, my thirsty soul. 

Drank gorging in the dear delicious poison» 

'I'illT was lost, quite lost in impious love. 

" And shall 1 drag an execrable life ? 

*« And shall I hoanl up guilt, and treasure vengeance ? 

" Lye. No J. labour, strive, subdue that guilt, and live. 

<* Fhad, Did I not lab vur, strive. All-seeing Powers I 
«* Did I not weep and pray, implore your aid ? 
<' Burn clouds of incense on your loaded altars ? 
** Oh ! I call'd heav'n and earth to my assistance, 
*' All the ambitious thirst of fame and empire, 
** And ail the honest pride of conscious vii tuc : 
" I struggled, rav'd; the new-born passion reign*d 
" Almighty in its birth/' 

Lye, Did you e'er try 
To gain his love ? • ' 

Pbad, Avert sui:h crimes, ye pow'rs ! 
** No; to avoid his love I sought his hatred : 
*^ I wrong'd him, shun'd him, banisli'd him from 

Crete: 

, ■ » . » . . . . . . . 




" In vain I drove him, for his tyrant form 
" Reign'd in my heart, »nd dwelt btfbre my tytt, 
" If tdihcgods Ipny'd.tlievery vi 
'■ I made to heav'n, were by my erring tongue 
" Spoke to Hippolitus, If I Iry'd to sleep, 
" Straight to my drowsy eytj my restless fancy 
" Brought back his fatal form, and curst my slumbtf. 
" t.yc. First let me try to melt him into love." 
PhxJ, No; did hi* hapless passion equal mine, 
I would rcfuJe the bliss I most desir'd, 
Consult my fame, and sacrifice my life. 

(Vet, I would die, heaven knows, this rery moment, 
Ratlier than wrong my lord, my husb.tnd Theteut, 

Lj(. Perhaps thai lord, tliat liuiband is no mot'Ci 
He went from Crete in haste, his aimythin. 
To meet the numerous troop: of (ierce Moloisiu 
Yet though hg lives, while ebbing life dewy*. 
Think on youriun. 

FM. A1:is I ttiat shocks ax?. 
O let nic SCI- my young one, let me snaldi 
A hasty farewell, a last dying kiss. 
y« my } his sight will melt my just resolve; : 
But oh I I beg withmy l.ut sillying breath. - 
Cheiiih my babe. 

A Meisengrr OTlfri. 
Mirt. Madam, I grieve to tell j-ou 
Whtt yiju must know: your royal husband's Je»d, 
fitii. DeadI Oycpow'nt ^ 
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Lyc, O fortunate event I , ■ 

Then earth-born Lycon may ascend the throne, . . 
Leave to his happy son the crown of Jove, 
And be. ador'd like him. Be busb'dmyjojfs. IJsiJi* 
** Mourn, mourn, ye Cretans j 
** Since he is dead whose valour savM your iski 
«< Whose prudent care with flowing plenty.crown'd 
" His peaceful subje£ts ^ as your tow 'ring Ida« 
'- With spreading oaks, and with descending streams, 
*y Shades and emiches all the plains below.** 
Say how he dy'd. 

Mess. H2 dy'd as Theseus ought | 
In battle dy'dt Philot^s, now a prisoner. 
That rushing on fought next his royal, person, 
Tliat saw his thundering arm beat squadrons down, . 
Saw the great rival of Alcides fail. 
These eyes beheld his well-known steed, beheld 
A proud barbariaaglittVing in his arms, 
Encumber'd with_ the spoil. . lExit. 

Vbsd, Is he then dead ? 
Is my luuch-injur'd lord, my Theseus, dead ? 
And don't I shed one tear upon his urn ? 
What 1 not a sigh, a groan, a soft conipl^^t ? 
Ah I these are tributes due from pious brides. 
From a chaste matron, and a virtuous wife i 
But savage Love, the tyrant of my heart, 
Claims all my sorrows, and usurps my grief. 

Lyc^ Dismiss that grief, and give a loose to joy j 
He's, dead, the bar of all your bl'ss is dead ^ 
Live then, my queen, forget \.\:ve vi\vD^f^fc^'^^^'^^^^* 
And take the yjuthi'ul V.eio to^o>ix ^x^^* 
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" P/uJ. I dare not now admit of mcli .1 thought, 
" And bless'd be heav'U that »tecl"d my t 

heart; 
** ThM made nw ihun the brid.il bed of The* 
" And give him empire, but refuse hiiii love. 

" tjc. Then may bis happierson be blest w!thlS^r 
" 'then rooie your iwil, and muster al! your clurnn, 
" Sooth hU ambitious mind wit)i thirst of empire, 
" And all his tender thoughts with soft allurements." 

Pit.l. But thould the yoiith refuse my proffer'd lortl 

ihould he throw me from hii loathing arms ! 

1 fear the trial ; for 1 know Hippolitus 
Fierce in the right, and obstinately good ; 

■■ Wheii round beset, his virtue like a Hood, 
" Breaks with resistless force th' opposing dams, 
" And bears the monnds along ; they're hurry'd ohi 
" And swell the torrent they were rais'd to stop." 
I dare not yet resoivej I'll Cry to live, 
And to the awful gods rtl- leave the rest, 

tfc. Madam, you]' aigciet, thjt your slave may order 
What's most expedient fcr your royal service. 

Fb"l. Take it, and with it take the fate of Fhxdra> 
And thou, O Venus t aid a suppliant queen, ^H 

That owns thy triumphs, and adores thy powTi.^^f 
" O spare thy captives, and subdue thy foes. _^^H 

On this cold Scythian lot tliy powVbe known, -^^ 
And in a lover'a cause assert thy own : 
Then Crete as Paphos shall adore thy shrine ( 
This nunc of Jove with grateful fii^es shall shine. 
And with thy father's ftameisiln'a.W-wOTiWv'j thine. 
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LycoN solus. 

If she proposes love, why then as surely 

His haughty soul refuses it with scorn.— • 

Say I confine him 1 — If she dies he's safe 5 

And if she lives, lil workher raging' mind. 

A woman scorn'd, with ease I'll work tp v.^ngpance-t 

AYith.humble, >vi$e, pbsequipus fawninjg arts^ 

I'll rule the whirl and transpprt of her spul \ 

That vfhen her reason hsffts,. hpr rage may aft. 

When barks glide slowly through the laijr mainy 
The baffled pilots turn the helms in va& j ' " 
When diiv'n by winds they cut the foamy vtray. 
The rudders govern, and the ships Qbcy. [Exit. 
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PujEDKA, LycoN>«iM( Mesfenger.^»ir#r. 

^ADAM, the pi^nce HippoUtus attends. 
■fh^d. iVdmit liim. Where, whece, Piuedra's aoiv 
thy 90ul I 
What-<-^ail 1 speak } And shaU my guilty tongue 
Let this insulung vidor.know his powY ? 
Or shall I still confine within my breast 
^iy restless passions and dc^onxnu^^kiMcwt^^ 



Bwt 5M he comes, the lovely tyrant comet. - 
He piilie. on me lite a hbwof l^ht [ 
I cannot bear the transport of his presence. 
But (ink oppresB'd ifilh woe. ^ 
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' HiPPOLITVa rnUrs. 

^ip. linmartal gods ! ' 

Whit hjve I done to i-iise soc^ stisnge abhorr* 
What have I done to shake ^r shrinking nature ' 
With my approach, and' kill hc^ritli my sight ? 

Ljc. Alas l| another grief Jevouri hfc- soul. 
And otily your assistance cin lelieve her. 

Hif. Httlipiiike It known, that 1 may fly and ajd her. 

L)f. But promise fiitt, ray lord,. to keep it seciett 

hip. Promise! Isncar, no liiis^ood s\voi-d I swear, 
This sword, which first gaiii'd youthfiil Thesem 

honour I 
Wliich oft has punifh'd iwrjury and f^il^hood ; 
By thund'ring Jove, by Grecian Hercules, 
*' By [he mi«stic form of godlike behxs> ' . ' ! 
•' That shine around, and consecrate thesteolj" 
• fii racks, no shame sliah ever foi-ce it front me. 

Had. Hippslitui. M : '. . , 

.£fip;*iVei,.'lis.tiiat wretch, whafc«gs.)r.ouro diuniss 
That hated objsfl from youre^es forcvar. 
Uegslctre tp mwch ag-Ainst the foei ofTliesciis, .■ 
And tn revenge or tlvMt hie falhtr's fate. 

Plitd. O Hippolitiis I 
I own I've iiyong'd you, most ■■kvsmm\^ ■«wv\^'dveui , 
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Drove you from court, from Crete, and froiii your 

father : 
The court, all Crete, deplored their suffering hero 
And I (the sad occasion) most of all. 
Vet could you know relenting Phfedra*s soul ! 
Oh, could you think with what reiu6tant grief 
I wrongM the hero whom I wishM to cherish ! 
Oh 1 you*d confess me wretched, not unkind^ 
And own those ills did most de^enre your pity» 
Which most procured your hate« 

Hip. My hate to Pliatdra I 
Ha ! could I hate the royal spoilse of Tb^seUfi 
My queen, my mother? 

Phad, Why your queen and mother? 
More humble ties would suit my lost condition^ 
Alas 1 the iron hand of death is on me> 
And I have only time t' implore yoUr pardon. 
Ah t would my lord forget injurious Phfledra^ 
And with compassion viaw her helpless orphan t 
Would he receive him tohis dear prote6tioni 
l>efend his youth from all encroaching fotfs ! 

Hip, Oh, r\\ defend him ! with my life defend h!in i 
Heaven, dart your judgment on this faithless head. 
If I don't pay hirn all a slave's obedience^ 
And all a father's love. 

Fhad. A father's love I 
Oh, doubtful sounds ! oh, vain deceitful hopes 1 
My cjiiefs much eas'd by this transcending goodnesl> 
And Theseus' death sits lighter on my souL 
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Daatli \ he's not deud i he lives, he bieathes, he ^peaks.^ 
He lives in you, ht's pieaeiii: to my eyes j 

I see him, ipeak to hira. My heait I I rjve. 

And all my fuUy's known. 

Hip. Oh, glorious folly I 
See, Theseuf, see, how much your Phiedra lov'd yon. 

PbaJ. Love bini, indeed I dole, languish, die for him. 
Forsake my food, «iy sleep, all joys fJt Theseus ; 
" (But not tlut huary venerable Theseua)" 
But Theseus, a: he wai when mantling lilood 
Glow'd in his lovely cheeks j '*Vheii liis hright ejret 
" Sparkled with youthful fires i" when ev'rygrjfc 
Shone in the father, which nOw crowns the sou j 
When TheseuswHS Hippohtus. 

Hip, Ha! amazenient strikes mei 
Where will this end' ■ 

Ljc. Is't difficult to guess ? 
Does not her fiying paleness, " tliat tjutnow 
" Sat coU and languid in her fading; ihetk, 
" (Where now succeed* a niomentai-y lustre) 
*' Does not her heating heart," her rretubliiji; limb*. 
Her wiBhing looks, her speech, her present stieuce. 
All, all proelMm imperial Phadr* loves you ? 

Hip. Whatdolhear! what, docsnulightningflash. 
No thunder bellow, when such monstrous ciimei 
Are oivn'd, avow'd, confest f All-seeing Sun 1 
Hide, hide in shameful night thy boainy he;id, 
Alid cease to view the horrors ol thy race. 
Alas I J share tli' amazing guilt ; these eyes, 
T/iaC first iiispir'dl>«\j\a(;V;i'[\«svusnA'ibi'Qe, ^H 
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These ears, that heard the tale of impious love, 

Are all accurs'd, and all Ueserye your thunder. ^ 

Phad, Alas, my lord ! believe me not so vile. 
No ; ** by thy goddess, by the chaste Diana, 
** None but my first, my much-lovM lord Arsaranes^ 
<* Was e'er receiv'd in these unhappy arms.'* 
No ; for the love of thee, of those dear charms. 
Which now I see are doomM to be my ruin, 
I still den} "*d my lord, my husband Theseus, 
The chaste, the modest jojrs of spotless marriage j ^ 
That drove him hendf to war, to stormy seas. 
To rocks and waves, less cruel than his Phaedra. 

H':p, . If that drove Theseus hence, then that kill'd 
Theseus, 
And cruel Phaedra kill'd her husband Theseus, 

Fhad, Forbear, rash youth, nor dare to rouse my 
vengeance ; , 

Provoke me not j nor tempt my swelling rage 
With black reproaches, scorn, and provocation. 
To do a deed my reason would abhor. 
Long has the secret struggled in my breast. 
Long has it rack'd and rent my tortured bosom ; 
But now 'tis out. Shame, rage, confusion tear 
And drive me on to a6fc unheard-of crimes j 
To murder thee, myself, and all that know it. 
As when convulsions cleave the laboring earth. 
Before the dismal yawn appears, the ground 
Trembles and heaves, the nodding houses crash ; " 
He's safe, who from the dreadful warning ftle;^ 
But J)e tJiat sees its opemn.^ bo^oia ^\^^» ^^^xx^.^ 
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mp. Then let mc take the »-aniing and retire ( 
TJ rather tni5t (he rough Ionian wavei, 
7hm y/astoA'* fiercer rage. 

*' [Ismena jApu'/ btrstlf, ttiiema^ 
Lye. Al3s, my lordl 
Von rhust not leave the qvicen to lier deipair. 

Hip, Mult iioti from thee f froin that vile upstart 

tyc. V'es i from that Lycon who derives his greatnea 
From Phxdn's race, and now mould guard her Uie. 
Then, sir, forbear, view hero tMs lOyal «igDet> 
And ill her faithful slave obey the queen. 

Cratakdeb and Guards enter. 
Guards, watrh the prince, but at that awful distance, 
Vitli that reapcfl it may not seem confinement, 
But only meant for honour. 

Hip. So, confiiiemtnt n 
The honour Crete hestons on Thoeua" soni 
Ani I conSn'd I and ie'C so soon forgot, 
Vhcn licrce Procrustes' ariua o'er-ran your kingdom f 
Whenyour streets echo'd with thecrieaof orphani, 
Your shrictingmaids clung round the hallow'dshi'ines, 
When all your palaces and lofty towers 
Gmoak'd on the earth, when the red sky around 
Glow'd with your city's flames (a dreadful lustre) i 
Then, then my father flew to your assistance ; 
Then Thcjeus sav'd your lives, estates, and honours, 
And do you thus reward the hero's toil ? 
Aijd do you now conliiie the lieco's son..; 



i 
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Lyc, Take not an easy short confinement 111, 
Which your own safety knd the queen's requires | 
Nor harboiu* fear of one that joys to serve you. 

Hip* Oh, I disdainqj^ee, traitor, but not fear thee j 
Nor will I hear of semces from Lycon. 
Thy very looks aie lies: eternal falshood 
Smiles in thy looks, and flatters in thy eyes | 
Ev'n in thy humble face I read my ruin. 
In ev'ry cringing bow and fawning smile. 
Why else d'ye whisp^ out your dark suspicions ? 
Why with malignant clogies encrease 
The people's fears, and praise me to my ruin ? 
Why thro' the troubled streets of frighted Gnossus 
Do bucklers, helms, and polish'd armour blaze ? 
Why sounds the dreadful din of instant war. 
Whilst still the foe's unknown ? * 

Lyc, Then quit thy arts 5 
Put off the statesman, and resume the judge. [Astdtm 
Thou, Proteus, shift thy various forms no more. 
But boldly own the god.— —That foe's too near. 

[To Hip. 
The queen's disease, and your aspiring mind. 
Disturb all Crete, and give a loose to war. 

Hip, Gods ! dares he speak thus to a monarch's son. 
And must this earth-born slave command in Crete ? 
Was it for this my godlike father fought ? 
Did Theseus bleed for Lycon ? O ye Cretans, 
See there your king, the successor of Minos, 
And heir of Jove. 
I^yc, Yo\x may as well provoV* 

C 113 
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That Jove you woraliip, ai Ihs! slave you t. 

Go seize Alinxon, Kicias, und all 

The bl^Lk abctlora of this impious treason. 

Now o'er thy head th" avenging thunder rolU ; 
For know, on me depeuds thy instant doom. 
Then leain, proud Prince, to bend thy haughty 4oa!, 
y^d, if thou think'bt of Ufe-, obey the queen. 

Hip. Then free from fear orguiit I'll wait my doom. 
Wh»te'er's my fiult, no stain shall blot my glory. 
J'il^uard my honour ; you dispose my life. 

'' l.jfc. Be it so, Cratander follow me." 

[Exii Lye. aita'Cnt, 

Hipi Since he dares brave my rage, the danger's near, 
Tlie timorous hounds that hunt the generous lion 
Bay afar otf, afid tremble in pursuit 
But when he struggles in th' entangling toils, 
JpsuU tlie dying prey,^-— 



I 



IsME*iA anJLsiyen 
« "Tie kindly done, Ismcna, 
" With all your charms to visit my distressj 
" Soften my chains, and make confinement easy/* 
O limena, is it then giv'n me to behold tliy beauties | 
1 " Those blushing sweets, those lovely loving eyes !" 
To press, to strain thee to my beating heait. 
And grow.lhiis to my love I What's liberty to this ? 
What's fame or greatness .' take 'em, take 'em, Ptiicdra 
" Freedom and fiimc," ancTin (he dear conftiieniK«t 
EncJase me thus for cyer, afl 
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Js?n, O Hippolitus 1 
Oh, I could ever dwell in this confinement ! 
Nor wish for aught while I behold my lord : 
But yet that wish, t^ofiit only wish is vain, 
When my hard fate thus forces me to beg you'd 
Drive from your godlike soul a wretched maid : 
Take to your arms (assist me, Heav'n! to speak it) 
Take to vour arms imperial Phsedra, J—-^* ( 

^nd think of me no more. • " 

Hip, Not think of thee ? 
What ! part, for ever part ? unkind Ismena ! 
Oh ! can you think that death is half so dreadful. 
As it would be to live, and live without thee ? 
Say, should I quit thee, should I turn ta Phaedra 
Say, couldst thoti bear it? could thy tender soul 
Endure the torment of despairing lovfe. 
And see me settled in a rival's arms ? 

Ism. Think not of me : Perhaps my equal mind 
May learn to bear the fate the gods allot me. 
Yet would you hear me j ** could your lov'd Ismena 
" With all her charms o'er-rtile your sullen honour," 
You yet might live, nor leave the poor Ismena. 

Hip. Speak : if 1 can, I*m ready to obey. 

Ism. Give the queen hopes. 

Hip. No more — my soul disdains it. 
No J should I try, my haaghty soul would swell. 
Sharpen each word, and threaten in my eyes. 
Oh, should I stoop to cringe, to lie, forswear ? 
Peserve the" ruin which I strive to shuw? 

Ism, 0\i, J can't bear t\\U co\^ toxwX&\a.^v ^1 ij^^iS^cA 
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This rigid virtue, that prefers your glory 
To libf rtjr or life. O cruel man I 
•' By tliesc sad sighs, by (hese poor streaming eye^'" 
" By ihat dear love that makes us now unhappy, 
" Bv the near dinger of that precious life, 
" Heav'n knows I value much above my own. 
" What I not mt moVd ?" are yon resolVd on death! 
• Then, ere 'tis wglit, I iy^Kit by all the pow'rs. 
This steel shall end my fears and life together. 

" Wif.Yousha'n't be trusteil((th a life so precious." 
'' No ; to Ihe court I'll publish your design ! 
" Ev'n bloody Lycon will prevent your file ; 
" Lycon ahsll wrench the dagger fiom your bosom j 
" And rawing Pbidra will preserve Ismena. 

" hm. Phardra ] come on, I'll lead yoit on to Pli!cd|->! 
'*(J"11 tell her all the secrets of our love ; 
•' Give to her rage her close nestructive rival : 
" Her rival sure will tail ; her love may save you. 
" Come, sec me labour in the pangs of deatli, 
" My agonizing limbs, my dying eyes, 
*' Dying, yet fix'd in deith on«iy Hippolitns." 

Hif. " What'! yoor design ?" ye powVs I what 
means my love ? 

Inn, She means to lead you in the road of fate j 
She means to die with one she can't preserve. 
Yet when you see me pale upon the earth. 
This once-lov'd form grown horrible in death. 
Sure youi' relenting soul would wish yon'd save me. 

Hif. Oh I rll do all, do any thing to s 
m, Give op my fame, and aU m^ iat'Cvci'^'w; 
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<* ril run, I'll fly; what you'll command IMl say." 
lyieUy Ismena. What lAjouldyou have me do ? 

Jsm. Say what occasion, chance, or Heav'n inspires; 
Say that you love her, that you Iqv'd her long ; 
Say that you'll wed her, say that youMl comply ; 
Say, to preserve your life, say any thing. 
Bless him, ye pow'rs ! and if it he a crime, [Exit Hip, 
Oh ! if th« pious fraud offend your juAe, 
Aim all your vengeance on Ismena' s head j 
punish Ismena, but fcMcive Hippolitus. 
** He's gone, and nowmy brave resolves are staggered, 
** Now I repent, like some despairing wretch 
«' That boldly plunges in the frightful deep, 
«' Tliat pants, and struggles with the whirling waves, 
** And catches ev'ry slender reed to save him.'* 

Lady, But should he do what your commands tj^ 
join'd him, w '^ 

Say, should he wed her ? 

Ism. Should he wed the queen ? 
Oh ! I'd remember that 'twas my request. 
And die well pleas'd I-j|^ade the hero happy. ' 

Lady» Die I does Ismena then resolve to die ? 

Ism. Can I then live ? can I, who lov'd so welhj 
To part with all my bliss to save my lover? 
Oh ! can I drag a wretched life without him. 
And see another revel in his arms? 
Oh, 'tis in death alone I can have comfort! 

' LvcoN enters. 
Lye, What a reverse is this ! perfidious boy^ 
Js this thy truth ? is this thy boia^%V^^Vv'^\xQVix\ 
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licii, <Vi«u, ny /sr^;, I'j ihe qiuTii'! ritge abated f 
Hpio 11 thfriace Unfot'iif 

Lye, Hjffily, 
Alt'! rbaite'J « iMJt (mil harnmni, myfaif. 
" ' ris all agt^, and now tlw: prince is safe 
" Fl"om the sure vPngc^ince of liespniring liive j" 
No* PliaHia's nge is chang'i^p soft endearments i 
She doats. sHc dies ; and few, Wit leiiiuu! d.tyj. 
With endless joys will crown the happy pair. 

/jM. Does he then wed the queen ? 

Lye. Atl«3i.tl tliinkto, 
1, wiien the pi'ince appioadi'd, not far retir'd, 

tie with my doubts: he spoke j th' attentive qucG 
k'cit ou his accents, and In gloomy eyes 
Sparkled with gentlei' fires j he blushing, bow'd. 
She, trembling, loat ia love, with suit ctinfusion 
Rccciv'd his passien, and retnrii'd her own. 
Then smiling turn'd to me, a^ bad me order 
The pompous riles of her ensviing nuptials, 
Which I must now punue. Farewell, Ismena. [£x 

Ism. Then I'll retire, and not disturb their joys. 

LaJy. Stay and learn more. 

Ism. Ah! wherefore shquld I stay? 
Wii.tt ' shall I slay to rave, f upbraid, to bold him ? 
Tu snatch the struggling charmer iVoni her ai ms * 
For could you think that open gen'rous youth 

'JiJH'itijfcij;ii"dlovedeceweaieAu<i'i'»ii»t.»ii'. 
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•* Could he so soon grow artful in dissembling ? 
** Ah ! without doubt his thoughts inspired his tongtie> 
** And all his soul received a real love. 
** Perhaps new graces darted from her eyes. 
Perhaps soft pity charm'd his yielding soul. 
Perhaps her love, perhaps her kingdom charm'd him $ 
*' Perhaps — alas! how many things might charm him ! 
'* Lady, Wait the success: it is not Aet decided* 
** Ism, Not yet decided I did not Lycon tellu* 
•* How he protested, sijh'd, and look'd, and vow'd ? 
** How the soft passioirianguish'd in his eyes V* 
Ay, no, he loves, he doats on Phsedra'^s charms. 
Now, now he clasps her to his panting breast, 
** Now he devours her with his eager eyes,'* 
Now grasps her hands, and now he looks, and vows 
The dear false things^hat chaimM tiie poor Ismena, 
He comes ^ be still, my h|pj^rt ; the tyrant comes. 

Charming, though false, and lovely in his guilt. 

i 

HipPOLiTUS enters. 

Hip. Why hangs tha^cloudy sorrow on your brow ? 
Why do you sigh ? why flow your swelling eyes ? 
Those eyes that us'd with joy to view Hippolitus. 

Ism, My lord, my soul is charmM wit^ your success. 
You know, my lord, my fears are but for you, 
For your dear life j and since my death alone 
Can make you safe, that soon shall make you happy, 
*« Yet had you brought less love to Phaedra's arms, 
" My soul had parted with a less regret 5 
<* Blest if surviving in your dt'Ai I^wv^\xl^a\•a»s.^; 



■VN 



Wip, Vour (leaf!! I " my lovcl ray marriage! tnA 
to Phsdra I" 
Hearme, Ismenl. 

bm. No. I dare not hear you, 
But though youVe been thus cruelly iinVin J, 
Though you hive left me for tlic royal Phacdraj 
Vet Still niy sonl o'cr-runs with fondiifst tow'rds you). 
Yet Still I di^ilh joy tosOTcHippolitiis. 

H'>. Die to live me ! could I outlive Ismena • 

lim. Yee, you'd outliw hctin your Pha:dra'9 armSj 
Aud may yml there find eVTy blooming pleasure I 
Oh, mfly (He gods »how"r blesiings on thy head I 
" May the gods crown thy gloriouaarni! with eanqu«^ 
" And all thy peaceful days with sitfe repose t" 
May'st thou be blest with lAfely Pffl[ilm~a charms, 
^d Tor tliy esse forget the lost fciutna 1 * ' 

" Farewell, Hippolitus," '' 

ifif. Ismena, stiiy, 
Stay, hear nic apeak ; or by th' infernal powers 
I'll not survive llie minute you depart. 

I.'m, Wliar.wonid you saysf ah I don't deLtive my 
weakness 1 

Hip. Deceivethee! why, limeoa, doyou wronjmef 
Why doubt rtif faith ! O lovely, cruel maid I 
Why wound itiy .tender soul willi Kirah suspicion^ 
Oh, by those charming eyes, by thy doar love, 
I neither thought nor spcikt, deiigit'd nor praniis'd) 
To love, or wed llie queen. 

JjiB. Speak on, my lord. 
My haneA sou\ iui.WrLt^mcViWVie'ietSxeei 
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And much I, fear, and much I hope I've tprong*d thee. 
Hip. Thenrthus. I came and spake» but scarce of 
love; "* 

The easy queen receiv*d my faint address 
With eager hope and unsuspicious faith. 
Lycon with seeming joy dismissVl my guards t 
My gen'rous soul disdain M the mean deceit, 
'But still deceiy'dher to obey Ismena. 

Ism, Art thou then true ? thou art. Oh, pardon me ? 
Pardon the errors of a silly mai< 
Wild with her fears, and mad with jealousy \ 
^ "^ For still that fear, that jealousy was love. 

Haste then, my lord, and save yourself by flight $ 
«* And when yovu^bs^nt, when jrour godlike form 
** Shall cease to Sear forlbrn Ismena*s eyes, 
* *.SThenlet each day,«ach hour, each minute, bring 
** S^me kind remembrance of your constant love ; 
«* Speak of^our healthy your fortune, and your friends^ 
** (For sure those 'friends shall have my tenderest 

wishes) 
** Speak much of all ; but of thy dear, deaf love, 
•* Speak ifluch, speak very much, but still speak on/* 
Hip. Oh 1 thy dear love sljall ever be my theme ) 
Se Of that alone 1*11 talk the live-long day^ 
But tlius 1*11 talk, thus dwelling in tby eyes^ 
Tasting the odours of thy fragrant bosom. 
Come then, to crown me with immortal joysy 
Come, be the kind companion of my flight. 
Come, haste with me to leave this fatal shore* 
The bark before prepai'd for totJ de^^xtoi^ 

D 






niy Ismena. 

iiora your heav'nly siglit, 
that ought todatpmc to theet' 
ive for evernt my fate 1 
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Expefts its ffeight : an hundied lusty rowci 
Have wav'd theii- sinewy arms, and call Hippolitia*. 
The loosen'd canvas) wrmblcs with the wind. 
And Ihe Ka winteiu with auspicious gales. 
■' Ism. t ]y then, my lord, aiid may the gqdi 
.thee I 
*' Fly, ere Inaidioui Lycon work thy ruin ; 
" Fly, ere my fondness talkltiy life away j 
" Fly from the queen, 

'■ hip. But not Iroi 
" Wliy do you force r 
" Witii those dew arr 

" Lm. Oil, I cciuld 
" And with altei-nate 
" Now force thee Iroi 

my bi'east, 
" And tremble lili you go, but die till yow 
" fMy, I could go. Ye giKis, if 1 should gt 
" WliaC would Fame sjy ? if I should fly alone 
" With a young lovely prince that charm'd my soull 

■* Hip. Say you did well to fly a certain ruin,^ 
" To ily the foiy of a queen incens'd, % ' * 
" Tocrowu with endless joys the youth that lovM you. 
" Oh! by the joys our mutu;iUoves have brought, 
" By the blest hwirs I've languished at your feet, " 
" By ali liie love you ever bore Hippolitus, 
" Come fly ffom hence, and make him ever happy. 

" Itm. Hide me, ye pow'rs 1 ] never sh^ll resist. 

" Hip. Will you refuse me ? can I leave btlrind 
"Ali tJiai inspires niy som\, ani t't-^.M* ttvi ci«at 
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" Will you not go ? then here Til wiit fey doom. 
** Come, ravllfcg Phaedra j bloody Lycon come I 
** I ofl^r to your rage this worthless Irf'e, 
«* Since 'tis no longer my Ismena's care.** 
^ IsM' Oh ! haste away, my lordj I ^o, I fly, 
'^Through all the dangers of the bjist'fous deep : 
When the wind whistles through the crackling masts. 
When through the yawning ship the foaming sea 
Rowls bubbling in ; then, then I'll clasp thee fast, 
And in transporting love forget my fear. 
Oh 1 I will wander through the Scythian gloom. 
O'er ice, and hills of everlasting snow ; 

^ There, when the horrid darkness shall inclose us# 
When the bleak wind shall chill my shiv'ring limbs, 
Thoa shalt alonS^tupply the distant sun, 
^^d chear my gazing eyes, and warm my heart. 
^ip. Come, let's away, and, like another Jason, 

^I'ltbear my beauteous conquest through the seas : 
A greater treasure, apd a nobler prize '' 

Than he from Colchis bore. Sleep, sleep in.peace, 
Ye^^nsters of thewoods, on Ida's top 
Se^ifreljd^am j no more my early horn 
^Fall wake the lazy day. Transporting love 
Reigns in my heart, and makes me all its own. 
So, when bright Venus yielded up her charms. 
The blest Adonis languish 'd in her arms j 
His idle horn on fragrant myrtles hung. 
His arrows scatter'd, and his bow unstrung j 
Obscure in coverts lie his dreaming hounds. 



^B» 



4? WABSA-ARvmrrMMan 

Anil biy tiic feucy'd Uoar witli feeble sounds j 

For iiobier sporli he quits the savage fields. 

And all the hero to the lover yields. {Exeiait. 

ACT ill. SCENE I. 



LvcoN aaJ Guards enlfr, 

Heat'H W at last appeas'd ; the pityinggods 

Have hear'd our wiahca, and. auspicious Jove 

Smilts on his native isle ; for Phsdra lives, 

Rcstor'd to Crete, and to herself, shelives t 

Joy with fresli strength inspires her diooping liftn, 

" Revives her cliaims," and o'er her faded cheeks 

Spreads " a fiesh" rosy bloom : " as kindly spring* 

" With genial best renew the fi oien earih, 

" And paint its smiling^ face with gaudy flow'rs. 

" But see she comes, the beauteous Pbfcdra comet, 

Ph^dra, aii/^ur Ladies, enter^ • 
" How her eyes sparkle I how their radiant beam* 
" Confess their shining ancestor the sun !" 
Your charms to d^iy ivilli wound despairing crowd*, 
Anil give the pains you suiler'd: nay, Hippolitus, 
The fierce, the brave, th' insensible Hippolitus, ^ 
Shall pay a willing homage to your beauty. 
And in his turn adore. 
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Pbaed. 'Tis flatt'ry alt 
Yet when you name the prince, that flatt'ry's pleasing; 
Yoi^Ai it so ; poor good old man, you wish it. 
Thflhrtile province of Cydonia^s thine : 
Is there aught else ? has happy I*h»dra aught . 

In the wide circle of her far-stretch*d empire ? 
A»k, take, my friend, secure of no repulse. 
Let spacious Crete through all her hundred cities 
ResomKl her Phaedra^s joy. <^ Let altars |moak, 
*^ An^ichest gums, and spice, and incense roll 
•* Their firagrant wreaths to Heav'n, to pitying Hcav'n, 
• ** Which gives Hippolitas to Phasdra^s arms. 
'< Set all at Itrge, and bid the loathsome dungeons 
<< Gm^ up the meagre slaves that pine in darkness 
*•* And waste in grief, as did despairing Phaedra : 
«* Let them be cheerM, let the starved prisoners -riot, 
^y And glow with gen'rous wine."-^Let sorrow cease. 
Let none be wretched^ none, since Phsedra*s happy. 
** But now he comes, and wMi an equal passion 
«< ^ifwards my name, and springs into ray arms T* 

If * A Messenger enters. 

Say, Where's the prince ? 
Mess. He's no where to be found - 
Phaeit. Perhaps, he hunts.' 
Mess, He hunted not to-day. 
Btaed, Ha ! have you search'd the walks, the courts, 

the temples? 
Mess, Search'd all in vain. 
/*Awv/. Did he not hunt to-day "^ 
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Alas < you told me once before he did not i [£x// Mess. 
My heart misgives ine. 

Ljc, ** So indeed doth mine." T&en /njfi^ffjwert 

true. K 

Phaed. Could he deceive me? could that godlike 
youth 
Design the ruin of a queen that loves ? * 

Oh ! he^s all truth -, his words, his lookt» his eyes. 

Open to view his inmost thoughts. He coo^s. 

Ha I who art thou ? whence couf st thou ? vhere'i 
Hippolitus ? 

J Messen*(er ettUft, ^ 

Mess. Madam, Hippolitus with fair Ismena ^ 
Drove tow'rd the port. '^ 

Phaed, With, fair Ismena I 



I 



Curst be her cruel beauty, citrst her charmr, ^t 

Curst all her soothing, fatal, false endearments^ - 

•* That heav'nly virgin, that exalted goodness, 3. 
** Could see mc toitur'd with despairing love, 
** With arlful tc:\rs could mourn my monstrous 

suft 'rings, 
«« While her base malice plotted my destruction." 
Ljc, A thousand reasons crowd upon my sdul. 
That evidence their love. 

" Phaed, Yes, yes, they love ; 
** Why else sliouid he refuse xv.y profer'd bed ? t 
** Why should one war.iid with youth, and tliirst of 

glory, 
'* Disdain a *oU\, a Costu, ^ ctonstv V^Lt icCvwi-t 
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*« Lyc.** Where, Lyd^, where waJfclicn thy boasted 
cunning?- 
Pull> Aoughtless wretch. 

filled, O pains unfelt before ! 
The grief^espair, the agonies, and pangSy f 
All the wild fury of distra^led love, 

JPe nought to this Say, famous politician. 

Where, i^hen^nd hoirilid their first passion rise ? 
Wherjdid they breathe their sighs ? what shady groves, 
What^loomy woods, concealed their hidden loves ? 
Alas ! \Ay hid it not \ the well-pleas'd sun 

«^ith all his beamssurfeyM their guiltless flame } 
lad zepl|pp waf9v their untainted sighs. 
And Jda echo'd their endearing accents. 
' While I, the shame of Nature, hid in darkness, 
^frar from Ij^ balmy air and charing light, 

rest do^^Jmy sighs, and dryM my falling tears, 
ch'd a retreat fo nsurn, and watch'd to grieve. 
H* Now cease th^grief, »nd let your injur'd love 
Contrive due vengeance ; let majestic Phasdra, 
That lov'dWe hero, sacrifice the villain, 
Tlicn haste, send forth your ministers of vengeance, 
51^ To snatch the traitor from your Tival's anns, 
And fdfce him trenabling to your awful presence. 
Phaed. O rightly$thought-*-^Dispatch th' attend* 
ing guards ; ^ 

Bi4 them bring forth their instruments W death : 
Parts, engines, flames, and launch into the deep. 
And hurl swift vengeance on the ][)erjur'd sl^-^^. 
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Where ara I, gAs i what isflmy rage commzndsf 
Ev'n now he's gonej ev'n now the well -ti^d o: 
Withsoundin;^5;.-oUi, Ji.iJc Hie tpau-ldi^ iw»> 
And iwpy g.iles assist their speedy flight, ♦ 

" Nuwfteji embrace, and ardent loveenli»je» 4, 
" Their fluFhing cheeks, aiyl trembles in flieir eyey 
" Now they expose my weakness and my crimes j V 
" Now to the ipoiling eroudJfcey tell ftiy follies." 

Crst. Sir, as I went to seize the persons o^r*dt 
I met tlie prince, and with him f^ulsmena. ^ 

I scii'd the piince, who now atte^S withBlt. 

Phacd. Haste, bring hira in. 

l^r. Be quick .md aeiie Ismena. {Exit Cratandcr^ 

HiPPOuiTUS Cillers, ivitb f^o Gu*rds. ^|^ 

Pbaid. Could'st thou decciflm^ could a lo^^ 
Theseus ^ 

Stoop to so mean, so base a vice aa frautl^ 
Njy, Lift such monstj-ous perfidy, yet start 
From pronqfd love F 

Hip. My snuldisdaiii'd a proini?;. 
Fhacd. But yet your false eimivcc.Lting [ongiic, 
Vour looks, your eyes, your cv'rv motion proinii'd. 
But you are ^e in frauds, and learn 'd in filseliood* 
'.' Look down, O Theseus, and behold thy apn, 
" .As Sciron faithless, as Procrustes cruel, 
" £i.holii Che cjimes, the tyrants, aW ft.i; ttt 
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* From which thy valour purg'd the groaning earth, 

< Behold them all in thy own son revived. 
** Hip, ,'Bouch not my glory, lest you stain your own: 

< I sjdll have strove to make ray glorious father 

* Bmsh, yet rejoice to see himself outdone ; 
f >tto mix my parents in my lineal virtues, 

< As Theseus just, and aKCamilla chaste. 
•• Fbaed, The godlikaTheseus never was thy parent. 

' No, *twas some monfi||f Cappadocian grudge, 
' Obedient to the scourge, and beaten to her armsj 

* Begot thee, traitor, on the chaste Camilla. 
' Carai]^ chaste ! an amazon and chaste ! 
*. That ^uits her sex, and yet retains her viitue. 

* See the chaste matron mount the meighing steed \ 

* In strift embraces lock the struggling wai'rior, 

* And choose the lover in the sttu-dy foe. 

A Messenger enters^ and seems to talk earnestly *ivitb 

Lycon. 

f .<• Hip, No J slilKrefusM the vows of godlike Theseus, 
^^* And chose to stand his arms, not meet his love |^ 
« And doubtful was the fight . The wide Thertnodoon 

* Heard the huge strokes resound ; its fnghted waves 

* Conveyed the rattling din to distant slWres, 

* \y|iile she alone ^pported all his war ; 

* Il«t till she sunk beneath his thundering arm, 
^Beneath which warlike nations bow'd,.would yield 

< To honest "wish'd- for love. 
*« Vhacd, Not so her son ; 

»* Who boldly ventures ow t\jYb\d^^x^ ^•axcv^^> 
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" On one liesceijiVrl (toi 

" F."- to tliyJFaAcr'i ^i 

" H.itcd by liini, of kindred yet 

" Tlie last of all llic wicked nici 

" In vain 3 fierce iticeetiive hatred 
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and ins blood ; 



" Between your sires ; m vihb, 1 

" With mingled blood the)«y'd the blushing eartlu 

" Hip. In vain indeed, sinanom the var^i'tei 
•< We, like the Thcban rae JSjree to love, * 
" And by our mutual figmcsand future off-spring, 
" Atone for slaughter past. 

" Pkned. Vour future oif-spring! w 

•' HeaVnsI what amedl^-'s this! what dark confusio^i 
" Of blood and death, of murder and relMtcn! 
*' What joy 't had been to old disabled TlieBelis, 
" When he should Ukethe oif-spring in his i 
" Ev'n in his arras to hold an ini'ant Pallas, 
" And be upbraided with his grandsire's fateJ^ ' 
O barbarous youihl 

^I'l-. Too barbarous I tear. ^ [DiitantJ^ 
Pertiaps e'en now his fadtion 
Since waving crowds roll onwaids low'rds the palace. 
And rend ^ city with tumult\ious clamours I 
Pel h:ips to murder Phidra ard her son, 
And ^'ive the crown to hun and I^ Ismena : 
But I'll prevent it. 

l^Mtn k brought in by fitoGoir. 
^batJ. What! the kind IsmenSi 
^Tiat jiurt'd me, wauVi tn^sidwis^iV ti 
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.i/Vs rav'notw vultures watch theydyi^g Uon, 

iTo tear his heart, and riot in his blood. 

*« Hark, ht^, my little infant cries for justice ! 

** Oh I. be appeased, my babe, thou sbalt have justice." 

Now all the spirts of my godlike race 

Eiiilame my soi!!, and vtfgt me on to vengeance. 

** Arsamnes, Minos, Jovei^th' avenging Sun, 

<< Inspi^my fury, anc^emand my justice. 

** Oh ! you shaU have it j^ftiou, Minos, shalt applaud it. 

** Yes, thou shaft copy it in their pains below.'' 

God of rcvei^ arise.— *— He comes, he comes ; *' 

** And alioots himself thro' all my kindling blood." 

I have it here.-*-— Now, baselperfidious wretch, 

Now sigh, and weep, and tremble iA thy turn. 

^cs, your Ismena shal'. appease ray vengeance. 

Ismena dies j and thou her pitying lover 

Poom'd her to death. — Thou too shalt see her bleed. 

See her convulsive pangs, and hear her dying groans : 

Go, glut tJiy eyes with thy ador'd J^mead, 

iVhd^ugh at dy]i% Phaedra. '^ 

Hip, O Ismena ! 

Ism, Alas ! my tender soul would shrink at death. 
Shake with its fears, and sink beneath its fsiins. 

In any cause but this. But now I'm steel'd. 

And ihe near dangei^lessens to my sight. 
NoW^'if I live, 'tis only for Hippoiitus, 
And wit(^bi equal joy Til die to save him. 
** Yes, for his sake I'll go a willing shade, 
1^ And wait his coming in th' ElysiuQ flclcU % 

ouire of eacVi ^t^ctw^uvz, '^^n'^'^V 



•' Of mj'lov'd hero's wlfare, life, and hi 
" That dfsr rtmeinbriiiice will improve the bliss, '• 
" Add ro ch' Elyiianjo}^, and m^Le that Beav'nmore ' 
happy." 
Hip. " O beav'nly virgin 1 [^'^ri" O impenal 
PhEEdra, > ^ 

Let your rage fall oii this devoted head j 
Bui ipare. Oh! iparea guillltss viigin's lifeA 
" Think of her youth, her ifAiocsncc Jiej* virtue t 
" l^nk with what warm compastion she )>emoan'dyDUj 
" Iflink how she serv'd and watch'd^ou in your 

sick nest ; 
" How ev'ry rising and. iefwiiding 
*' Saw kind IsmenS watching o'er the queen, 
I only promisM, I alone deceiv'd ymi j 
And I, and only I, slioiild fed your justice. 
I Jim. OhI by tliosc pow'ra to whom I icun must 

Forall my faultsj Ay that hiight arch of heaven 

I r4R last Me, I wrought him by 1^ wiles, ^ 9 

By tejrs, by threats, by ev'ry female art, , 

Wrought liis disdaining soul io false conipllMce. 

The SM of^heseug could not think of fHfbd} 

"Twas woman all. 

PhaeJ. I 5ee 'twas woman all : f ^ 

And woman's fraud should meet with womaB^vOi 
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bt yet thy courage, truth , avi 

\loV£ so warm, so firm, sn li! 

' li.id the goda so plea'.' -3.. 

.v'd Hippolltiiiv.nVV.v 
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had I stood the shock of angry fate ; 
had I giv'n my life with joy to save him. 
Hip. And can you doom her death ? can M 

daughter 
)ndemn the virtue which her soul admires ? 
re not you Pbtrdra ? OBce the boast of fame, 
lame of our sex, and pattern of your own* 
Pbaedm Am I that Phaedra ? no ; another 80ul> 
forms my alterM frame. Could else Ismena 
ovoke my hatred, yet deserve my love ? 
id me, ye gbds, support my sinking glory, 
^ore my reason, and confirm my virtue, 
et, is my rage unjust ? then, why was Phaedra 
5scuM for torment, and preserv'd for pain ? 
'^hy did you raise me to the height of joy, 
>ove the wreck of clouds and storms below, 
* dash and break me on the ground for ever } 
itn* Was it not time to urge him to compliance, 
least to feign it, when perfidious Lycon 
fin'd his person, and conspir'd His death ? 

med. Confined and doom'd to death ! O cruel 

Lycon ! 
\ I have doom'd thy death ? could these sad eyes, 
lov'd thee living, e'er behold thee dead ? 
!ou could'st see me die without concern, 
• than save a wretched queen from ruin, 
conld you choose to trust the warring winds, 
swelling waves, the rocks, the faithless sands> 
all the raging monsters of the deep ?*' 
nk you see mc on the Tvnk^<i ^\vot^ \ 
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Tliink how I screiim and tear my scattci'"d h 

Bre^ik from th' embraces of my shriEking nutds. 

And harrow oa the sand my bleeding bosom i 

Then catch with wjde-strctcli'danns tile empty billows, , 

And headlong plunge Into the gaping deep. 

Hif. O dismal state ! my bleeding h«art relenta. 
And all my thoughts dissolve in tend'reet pity, 

PbAl. If you can pity, oil I refuse not love | 
But stoop to rule in Crete, thf seat of heroes, 
Andnursery of gods. A hundred cities < 

Court tliee for lord, " where tlie rich busy crowds 
" Struggle for pic^sage through the spacious streets; 
•• Where iliouEaod ships o'enhade the less'ning main* ' 
" And tire the labVing wind. The suppliant nj^UDiia i 
'■ Bow to it5 ensigns, and with lowoi'd ^ails 
/ "f onFe;s ibc ocean's ijueen. For thee atone 
,' " The winds shall blow, and the vast ocean roll, 
/ " For thee aloiie the fam'd Cydoiiiiin w.irrion i 

I " From twanging yews sluU send clieir fxtal sliafts. 1 

" Hif. Then let mc march their leader, not tbeir |l 

" And at the head of your renown'd Cydonuns 

" Brandislithisfar-fam'diwordofconqu'rJngTheaeotj i 

*' That 1 may shake th' Egyptian tyrant's yoke 

" From Asia's neck, and fix it on his own j 

" That willing nations may obey Jbur 

" And your briglit ancestor, tlie suu, may ri 

'• On nought but Pbsdra's empii e. 

" rtaJ. Why not thine ! 
"Dost tJiou so far liciesiift^ ^^o?Cfti'i>K4, ^ 
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'* As to refuse my crown ?— O cruel youth! 
'* By all the pain that wrings my tortured soul, 
'* By all the dear deceitful hopes you gave me, 
^' O ease> at least once more delude, my sorrows, 
'* For your dear sake I've lost my darling honour} 
^* For you but now I gave my soul to death 5 
" For you I'd quit my crown, and stoop beneath 
'* The happy bondage of an humble wife $ 
'* With thee I*d climb the steepy Ida's summit, 
'' And in the scorching heat and chilling dews, 
'* O'er hills, o^er vales, pursue the shaggy lion. 
" Careless of danger, and of wasting toil, 
" Of pinching hunger, 'and impatient thirst, 
'* I'll find all joys in thee. 

** Hip, Why 1|toops"the queen 
" To ask, intreat, to supplicate, and pray 
'« To prostitute her crown and sex's honour, 
'* To one whose humble thoughts can only rise 
To be your slave, not lord } 
« Pbad, And is that all?" 

See if he deign to force an artful groan. 

Or call a tear from his unwilling eyes ? 

** Hard as his native rocks, cold as his sword, 

** Fierce as the wolves that howl'd around his birth! 

** He hates tlie tyrant, and the suppliant scorns. 

** O Heav'n ! O Minos 1 O imperial Jove ! 

** Do ye HOt blush at my degenerate weakness?" 

Hence, lazy, mean, ignoble passions fly ! 

Hence from my soul— *— 'Tis gone, 'tis fled foe ^v« \ 
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Ami heiv"n inspires my thoughts witli righteous ven- 

Tliou shah no more despise my ofFer'd love ; 
No more Istnena shall uphiaid my weakness. 

[Caubgi Hip. pvjord to jlab btrujf. 
Now, all ye kindj'ed gods, look dawn and see 
How rii revenge you, and myself, on Phxdra. 

LrcON enter/, trnd matchei a-wiri the Seward, 

Lye, Hori'or on liorrorl Tfiesem is return'd. 

Fbacd. Tlieseus ! then what have I to do with lifef 
May I be snacch'd with winds, by earth o'erwhclm'd, 
Rather than view the fiice of iojm-'d Theseus. 
How wider still my growing horrors ^read. 
My fanie, my virtue, niy my phrcnzy's fled: 
Then view thy wretched race, imperial Jove, 
If crimes enrage you, or misfortunes move) 
On me your flames, on jne your bolts employ, 
Me if your anger spares, your pity should destroy. 

[Run, of. 

Lye. This may do service yet. 

[ExWLyQon, earria off lie iiuffrd. 

Hip. Is hereturn'd? thanks to the pitying gods! 
Shall I again behold his awful eyes } 
Again be folded in his loving arms? 
Yet in the raidstof joy I fear for Ph fed ra ; 
I Tear his warmth and unrelenting justice. 
On t should her raging passion reach his can 
Jiji lender lovC) by angev fit'd, would turn 
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T* burning rage ; [trumpets sound] ** as soft Cydonian 

oil, 
*« Who*c balmy jnice glides o'er th' untasting tongue, 
*' Yet touch'd with fire, with hottest flames will blaze." 
But oh, ye pow'rs! I sec his godlike form. 
O ecstacy of joy 5 he comes ! he comes I 

Theseus, Officer, and Guzrdi, enter. 

Is it my lord ! my father ! " oh ! 'tis he : ^ 

** I see him, touch him," feel his known embraces ; 

See all the father in his joyful eyes. 

Where have you been, ^my lord ? what angry demon 

Hid you from Crete ? from me ? what god has sav'd 

you ? ^ 
Did not Phi lotas see you fall ? oh, answer me 5 
And then I'll ask a thousand questions more. 

Thes, No ; but to save my life I feign'd my death ; 
My horse and well-known arms confirm'd the tale, 
And hindcr'd farther search. This honest Greek 
Conceal'd me in his house, and cur'd my wounds % 
Procur'd a vessel, and, to bless me more, 
Accompanied my fligh t 
But this at leisure. Let me now indulge 
A father's fondness j let me snatch thee thus, 
Thus fold thee in my arms. Such, such, was I 

^Embraces. Hippolitus. 
When first I saw thy mother, chasfe Camilla ; 
And much she lov'd me. Oh I did Phaedra view me 
With half that fondness t— But d\e'^ ?x^'^"^^xv^% 
Else hasty joy had brought her to \.Vi«^t ^ws»> 
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To welcome me to libeityi to life, 

An'i m:il« ttiJt lifa a bleising. Come, my aon. 

Let u» to Pliidra. 

Hijt. Pardon me, my lord. 

Till. Foi get licr former treatment} thc'j too good 
Slill to persist in hatred 10 my son. 
J/(/. Ohl let me fly from Ctetc,— from you, [AiiJe.] 

UTtd Plixdrit. 
Tter.^y s'>n, what meina thia turn t this sudden 

Wily wuuW you fly from Crete, and from your father J 

Ui/t. Not from my father, but from laxy Crete { 
To follow danger, and acquire renoviii ] 
To quell the monsters dm cscap'd your Ewordt 
And mak.e the world confess me Theseui' son, 

7"irr. What can this tolit,ieis mean?— R«ire,myion, 
[Exit Hippolitui. 

Wlvle I attend the queen. What shock is this ? 

Why tremble thus ray limbs ? why faints ray faeaft ? 
Why am 1 thrill'd wiih fear, 'till now unknown i 
Where's now the joy, the etit:icy aiid transpoi't. 
That w.irm'il my soul, and urg'd meon to PhaHirxt 
Oh, had I never lov'd her, I'd been blest. 

Sorrow and joy in love alternate reign j % 

Sweet is th« bliss, diatrafting is the pain, 
" So when the Nile its fruitful deluge spreads, 
■' And genia! beat informs its slimy beds; 
" Hcie yellow harvests crowns the fertile plain, 
TJiere montttoos wv^w-i ti'igjit tlie lab'nng 
twain) 
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" A various produft fills the fattened sand, 

<* And the same floods enrich and curse the land." 



ACT jr. SCENE A 

X^YCON enters, solus • 
Lycon. 
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This may gain time 'till all my wealth's embarkM, 
To ward my foes revenge, and finish mine. 
To shake that empire which I can't possess. 
But then the Queen — she dies — why let her die j 
Let wide destru6tion seize on all together. 

So Lycon live A safe triumphant exile, 

Great in disgrace, and envied in his fall. 

The queen ! then try thy art, and work her passions. 

P H ^ D R A and Ladies enter • 

Praw her to a6t what most her soul abhors. 
Possess her whole, and speak thyself in Phaedra. 

Phaed^ Off, let me loose j why, cruel barbarous maids, 
Why am I barr'd from death, the common refuge. 
That spreads its hospitable arms for all ? 
«* Why must I drag tlie insufferable load 
** Of foul dishonour, and despairing love ?" 
O length of pam ! " am I so often dying, 
** And yet not dead ?" feel I so oft death's pangs, 
Nor once can find its ease ) 
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Lye, Would you now die t 
Now quit the field to your insulting fot f 
Then shall he triumph oVr yoor blasted name 
Agf s to come, the universe shall learn 
The wide immortalinfamy of PhKlrai 
And the poor babe, tlie idol of your soul. 
The lovely image of your dear dead lord, 
Shall be upbraided with his niother's crimes; 
Shall bear your shame, shall sink beneatli your 1 
Inherit your disgrace, but not your crown. 

Pined. Must he too fall, involy'd in my destr 
And only live to cune the name of Pha»lra ? 
O dear, unhappy babe 1 " must I beqtieUh the* 
" Only a sad inheritance of woe f" 
Gods I cruel gods '. ean't all my paint atone. 
Unless they reach my infant's guiltless head ? 
O lost esiAtc ! " when life's so sharp a torment, 
" And death itself can't ease !"— Assist me, L' 
Advise, speak comfort to my troubled soul. 

Ljc. 'Tis you must drive that trouble ftoi 

" As streams when damm'd forget their ancie 

" And wand'ring o'er their banks in other cl 

'Tis you must bend your thoughts from bopelea 
Aud turn their course to Theseus' happy boson 
" And crown hiseagerhopes with wish'denjoyi 

Then with fresh charms adorn your troubled It 
Disphy the beautits b.\%x iiw^w'-lVw m)\jI, 
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Sooth with your voice, and woo him with your eyes. 

Phaed, Impossible I " what, woo him with these eyes, 
«' Still wet with tears that flow'd — but not for Theseus ? 
*' This tongue, so us'd to sound another name ? 
" What, take him to ray arms ? O awful Juno ! 
** Touch, love, caress him, w hile my wand'ring fancy 
*» On other objefts strays ? a lewd adultress 
" In the chaste bed ? and in the father's arms, 
*« O horrid thought! O execrable incest!) 
•* Ev'n in the father's arms, embrace the son ?" 

Lye, Yet you must see him, ** lest impatient love 
«• Should urge his temper to too nice a search, 
«* And ill-tim'd absence should disclose your crime. 
** Pbaed, Could I, when present to his awful eyes, 

** Conceal the wild disorders of my soul ? 

** Would not my groans, my looks, my speech betray 
me? 

«« Betray thee, Phaedra! then thou*rt not bctray'd, 

*« Live, live secure, adoring Crete conceals thee 5 

** Thy pious love, and most endearing goodness 

** Will charm the kind Hippolitu^s to silence. 

** O wretched Phaedra ! O ill-guarded secret ! 

** To foes alone disclosed ! 

«' Lyc» I needs must fear them, 

*« Spite of their vows, their oaths, their imprecationf • 
** Phaed, Do imprecations, oaths, or vows avail ? 

" I too have sworn, ev'n at the altar sworn, 

** Eternal love and endless faith to Theseus; 

** And yet am false, forsworn : the hallow'd shr! 

^* That heard me swear, \s w\\tv^^^ v^ vwj i^tid 
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" The youth, the veiy author of my crimes, 
" Ev'n he shall tell the fault liinijelf inspir'd ; 
" The fatal eloquence that charm'd my soul 
" Shall lavish all its arts to my destruflion." 

Lye. Hippolitus, Oh, he will if II It all Dcstniflioa 

Witli seeming grief, and aggravating pity. 
And more to blacken, will excuse your loliyi 
False tears.shali wet his unrelenting eyes, 
And h'S ghd beait with artful siglis shall heave { 

TheuTheieu! How will indignation swell 

Hi; mighty heart J how hig majestic frame 

Will (hake with rsge too fierce, coo swift for ventt" 

U'biU the freud Sijlhiaii ■— 

" How he'll expose you to the publicscorn, 
" And loathing crowdi shall murmurout their horrorlj 
•' Then the fierce Scythian — now tnethinks 1 see 
•' His fiery eyes with sullen plearores glow, 
" Survey your tortures, and insult your pangs j 
" I see him, smiling on the pleas'd Ismena, 
" Point oot with scorn theonce-pi-oud tyrant Phidra." 
Fhaid, Curst be bis name 1 may infamy attend himl 
May swift destruftlon fall upon his head, 
Hiurdby the hand of those he most adores. 

Lye. By heiv'n, prophetic truth inspires yourtonguei 
" He shall endure the shame he means to give;" 
For all the torments which be heaps on you, 
With just revenge, shall Theseus turn on him. 
Piaid. Is't possible ? O Lycon 1 my refuge t 
A good old man 1 ihou ovadc oS vfititim.'. 
Dedare the means, tl\AtPtaiia.itQ*-jaioKi\-,tt. 
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Lyc* Accuse him first. 

Pbaed, O heav'n's ! accus^he guiltless? 

Lye. Then be accursM ; let Theseus know your cnme j 
Let lasting infamy o'erwhelra your glory ; 
Let your foe triumph, and your infant fall-— — 

Shake off this idle lethargy of pity 5 

With ready war prevent th' invading foe, 

Preserve your glory, and secure your vengeance j 

Be youiig the fruit, security, and ease ; 

The guilt, the danger, and the labour mine." 

Pbaed, HeaV'n's! Theseus comes. 

Lye, Declare your last resolves, 

Phaed, Do you resolve, for Phsedra can do nothing. 

lExit Phaedra. 

Lye, Now, Lycon, heighten his impatient love, 
-> JJow raise his pityj now enflame his rage. 
Quicken his hopes, then quash *em with despair j 
Work his tumultuous passions into phrenzy j 
Unite them all, then turn them on the foe. 

Theseus enters, 

Thes, Was that my queen, my wife, my idol Phaedra ? " 
Does she still shun me? O injurious heav'n i 
Why did you give me back again to life ? 
Why did you save me from the rage of battle^ 
To let me fall by her more fatal hatred ? 

Lye, Her hatred I noj she loves you with such 
fondness 
As none but that of Theseus e'er could equal : 
«* Yet so the gods have doomed » so \\*^.^^I'\\^Ni■'^Wa^^^\^'» 
'' Slic jie'cr must view her mvxcWoN'\'X\\vii^^'^ vxv:^^^.. 
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" 7ta. Not see her ! by my suff 'ring* but I will, 
" Though ti-oops embattled siiould oppDK ray [>:is»ge, 
' ■ And ready death sbsll smiril the fatal nay. 
" Notsecbeil ohl I'H clasp her in these arms, , 

" Break through the idle bands that yet have held me, 
" And seize the joys my honest Jove may claim, 
" lye. I»thi»atimefbrjoy,VfbenPhaEdra's grief— 
■' Tbti, Ii thisa time for grief? ii this myweloome 
" To air, to life, to liberty, and Crete f ' 
" Nut thii I hop'd, when uig'd by ardent loTc, 
•' I ivingM my eager way to Phidra'i anns [ 
" Then, to my ilioughli, relenting Phsedra flevp, 
" With open arms to welcome my return } 
" With kind erdtaringblomecondeiiin'd myrashnesj, 
" And made ine swear to veniiire out no more. 
" OU I my warm soul, tny boiling fancy glow'd i[ 

" With charminghopesof yet-untastcd joys ; 
" New pkasurts fill'd my mind, all dangers, pains, 
•' Wars, wound], defeats, in that dear hope were lost. 
" And does shfnow avoid my eager love t i, 
" Pnriue me still with unrelenting hatred f 
■ " Iimni new pains ? detctt, loath, ihun my sight t 
" Fly my return, Bnd sorrow for my safety? 

" Lyr, 01), think not to 1 for, by th' unerring gods," 
When first I told herof your wish 'd return. 
When the lav'd soutitl of Tbeseus^feach'd her ears. 
At that dear name she rcai' J her drooping head, 
" Uer feeble hauds, and wat'ry eyestoheav'c, 
" To bless the bounteous goilsi at that dear name 
" The raging tcrapesl of l«;v grief was calm'd j" 
Ucr iighs were husli'd, atui (c-i* loTt<*vti%s«i , , 
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Jbfs. Did my return bring comfort to her sorrow i 
Then haste, condu6t me to the lovely mioarner. 
ph, I will kiss the pearly drops away ; 
** Suck from her rosy lips the fragrant sighs ; 
** With other sighs her panting breast shall heave, 
** With other dews her swimming feyes shall melt>" 
With other pangs her throbbing heart shall beat. 
And all her sorrows shall be lost in love. 

Ljc. Does Theseus burn with such unheard of pas- 
sion ? 
And shall not she with out-stretchM arms receive him 9 
** And with an equal ardor meet his vows ? 
** The vows of one so dearT* O righteous gods I 
Why must the bleeding heart of Theseus bear 
Such torturing pangs ? while Phaedra, dead to love, 
Kbw with accusing eyes on angry h6av'n 
Stedfastly gaies, and upbraids the gods j 
*' Now with dumb piercing grief and humble shame, 

Fixes her gloomy watry orbs to earth j 

Now burst with swelling anguish, rends the skies'* 
With loud complaints of her outrageous wrongs. 

Tbes, Wrongs ! is she wrong'd > and lives he yet 
who wronged her f . — 

Lye, He lives, so great, so happy, so belov'd. 
That Phaedra scarce can hope, scarce wish revenge. 

Thes. Shall Theseus live, and not revenge hisPiiicdra? 
Gods ! shall this armjrenown'd for righteous vengeance, 
For quelling tyrants, and redressing wrongs. 
Now fail ? now first, when Phsdra's injur 'd, fail ? 
O Ut us haste^ 

F 
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Sprat, Lycon, baste, declare ihe secret villain, 
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' The wretch so meanly b:t5e to iujure Phidra, 
■' So rashly brave to dare tlie sword of Theseiu. 
" Lj/c. I dare not Bpeak ; but sure her wronga ara 
m!El.ty. 
' Tlie pale cold hoe that deadens all hcrchatma, 
' Hfr sighs, her hollow groans, her flowing tears 
• Make me sitspefl her monstrous grief will end her. 
" Ttc), EndhcriendThcMUsfirEtiandalliiiankuidi 
it that villain, that detested sUve, 
*' That brutal coward, that dark lurking wretch. 

" Ljc. Ob, noble heat of unexampled love t 
" This Phsdra hop'd, when» in the midst of grief, 
" In the wild coi-reot of o'erwliehniiig sorrows, 
'■ She groanlne stiilinvok'd, still call'd on Theseus, 
'■ Tbti. Did she then nnmeme? did t^c wecpingl 
charmer 
" Invoke mynamc, and call for aid or] Theseui? 
" Oh! thatlov'd voice upbraided my delay, 
" Why theii this stay !" I come, I fl3', O phsdra ! 
Lead on.-^-^— Now, dark disturber of my peace. 
If now thou'rt known, what luxlliy of vengt 
Haste, lead, conduft me. 
" Ijic. pill I beg you slay. 
•' This. What, stay when Plijcdra calls f 'j 
Lyt, "Oh I on my lance, 
" By all tlie goda, myloid, Ibegyonstayj?' 
Ob! Itonjurtjeifilajf, 

As you respcft your peace, your life, yourgHf 
" As piiKdra's Aaysare^tt'-^'o^to-jwiiw * 
Py aJJ^-ourlove, by ?tl^4fi5«'n'^^^N-*']'< 
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Tbes. Where liei the danger) wiierefure should I 

Lye. Your sudden presence would surprize her soul, 
Kene* Uie galling image of her wron^, 
" Revive her sorrow, indignation, ahame;" 
And all your son would strike her from your eyes. 

7bts. My Eon 1 But he's too good, too brave to 

Whence then that Ehocking change, that strong sur< 

That fright that seiz'd him at the name of Phadra ? 
Lye. Wasliesurpriz'd( that she w'd at least remorse f 
Thes. Remorse! for what/ by heav'n's, my troubled 
thoughts 
Presage some dire attempts. — Say, what remorse » 
i Lye. Iwould not — yet I must: this you conimimdj 
This Phiedra orders ; thrice lier fiiult'ring tongue 
Bad me unfold the guilty scene to Theseus | 
Thiite with loud cries recall'd me on ray way, 
And blam'd my ipeed, and chid my rash obedii 
" Lest tlie unwelcome tale should wound youi peace^* 
At last, with looks serenely sad, she cried; 
Go tell it all ; but in such artful words. 
Such tender accents, and such melting sounds^ 
As may appease his rage, and move his pity j 
As may incline him to forgive his son 
Agrievoui fault, but ellli a fault of love. 

Thn. Of love! what strange suspicions rack my 
As you regard my peace, declare what love ! 
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Lye. Thus urg'd, 1 must dedare. Yft, pitying 

Why muse I ipcak? nliy must unwilling Lycon 
AcciiEE the prince of impious love to Plixdra t 

Tbei. I-ouelo liis mothti-l Tolhc wifeof Tlieseui! ' 

I.yt, ■ Yes, at the moment first lie view'd her eyes, i 
Ev'n at the altar, wlieii you join'd jour hands, . 

H;5 fasy heiirt rcceiv'd the guilty flame, 
Alt'! f'om that time heprcss'dher with his passinn. | 

TAw.Then'twasforthiishebanisli'dhimfromCretej 
I llioH^l:! it hatred all. O righteous hatred ! 
Forpve me, hcav'n; forgive me, itijwr'ii Phsdr;^^ 
Tliat I in secret have candemn'd thy justice. 
Oh ! 't»:is all just, and Theeeus ahall rereftgtt . 
Ev'non his son, revEnsehisPhfEdra's wrongs. ■ 

Lif. What easy to-ils are these hlwnt honert li 
Who, with keen hunger, ETge the naked hook, 
Prevent the b.iit (he statMiiian's art prepares. 
And post to roin— :" Go, helieving fool, 
■■ Go afl thy fir-l'am'djiirticeon thy son, 
" Next on thyself, and both make wny for Lycon," 

Thes. Hal am I sure she's wrong'd? perhaps ■!«' 

Slave, make it cle:ir, make good your accuintion. 
Or fiehlr firy sliall revenge my son. 

Lye. Am I then doubted' can Pha:dra,oryour Lycon, 
Be thiught to fbrgc such execraMc ftlsfhi^odl f 
' G -idf I when the ^ueen tinwillingU- complains, 
' Canyoususpeftlier trai\\l O ^oi\^t*I'tuLww\ 
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" Is tlij; t!ie love you bc.ir unhappy Phsdraf 
" Is this her hop'd-l'or aid? Go, wretched milron, 
" Sigh t(i the winds, »nd rend th* unpitying h°av'n» 
" With thy vain sorrows i since relentless Theseus^ 
*' Thy hope, thy refuge, ThcEeus will not hear thee." 
Tbes. " Not hear my Ph»dra; not revenge btr 
wrongs!" 
Speak, make thy proofs, aind then his doom's ai fix'di 
As «ihen Jove nods, and higli Olympus «hakc3, 
And fate bis voice obeys. 

Lj/c, Tit iraj ; bear witness, heav'n I 

Ifilcits a mwrd. 

With what relnflanre I produce this sword. 

This fatal proof against th' unhappy prince. 

Lest it should work your justice to his ruin, 

f And prove he aim'd at force as well as incest. 

Tbtt. Gods i 'lis illusion all 1 " Is tliij the sword 
" By which Procrustes, Scyrjn, Palhs fell? 
" Is this the wespOD which my darling son 
" Swore to employ in nought but aitsof honour F 
" Now, faithful youth, thou nobly hwtful^'d 
" Thy gen'roHS promise. Oh, most injur'd Phi 
" Why did I truit to his deceitful form? 
" Why blime thyjustice, or suspedt thy truth ?' 
Lje. Mad you this mom beheld his ardent eye 
Seen his arm lock'd in her dishevell'd hair. 
That weapon glitt'ring o'er her trembling bosom, 
Wliilal she with screams refus'd bis impious love. 
Entreating desth, snJ rising to the wound 1 
" Oh! had youiceaher, whcttrti' ifisv^Xsi-ia-a!^ 
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" Retir'J at your approach; had you theniCfn h«, 
" In Hie chi»le transports of becoming hiry, 
*' St'ize on the (word to pierce her gailtless bosom i" 
Had yoTi seen lliis, you could not doubt tier troth. 

Tbt!. Oh, imiriniu mointer! nh, forgive me.PhBdMl 
And Ilia)' t'legods in>i-treiny inwr'd soul 
With equal vergeance that may suit his crin 

Ljrc. F».r Phatdri'* «ake forbrar 
Th:it, with new pains, would wound her fender breait. 
Send hiraaw.iy from Crete, »nd by hii shsence 
Give Plixdra quiet, and afford hitn mercy, 

7i«. " Mercy i for what ' oti ! well hss he rewarded 
" Poor Plias.'ra's mercy. — O moit barh'rous traitor ( 
" To wrong' such b«:iut , and insult inch goodnesi." 
Mercy ' whai's that I a lirtue com'd by villains, 
" Who praise tfie weakness which supports their 

Be mute, and fly; lest when my nge is rouE'd, 
Thou fi r thyself in vain imiiloie my mercy. 

/^(-. Dull ftiol, I laugh fti mercy more thnn thou dost) 
More than 1 da the jn-'tite Lhou'rl so lond of. 
Now come, young hero, to thy faiher's arms, 
Rcctiveltic due reward of hnughty virjuci 
Wow baatt thy wee, and Isugh at earth-born Lvcon. 
IMsiiJt end Exit. 
HUTOLITUSraieKi. 
7hts. Yet cnn it be ?— Is this th" incestuous villain J 
" Hi)W gvent his pre-Mce, how ereiS his look, 
" Hi>w ev'ry gi^te, how :i!l his virtuous mother 
*'/ Seines in hia luce, a^icVarmsvo 
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** O Neptune! O great founder of our race ! 
** Why was he fram'd with such a godlike look ?" 
Why wears he not some most detested form, 
<« Baleful to sight, as horrible to thought i" 
That I might a6t my justice without grief. 
Punish the villain, nor regret the son? 

Hij). May I presume to ask, what secret care 
Broods in your breast, and clouds your royal brow ? 
Why dart your awful eyes those angry beams, 
Aiid fright Hippolitus they us'd to chear ? 

Tbes, Answer me first. When call'd to wait on 
Phsdra, 
What sudden fear surpriz'd your troubled soul ? 
Why did your ebbing blood fiorsake your cheeks ? 
Why did you hasten from your father's arms. 
To shun the queen your duty bids you please ? 

Hip,» My lord, to please tke queen I'm forc'd to shun 
her. 
And keep this hated objeft from her sight. 

Tbes, Say, what's the cause of her inyet'rate hatred ? 

Hip. My lord, as yet I never gave her cause. 

Thes, <* O were it sol" lAside,'\ When last did you 
attend her ? 

Hip, When last attend her ! — O unhappy queen ! 
Your error's known j yet I disdain to wrong you j 
*« Or to betray a fault myself have caus'd.'' ^Aside, 
When last attend her ? 

7hcs, Answer me direftly; 
f^r dare to trifle with your father's rage. 

Hi/. l\ly lord, this very moitv \ %2c« xJcv^ o^t^xv* 
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Tin. What past > 

lEp. I aikM [Krmission to retire. 

Thts. And was that all t 

Hip. Wy lord, I humbly bf g. 
With the mutt low submissions, ask no more. 

T*/(. " Vet you don't answer with your low (utu 



Aniwer, or never hope to see me more. 

Hip. Too much he knows, I fear, without my telling} 
And the poor Queen's be Iray'd, and lost forever. [Aiat. 

Tha. He changes, gods I andfaultersatthequetlitHi. 

Hit fcira, his words, bis looks declare him guilty . [^jidir. 

Hip. Why do you frown, my lord t why turn away? 
As from some loathsome monster, not your son i 

Tbet. Tbou art that monster, and no more my son. 
Not one of those of the most horrid form, 
Of which my hand hLis eas'd the bitrthen'd earth, 
Was half so shocking to my sight as tliou. 

Hip. Where am I, gods * it that my father Thesensf 
" Am I ;iwiike I" am I Hippolitus. 

Thi, Thou art that fiend, — Tbou art Hippolitus, 

Thou art.— O fall I O fawl slain to honour I 

How had my vain imagination form'd lliee f 

Brave as Alcides, and as Minos just. 

Sometimes it ltd rac through the: 

There it survcy'd thee ranging llirough the i 

Mowing down troops, and rlcaling 

" Sometimes with wholesome laws refbnnii 

" Crowning their happy joys with peace an 

While you .. - -. 
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Hip. With all my father's soul inepir'tl. 
Burnt with impatient thirst of early honour, 
To hunt through bloody field) the chace of glory, 
Anil hless your age with trophies like your own. 
Gods, how that warm'd me ! how my throbbing heirC 
Leapt to the image of my father's joy. 
When you should strain me in your folding arms, 
And with kind raptures, " and with sobbing joys, 
" Commend my valour and confess your son ! 
" How did I think my glorious toil o'erpaid f .' 

" Then gieat indeed, and in my father's love, 
" With more than conquest crown'd f" 
Crj-, 'Goon, Hippolitus. 
Go tread the ru^^d paths of daring honour j 
Prafliseall the strictest and austerest virtue. 
And all the rigid laws of righteous Minos : 
Theseus, thy father Theseus will reward thee.' 

tbes. Reward thee I Yes j as Minos would re- 
ward thee. 
Was Minos then thy pattern I and did Minos, 
The great, the good, the just, the jighteout Minos, 
'' The judge of hell, and oracle of earth," 
Did he inspire adulteiy, force, and incest ? 

" Iimena appeari. 
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Bow 

Etuni my utanidrd soul, i 
Tits. TEien let thii viske Uiee, tliis oikce-glonoui 

With whisli thy fatlier arni'il tUy infant Iiand, 
Not for this purpose. O .ibandon'd slave I 
O early ^llain I most detected coward ! 
Witb this my instmnneni of youthful glory I 
With this finvadc the spotless Pliatdra'a honotu 
Phidra, my life, ray better hiilf, my queen I 
That very Phidi-a, for whose just defeuca 
The gods would claim thy sword. 

Hif. Amazement ! death t 
Heav'nst durst I raise the lar-fam'd sword of Theww 
Against his queen, against my tiiother't bosom f 

Tiej. If not i declare when, where, and how you 
lost it > 
How Phaslra gain'd it?— -O nil ye gods 1 he's silent. 
Why was it bur't! > whose bosom wai it aim'd at f 
What meant thy arm advanc'd, thy glowing cheeks. 
Thy hand, heart, eyes ? villain I monstrous villain ! 

W/. Is there no way, " no liiought, no beam of 
light f 
" No clue to guide me thro" this gloomy maze," 
To cleai- my honour, yet preierve my faith ! 
" None, none, ye pow'rsi and must I groan beneath 
*' This execrable hoard of foul dishonour f 
" Must Theseus (utfer such unheard of toiture? 
" TAe«ua, my lather 1 No." I'll hreskthro"! 
All oath), all vows, al\ idk'imv"^'^^ 
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J'll give them to the winds. Hear me, my Lord j 
Hear your wrong'd son. The sword— Ofetal vow ! 
f* Ensnaring oaths^ and thou, rash thoughtless fool» 
" To bind thyself in voluntary chains j 
** Yet to thy fatal trust continue firm ! 
f Beneath disgrace, though infamous, yet honest.'* 
Yet hear me, father i May the righteous gods 
ShowY all their curses on this wretched head ; 
Oh, may they doom mei— ^ 

Thes, Yes, the gods will doom thee. 
The sword, the sword! ^ Now swear, aifd call to 

witness 
Heaven, hell, and earth, I mark it not firom one 
That breathes beneath such complicated guilt. 

Hip, Was that like guilt, wbeu with expanded arms 
I sprang to meet you at your wished return ? 
Dop this appear like guilt, ;when thus serene, 
With eyes ere6t, and visage unappallM, 
FixM on that awful face, I stand the charge, 
/^maz'd, not fearing ? " Say, if I am guilty : 
*' Where are the conscious looks, the face now pale, 
" Now flushing red, the down-cast haggarM eyes, 
•* Or fix'd on earth, or slowly rais'd to catch 
** A fearful view, then sunk again with horror ? 

" Tb€i, This is for raw, untaught, unfinish*d villains. 
*' Thou in thy bloom hast reach'd th' abhor'd per- 

feSdon : 
F* Thy even looks could wear a peaceful calm, 
" 'T^u* beauteous stamp (O Heavens !) of faultless 
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" Whiletliy fuul heart contriv'd this hairiddeedl 
•' O hai den'd fiend 1 I'll hear no mora ! 
•' Disturb thy soul, or rufflEthy sraoQlh brow I 
"What, noremgrsel noquahos! no pricking p^gs I 
" No lecblestniggUufrebellJng honour! 
" Oh I 'twai thy joy, thy secret hoard uf blisj, 
■' To droKm, tu poniicCi afi it o'er m thought ; 
" To doat, to dwell on ; St iKJoicing mwers ■ 
I ■■ Brood o'er their predoui stores of Kcret gold." 

Hip. Must I not speak ( Then say, unerring Heav'fl, 
Why viia 1 born with luch a thirst of glory p 
Wliy did this morning dawn to my dislionour i 
Why did not pitjiug tile, witli leddy dcaih, 
PiEvent the guilty day ? 

Thes. Guihy indeed. 
Ev'ii at the tune you beard your father's dcatlif 
" And such a father (O immortal gods f> 
" As held thee dearer than his life and gioryl 
" When tliou should'al rend ttie skiec with ciaia'roB 

grief, 
" Beat thy sad breast, and tear thy starting hairj" 
Then to niy bed to force your impious \ixy ; 
*' With horrid lust t'insuit ray yet warm urn ;" 
Make me the scorn of hell, and sport for fiends ! 
Theae are the fuii'ral honours paid to Theseus^ 
These are the sorrows, these the liallow'd rites. 
To which you'd c^ill your father's hov'iiag spirit. 

l/m. Hear me, my loid,eT:e>itt'jQn.fix.hia doom J 

\5urivmt 10 TE«nc» 
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Hear one that comes to shield his injured honour^ 
And guard his life with hazaitl of her owtt. 

^hes, Tho' thou'it the daughter of my hated focf 
*« Tho' ev'n thy beauty's loathsome to my eyes;" 
Yet justice bids me hear thee. 

Ism. Thus I thank you. \Kneels. 

Then know, mistaken prince, his honest soul 
Could ne'er be sway'd by impious love to Phaedra^ 
Since 1 before engaged his early vows 5 
*' With all my wiles subdu'd his struggling heart ; 
*« For long his duty struggled with his love." 

^hes. Speak, is this true? on thy obedience, speak. 

Hit, So ciiarg'd, I own the dang'rous truth ; I ovtn 
Against her will, I lov'd the fair Ismena. 

fthes. Canst thou be only clear'd by disobedience, 
And justified by crimes ? What, love my foe ! 
** Love one descended from a race of tyrants, 
** Whose blood yet reeks on my avenging sword !*' 
I'm curst each moment I delay thy fate. 
Haste to the shades, " and tell the happy Pallas 
** Ismena's flames, and let him taste such Joys 
** As thou giv'st me 5" go tell applauding Minos 
The pious love you bore his daughter Phaedra j 
Tell it the chatt'ring ghosts, and hissing furies. 
Tell it the grinning fiends, till hell sound nothing 
To thy pleas'd ears but Phaedra, thy mother Phaednil 
Berey guards. 

Cratander and Guards enter, ' 

Seize him, Crat.nderj take this guilty swordi 
Xet \ns own hand avenge t\\e cit\TQfc'i \\.^^^» 
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And bid him die, at least, like Tbestas' son. 
Take him away, and exECute my oriiers. 

Hip. Heav'nsI how that stiikes mc 1 how it womdi 
my aoul 
To th'mlc of your unutterable sorrows. 
When you shall fiin! Hippolitus was guilllei* 1 
Yet when you know tlie innocence you doom'd. 
When you shall mourn your son's uoliappy fate. 
Oh, I beseech yoic, by the love you bo[« me» 
With my last words (iny words wilt then prevait) 
Oh, for my sake forbear to touch your life. 
Nor wound again Hippolitus in Theseus, 
" Let all my virtues, all my joys survive - 
" Fresh in your breast, but he my woes forgot j 
" The woes which fate, and not my father, wrooghL 
*' Oh, let mii dwell for ever in youi- thoughts, 
" Let me be hononr'd still, but not deplor'd." 

7hts. " Then thy chief care it for tliy father's lift, 
" O blooming hypocritel O young dissembler I 
" Well hast tliou shewn the are ttiou tak'at of 

Theseus." 
Oaiiyegods! how this enilsmes my fury. 
I scarce can hold my nge; my eager handi 
Tremble to reach tliee. No, dishonour'd Thcaeu*, 
Blot not thy famewilh such a monster's blood. 
Snatch him away. 

Kp, Lead on. Farewell, Ismcna. [Exit ptgr^fA 

Jim. Oh ! take me with him, let me share his fete. 
O awful Theseus! yet revoke his doom. 
'-' See, sse the ver>' m\niA<.i:^ q'C isito, . 
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** Tho' bred toblood, yet sbrink,and wish to save him." 

7bes» Slaves, villains, drag ber aivay, 

" Ism, Oh, tear me, cut me, till my severed limbs 
** Grow to my lord, and share the paitos he suffers. 

** Tbesx Villains, away V 

Lm, O Theseus ! hear me, he^ me. 

** Tbes, Away, nor taint me witli thy loatthsomc touch* 
•' Off, woman. 

" Lm.'' Oh let me stay • I'll tell you all. 

« lExit Thcscui. 
♦* Already gone. Tell it, ye conscious walls $ 
** Bear it, ye winds, upon your pit3riBg wings ; 
** Resound it. Fame, with all your hundred tongues. 
** O hapless youth ! all heaven conspires against yoa« 
'' The conscious walls conceal the fatal secret j 
** Th' untainted winds refuse th* infcfting load, 
<' And Fame itself is mute* Nay, ev^n Ismena^ 
•* Thy own Ismena's sworn to thy destru6^ion. 

** But still, whatever the cruel gods design, 
\ ** In the same fate our equal stars combine, 

** And he who dooms thy death pronounces mine.'* 

Thes. Too iveli I kno^ the truth 5 
What cou'd she tell me but fi^itious arty 
By ivoman'sart deri<v"dto turn the course 
Of justice from a ^wretch, njohose death both gods 
And men demand of Theseus. 



7< mmmn t>wo inpvot.><p««. MMC 

jlCT r. SCFSF I. 

FHJtDKA and Lycoh enler. 

!,.=«. 
AccusEyourtoif I Ouiny kneci 1 beg you. 
By all tlie gods, recal the fatal message. 
Henv'ns 1 will you stand the di-eaded rage of TheEeus] 
Anil bruid your fime, and work your own destruAkinl 

Pbaid. By thee I'm brwded, and by thee dcjtrojpMj 
Thoii boiom serpent, thou alluring fiend ! 
Vet sha'n'C you boist the miseries you cause. 
Nor "scape the ruin you have brought on a!K 

lyc. Was it notyour coramaai? has faithful LycoB 
E'er spoke, e'er tliought, " design'd, cotiLriv'd, of 

ailed? 
" Has he done aught" trithout the queen's eonaeiWf 

'• PM. Plead" St thou oorsent to what thou firM 
inspir'dst f 
" Was that consent ? O senseless politician I 
" When adverse passions Btruggl'd in my breait j 
*' When anger, fear, love, sorrow, guilt, despair, 
" Diovc out my reason, and usurp'd my sour. 
'* Yet this consent you plead, O faithless Lycon I 
" Oh, only zealous for the fame of Phicdral 
" Wi:h thU you blot my name, and cle^u- your ownu 
" Aad what's my ^l3tevvT,-j s'm.W be ciUM my 
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•* What then is thine ? thou cool, deliberate villain 5 
«« Thou wise, fore-thinking, weighing politician I 

Lye, Oh 1 *twas so black a charge, my tongue recoil'd 
At its own sound, and horror shook my soul* 
Yet sdll, tho' pierc'd with such amazing anguish. 
Such was my zeal, so much I lov^d my queen^ 
I broke through all> to save the life of Phaednt. 

Pbad. What's life ? O all ye gods ! can life atone 
For all the monstrous crimes by which *tis bought ? 
Or can I live> when thou, O soul of honour I 
O early hero ! by my crimes art ruin'd ? 
Perhaps ev'n now the great unhappy youth 
Falls by the sordid hands of butchering villains { 

Now, now he bleeds, he die*. ** O perjur'd traitor! 

** See, his rich blood in purple tprrent? flows, 

** And Nature sallies in unbidden groans ; 

** Now mortal pangs distort his lovely form, 

** His rosy beauties fade 5 his starry eyes 

<* Now darkling swim, and fix their closing beams | 

*« Now in short gasps his laboring spirit heaves, 

** And weakly flutters on his fault'ring tongue, 

** And struggles into sound.*' Hear, monster, hear. 

With his last breath he curses perjur'd Phaedra) 

He summons Phsdra to the bar of Minos : 

Thou too shalt there appear j to torture thee 

Whole hell shall be employ 'd, and suff 'ring Phaedra 

Shall find some ease, to see thee still more wretched. 

Lye. O all ye powers 1 O Phaedra ! hear me, hear me, 
^lc^^i by all my anxious cares, 

7 crimes 1 wroMgcvV \.o «x^^ ^^x^r 
G \\\ 
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Bv tlifse oM witlicr'd limbs, and lioai y hsirs, 
By all my tfars — O hesv'n? ! she mlndi mc iiw 
She heirs nof my compbinti. O wretched Lj'ci 
To wh'it art thon reserv'd t 

W-J. Reaerv-a to all 
The sharpest, slowest pains that esrih can farniil 
To all I wish— On Pluedra— Guards, secure 1 

Guards mUr, X.ycon tarritdoff. 

Ha, Theieui I Gods t my freezing Wood congeals, 

And all my thoughts, designs, and words are lost. 



thc!. Do(t thnu at last itpciit * O lovely Pha 
At last with e^ual ardor meet my vows ? 
" O dear-bought blessing! — Yet I'll not complaiti,' 
" Since now ray sharpest grief is all o'er psid, 
" And only heightens joy, — Then haste my charmer, 
" Let's ieast our lamiih'd souls witli amorous i lot, 
" With fiercest bliss atone for our delay, 
" And in a nionieof love the age we've lost." 

?bad. Stand oli'; «pproacli me, touch mc iioc ; fly- 
lienc!, 
Fjr as the dist;int skies or ilcepe«t centre. 

Tnei. Amszcnient! dcatiU — Ye gods who guide the 

What can this me:tn J " So fierce a detestntion, 

" Su strong alihorj'tnce ! — Speak, cxquititc tomeBtar! 

" Was it for till* your Eiitninons fill'd my s*> ' 
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*' Ev'n painful joys and agonies of bliss." 
J)id I fdr this obey my Phaedra's call, 
And fly with trembling haste to meet her arms? 
And am 1 thus receivM ? O ciniel Phaedra! 
<* Was it for this you rouzM my drowsy soul 
** From the dull lethargy of hopeless love ? 
"And dost thou only shew those beauteous eyes 
♦* To wake despair, and blast me with their beams ? 

** Ph(£j^ Oh, were that all ta which the gods have 
doom'd me I 
** But angiy heav'n has laid in store for Theseus 
** Such perfeft mischief, such traiiscendent woe, 
^* That the black image shocks my frighted soul, 
** And the words die on my relu6tant tongue. 

<* Tbes, Fear not to speak it; that harmonious voice 
*' Will make the saddest tale of sorrow pleasing, 
^* And chann the grief it brings. Thus let me hear it^ 
** Thus in thy sight ; thus gazing on those eyes 
** I can support the utmost spite of fate, 
*^ And stand the rage of Heav'n. — Approach, ray fair." 

Pkad. Off, or I fly for ever from thy sight : 
Shall I embrace the father of H'PpoUtus ? 

Thes. Forget tlie villain \ drive him from your soul. 

** Pbad, Can I forget, or drive him from my soul ? 
<* Oh! he will still be present to my eyes j 
** His words will ever echo in my ears ; 
*i SdU will he be the torture of my days, 
#• 'fi»- and ruin of my glory. 

«|[id {dK O most abandoned 



lo' ynauitA nwa mppoitrifj. 

" O laiting scandal to our godlike race ' 

" That could contrive a crime so foul as incest 

•> Fhnd. Incest! Oh, name it not! 
" The vei7 mention sliakes my inmost loul I 
" The gods are startled in their peaceful mans 
" And nature sickens at the shocking- sound. 
** Thau brutal wretch 1 thou execrable monster t4 
" To break thro' all the laws that early flow 
" From QDtaught reason, and distinguish mao} 
" Mix like the senseless herd wllh bestial lu£t( 
** Mother and son preposterously witked ; 
" To banish from thy soul the reverence due 
" To honour, nature, and ihe genial bed, 
" And injure one so great, so good as Theseus I <d 

•' Thet. To injure one so great, so gooc 
O Slave 1 to wrong such purity as thine ; 
Such dazzling brightness, such exalted v 

PkaJ. Vlrtuel all-seeing gods, ye know iny « 
Most I support a1i this ? O righteous Heav'n 
Cin't I yet speak > Reproach I could have 
Tuinled his satire's stings, and edg'd his ragC: 

But to be prais'd Now, Minos, I Aefy thee; (j 

Ev'n all thy dreadful magazines of pains. 

Stones, furies, wheels, are slight to what I tuflcTa-ll 

And Hell itself's relief. 

2'A«. Whafs hell to thee ? 
" What crimes could'st tliou commit? or ivhat r 

•' Could innocence so pure as Phsdra's fear 
" Oh ! titou'rc the chastest m.iUovi -Ji ft-i w 
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*< The fairest pattern of excelling virtue. 
*■' Our latest annals shall record thy glory, 
** The maid's example, and the matron's theme. 
** Each skilful artist shall express thy form 
** In animated gold. The threatening sword 
*' Shall hang for ever o'er thy snowy bosom ; 
*' Such heav'nly beauty on thy face shall bloom 
" As shall almost excuse the villain's crime ; 
** But yet that firmness, that unshaken virtue 
** As still shall make the monuter more detested. 
*' Where'er you pass, the crowded way shall sound 
** With joyful cries, and endless acclamations. 
** And when aspiring bards in daring strains 
** Shall raise some heav'nly matron to the pow'rs, 
** They'll say, she's great, she's true, she's chaste as 
Phaidra, 
<* ?h^d. This might have been — ^But now, O cruel 
stars ! 
' Now, as I pass, the crowded way shall sound 

* With hissing scorn, and murm'ring detestation. 

* The latest annals shall record my shame ; 

' And when th' avenging muse with pointed rage 
' Would sink some impious woman down to hell, 

* She'll say, she^s false, slie^s base,she*s foul as Phaedra* 
^< Thes,"" Hadst thou been foul, bad horrid violation 

Cast any stains on purity l«t« ' 
They're wash'd already " 
The very swordy hi* 
"Ere this time dr^ 
Hath done thee jn 



Mas. Al.ul my lord) 

Ere this tlie prince is dead. I saw Cratander 
Give him a sword ; I saw him baldly tiike it, 
Rear it od high, and point it to his breait : 
Wilh steady hands, and with disdainful lookS) 
As one that fear'd not death, but scorn'd to die, 

And not in battle A loud clamour Toliow'iJ j 

And the surrounding soldiers hid from tight. 
But all pronounc'd him dead. 

FitJ. Is he tlien dead i 

Tbej. YeG,yes, he's dead {anddeadbymycommandi 
And in this dreadful ait pf mournful justice 
I'm more rcnown'd than in my dear-bought laurels. 

Piad. Then thou'rt renown'd indeed. O bappf 

Theseus 1 
Oh, only worthy of (he love of Ph^Jra I 
Haste then, let's join our well-mel hands together. 
Unite fur ever, and defy the gods 
To shew a pair so eminently viretched, 

Tiei. Wretched 1 for what t for what tlie world 

For what the nations shall adore my justice, 
A villain's death. 

Pi'J. Hippolitusa villainl 
Oh, he was all his godlike sire could wish) 
TJie pride of Theseus, aud the hopes of Crete. 




■ what i for what die world I 

lU adore my justice, I 

llainl I 

e sire could wish) B 

lud the hopes of Crete. ^^^M 
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Nor did the bravest of his godlike race 
Tread with such early hopes the paths of honoiir. 
7bes^ What can this mean? declare ambiguous 
Phaedra, 
*< Say, whence these shifting gnsts of clashing rage ? 
'« Why are thy doubted speeches dark and trouble^, 
** As Cretan seas when vex'd by warring wii^ds ?^* 
Why is a villain, with alternate passion, 
Accus'd and prais'd, detested and dcplor'd ? 

Pbad, Canst thou not guess ? 
Canst thou not read it in my furious passions } 
' In all the wild disorders of my soul ? 
Couldst thou not see it in the noble warmth 
That urg'd the darling youth to afts of honour ? 
*« Couldst thou not find It in the genVoijs truth 
*< Wliich sparkled in his eyes, and open'd in his face ?" 
Couldst not perceive it in the chaste i-eserve, 
In every word and look, each godlike ait, 
Couldst thou not see Hippolitus was guiltless > 

Thes, Guiltless ! O all ye gods ! \vhat can this mean ? 
i^b/ed. Mean I that the guilt is mine, that virtuous 
Phaedra, 
The maid's example, and the matron's theme, — 
With bestial passion woo'd your loathing son. 
And when deny'd, witli impious accusation 
Sullied the lustre of his shinii^g honour i 
Of my own crimes accus'd the fauldess yotftliy 
And with ensnaring wUes destroyed that f * 
I tried in vain to $hake. 
Tb£j, Is he th^n guiltless I 
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GuiUlesil Ihea wiuC art thou ? — andoh,just Heav'n 
What a dcli-itfd parricjile is Theseus 1 

Pi^i. Whatamlf what indeed, butoneinoiY btacll 
Than earth ur hell e'er bore 1 " O horrid mixtu 
" Of Climes and woet, of parricide and lucent, 
" Perjui'v, murder, — to arm the erring- father 
" Against the guiltleis son." O impioui Lycon 
In what a hell of woes thy arts have plung'd m 

Tbii. Ljcon ! — Here, guards. — O most abando tft J 

Secure hini) seize blm, dr.ig liini piece-meal hither.ll 

Guards nUr. 
Guard. Who has, my Lord, iiicurr'd your high dii- 1 

Tbet. Who can it be, ye god*, tint perjur'd Lyconl 
Who can inspire such storms of rage, but Lycon ! 
Where has my swoid left one go black, but Lycon ; 
Where, wre!ched Theseus I iu thy bed and heart. 
The very darlijig of my soul and eyes. 
O beauteous fiend I But crust not to thy form. 
" You too, my son, was fair ; your roanly beautiel 
" Charm'dev'ry heart (O Heav'ns !) to your deslfl 

" You too were good, your virtuous soul aShorr'd 
" Thecrimes for which you died. O impious P 
Incestuous fury 1 execrable murd'rt-ss I 
Js there revenge on earth, or pain in hell. 
Can ait invent, or bolUiig rage suggest, 
Sv'ii enJJess torture, v*iiicYittoM^'osis.viii\%\ffiw\B 
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Fbad. .And is there aught on earth I would not 
suffer? 
Oh, were there vengeance equal to my crimes. 
Thou needst not claim it, most unhappy youth. 
From any hands but mine; t' avenge thy fate 
I*d court the fiercest pains, ** and sue for tortures," 
And Phasdra^s sufferings should atone for thine ; 
Ev'n now I fall a victim to thy wrongs j 
£v'n now a fatal draught works out my soul \ 
Ev*n now it curdles in my shrinking veins 
The lazy blood, and freezes at my heart. 

Lycon brought in. 

. Tbes, Hast thou escaped my wrath? Yet, impious 

Lycon, 
On thee I'll empty all my hoard of vengeance. 
And glut my boundless rage. 

Ljlf. O mercy, mercy I 

Thes. Such thou shalt find as tiiy best deeds deseive; 
^* Such as thy guilty soul can hope from Theseus j 
" Such as thou shew'd'st to poor Hippolitus," 

Lye, ** Oh I chain me ; whip me j let me be the scorn 
** Of sordid rabbles, and insulting qf-owds j" 
Give me but life, and make that life most wretched. 

*' Phad, Art thou so base, so spiritless a slave ? 
*^ Not so the lovely youth thy aits have ruin'dj 
« Not so he bore the fate to which you doomed him."^ 

Tbes. " O abjea viUainl— Yet itm 
<c To see the fears that shake thy fj 

H 
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" Knhance thy crimes, snd anicd^tte thy woes. 

" Gh, how thou'It howl thy fc:u'ful sail) iway ! 

" While U'lghing crowd* shall echo to tby cries, 

<'Ai)d make thy paiiu their tpoit. H^i*^ h^nce, 

away with him,"' 
Drag him to all I he torroents earth can fumlGh t 
Let him be rack'd and gash'd, impal'd alive ; 
Then let the mangled monster, fix'd on high, 
Grin o'erihe shouting ci-owdE,ind glut their 
Heacc' away I [Lycon bamt if. 

And is this all ! and ai t thou now appeas'd f 
Will this atone for poor Hippulitus? 
O ungorg'd appetite I O rav'nous thirst 
Of a son's blood I wh.it, not a day, a moment? 

fbaed. A day, a moment! oh, thou thouldst baf| ' 

Years, agci, all the round of circling time, 
Ere touch the life of that consummate youth. 

Thes. And yet with joy 1 flew to hU destrufUcd 
Boasted hU fate, and triumph'd in his ruin. 
Not this I promis'd to hrs dying mother. 
When in her mortal pangs she sighing gave m 
The bst cold kisses from her trembling lips, 
tier last ivariii: nofffalt'ring frem htr tongue, 
" And reach'd her feeble wand'ring hands to n 
" When her last breath now quiv'riag at I 
Implor'd my goodness to ber lovely son. 
To her Hippolitus. He, alas 1 descends 
An early viftim to tbelai^ shades, 
fUHeav'n and earth >.1b7T\ww).*iwm;i,i>s< 
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Pbaed. He^s doom'd by Theseus, but accused by ' 

Pha^a, 
By Phaedra's madness, and by Lycon*s hatreds 
Yet with my life I expiate my phrenzy, 1 

And die for thee my headlong^ge destroy'd^ 
«« Thee I pursue, (O great ill-fated youth I) 
** Pursue thee stilli but now with chaste desires; 
'< Thee through the dismal waste of gloomy deaths 
** Thee through the glimmering dawn> and purer day^ 
«* Through all th' Elysian plains * > O righteous 

Minos i 
" Elysian plains ! There he and his Ismena 
** Shall sport for ever, shall for ever drink 
** Immortal love $ while I far oiF shall howl 
*< In lonely plains $ while all the blackest ghosts 
** Shrink from the baleful sight of one more monstrous^ 
** And more accurst than they." 

Tbes, 1 too must die j 
I too must once more see the burning shore 
Of livid Acheron and black CocytuSi 
Whence no Alcides will release me nqw« 

Phaed, Then why this stay ? codm on, let^s plungt 
together. 
See, Hell sets wide its adamantine gates i 
'< See, through the sable gates the black Cocyttis 
** In smoaky circles rolls its fiery waves |" 
Hear, hear the stunning harmonies of woe. 
The din of rattling chains, of clashing whiptt 
Of groans, or loud complaints, of pierdng thnefci 
That wide through all its giooiay ^rokV^ 



It PHJEDRA asB mppoimrs, 

How huge-Mae^ra stalltal wliat Etreaming fire* 
Bl:ize from her glaring eyes ! mhtiL serpents curl 
In horrid wreichi, and iiisa iiround her bead ! 
Now, now she drags me to the bar of Minos i 
See liow the anful judges of the dead 
Look itedfaat hate, and bturible diainay I 
Sei?, Minos turns awaf bis loathing eyea ; 
" Rage choaki bia struggling woids ; the &tal 
" D] opa from bis trembling hand."' O all ye 
What, Lycon here? O enecrable villainl 
Then am I £:i)l on earth } By bell I am, 
A fury noir, a scourge preacrv'd for Lycon. 
See, the jast beinga offer to my vengeance 
That im pious slave. Now, Lycon, for revcngsi 
Thanka, Heaveti, 'ti$ here, i'lt strike it to hia b( 

[Mistaking Tbeaeua/ar Lycon, tfftri U itak liuh 

"Guard!- Hsav'ns! 'tis your lord." 

Phatd. My lord I O equal Heav'a I 
Must each portentous moment rise in crimec. 
And sallying life go off in parricide t 
This glimpi a/MfljoB soini indalgml Gad 
Halh granttJ me it elaie ibt seme tfgmlt. 
Then trust not thy slow drugs. — Thus sure of death 
Compleat thy honors, — And if tliis suffice not. 
Thou, Minos, do the rest. [Slabs berstlf. 

Tbes. Deip'rati Id lie iait— in e^'ry poiiwii furiiv. 

Phasd. / asi net. 
Nor da 1 bopefram tteeforgi-veneii, 7beicui\ 
Bui ytl aiKid-l my crimes remember slill, 
7iBt mj effence 'WHi aoi my nal«vc'jl«ttVt. 
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Hje wraib of Venus ^ <whtcb fursues ovr race, 

First ktmUed tH ntf breast those guilty fires ^ 

Resistless goddess, I confess tbf /•*!*;>, 

To tbee I make libation of my blood. 

Verauy avert tby bate^may <wretcbed Pbaedra 

Prove tbe last viSim of ber fated line. [DIes« 

TTfes. «* At length she's quiet," sbe^sdead\ 
And now earth bears not such a wretch as Theseus. 
•* Yet I'll obey Hippolittis, and live ; 
** Then to the wars ; and as the Coiybantines, 
'< With clashing shields and braying trumpets, drowned 
•* The cries of infant Jove, I'll stifle conscience, 
** And Nature's murmurs, in the din of arms. 
'< But what are arms to me ? is he not dead 
** For whom I fought ? for whom my hoary age 
*« Glow'd with the boiling heat of youth in battle?'* 
How then to drag a wretched life beneath 
An endless round of still-returning woes. 
And all the gnawing pangs of vau\ remorse ? 
What torment's this ? — Therefore, O greatly thought I 
Therefore do justice on thyself, ax^d live \ 
Live above all most infinitely wretched. 
Ismenatoo ■> Nay then, avenging Heav'n 

IsMENA enters. 

Has vented all its rage* . wretched maid I 

Why dost thou come to swcU my " 
*' Why add to sorrows, and.eml' 
" Why do thy moumfal c^fWii 

H. 



Why tlius recal to my affliSetl soul i " 

flic sail remembrsnct of ray godlike iOn, ■ " 

" " * 



I Why tlius recal to my affliSetl soul 

ibrsnct ol'ray godlike iOn, 
Of ihat rtosr youth my crusity lus moider'd I 
O gad! your riddesl tells of fire 
Had Jrall Irsi termni la my iuff'ringfrj7V!e 
Th«* liat dfilruBtV! iixrd baitgiixn my bearl. 
t'ftyitld: bentmb ibt semid. 

" Jim. Ruin'd I O all ye powers 1 O nwfiil Theieuil 
" Say. Where's my lord f wy, where b^i fate dispot'd 

rt O ipeak ! the fmr distrafli me. 

" 7bti. Gods 1 csn 1 sjieak » 
*' Can I declare his fate to his lEoiena I 
•• O lovely maid I coaldsC ihou admit of comfiirt, ' 
" Thou sbouldst far ever be my only care, 
" Work" of Biy life, and labour of my soul, 
" For thee alone my sorrows, luil'd, sliall rcast, 
'' Cease for a while to mourn my raurdcr'd son ; 
*' For thee alone my iword once more shall rafe, ' 
•' Restore the crown of which it robb'd yoar rac 
•' Then let yourgiief give way to thought! of ei 
•' At thy own Athens feign. The happy crowd -* 
^_ ■' Beneath the easy yoke with pleasure bow, 
^^h *■ And think in thee their own Minerva rdgm, 
^^B " iim. MuK I then reign, nay, must I live w 

^B f'Notw, O gndlike youth! you lov'd Ismenaj 
^^^ " Vou, for her sake, refus'd the Cretan empire, 
^^^ I' And yet a nobler gift, the royal Phaidra. 
^nr Sbsll i [lien t*ke a ciown, a sw\^^ wtj-KO.^ 
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•« From the relentless hand that doomed thy death ? 

'' Oh ! 'tis in death alone I can have case, 

«* And thus I find it. [Offers to stab benelp* 

HiFFOLiTVS enters. 

<^ Hip. O forbear, Ismena I 

*' Forbear, chaste maid, to wound thy tender bosom. 

** O Heaven and earth 1 should she resolve to die, 

** And snatch all beauty from the widow'd earth ? 

" Was it for me, ye gods I she'd fall a viiSlim ? 

** Was it for me she'd die ? O heav'nly virgin! 

Re'vi'vey Ismena^ 

Return to light ^ to happiness and love ; 

See, see thy own Hippolitus, who lives. 

And hopes to live for thee 
lsm» Hippolitus! 

** Am I alive or dead ? Js this Elysium ? 

" 'Tis he, 'tis all Hippolitus. Art well ? 

** Art thou not wQiunded ?" 

rkes. «« O unhop'd for joy !" 
Stand off, and let me. fly into his armp. 
Speak, say, what god, what miracle preserv'd thee ? 
Didst thou not strike thy father's cruel present. 
My sword, into thy breast ? 

Hip^ I aim'd it there. 
But tum'd it fron^ myself, and slew Cratander ; 
The guards, not trusted witli his fatal orders. 
Granted my wish, and brought me to the king. 
I fear'd not death, but could not bear the thought 
Of Theseus' sorrow, and Ismeru'^ Va^ •, 
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Therefore I hasten'd to your royal presence. 
Here to i-eceivc my doom. 

thii. Be this thy doom. 
To live for ever in Ismena'* anns. 
Go, heav'nly pair, aud with your dazelingvirEuet, 
Your cour.ige, truth, your inoocence and love, 
An^aze and charm nunkind ; aad rule that empire. 
For which tn vain your rivil lathers fought, 

"Jim. O killing Joy 1" 

Bip. Oecstacyof biiss! 
Am I possejg'd at last of my tsmena ? 
" Of that celestial maid, O pitying goda! 
" How shall I ihank your bounties for my safTVingf, 
" For all my pains, and all the pangs I've borne ? 
" Since 'twas to them I owe divine Ismena, 
" To them I owe the dew consent of Theseus." 
Yet there's a pain lies heavy on my heart. 
For the disastrous tate of hapless Phttdra ! 

Tht!, Deep was her anguish ; for tiie wrongs d 
did you. 
She cho^e to die, and in her death deplor'd 
Your fate, :ind not her own, 

" Hip. I've heard it all." U'ibaJ-py Ph*Jra • 
" Oh ! bad not passion sriUy'd her rcaowu. 

None e'er on earth had shone with equal lustre I 
" So glorious liv'd, or so lamented died. 

Her faults wtce only fault j of ragin^ love, 

Her virtues all her own. 

" Um. Unhappy Plijcdra! 

Was there no other wAy.-^t ■pit^m'j ^iw" t^. 
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«* No Other way to crown Ismena's love ? 
" Then must I ever mourn her cruel fate, 
** And in the midst of my triumphant joy, 
•* Ev'n in my hero's arms, confess some sorrow." 

Tbes. " O tender maid ! forbear with ilUtim'd gricfi 
*' To damp our blessings, and incense the gods j" 
But let's away, and pay kind Heav'n our thanks 
For all the wonders in our favour wrought ; 
That Heav'n, whose mercy rescued erring Theseut 
From execrable crimes, and endless woes. 
Then learn from me, ye kings, that rule the world : 
With equal poize let steady justice sway. 
And flagrant crimes with certain vengeance pay. 
But till the proofs are clear, the stioke delay. 

*' Hip, The righteous gods, that innocence require^ 
*« Proteft the goodness which themselves inspire | , 
** Unguarded virtue human arts defies, 
<* Th' accused is happy, while th' accuser dies." 

[^Exeunt Omnes* 




EPILOGUE. 



BY MR. PRIOR. 



Ladies y t$-nigbtyour pity 1 implore 
For one lubo never troubled you before : 
An Oxford man^ epctret(uly read in Greeks 
Who from Eu-^^pides makes Pbaedra speak j 
And comes to totvn to let us moderns kno^v 
Ho'Tv ivomen hnf*d Pwo thousand years ago. 
Jftbat be all, said /, e^en burn your flay. 
Egad, ijue knoiv all that as <well as tbey ; 
^betu us theyouthfiil handsome charioteer, 
firm in bis seat, and running \is career j 
Our souls 'ujould kindle with as gen" rous flames 
As e'^er inspired the ancient Grecian dames ; 

' E'v'ry Ismena lijould resign her breast, 
^nd ev^ry dear HippolUus be blest. 

But, as it is, six flouncing Flanders nutr^s 
4re e^en as good as any two of theirs ^ 
And if Htppolitus can but contri've 
fo buy the gilded chariot, John caa dri've. 
Now of th^ bustle you have seen to-day. 
And Pbaedra" s morals in this scholar" s play j 
Something, at last, in justice, should be said. 

Put tbisHippolitus so fills one"s head. 

Well ! Fhcedra MvTd as chastely as she cou"d. 
For she was father Jove^s own flesh and blood '^ 
Her aukward love, indeed, luas Qddiy Jated^ 

fF^e' antiiffr Poly were too near related \ 
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Andyet that scruple had been laid aside ^ 
If honest Theseus bad but fairly dy^ds 
But twben he came^ fwhat needed he to knotu. 
But that all matters stood in statu quo : 
There tvas no barmy you see j or grant there ixjer 
She might ivant conduSl, but he -ivaniedcare, 
'*Tivas in a husband little less than rude, 
Upon his twife^s retirement to intrude: 
He should have sent a night or tnvo before, 
That he ivotUd come exaSl at ruch an hour\ 
Then he hadtum\l all tragedy to jest , 
Found e*u*ry thing contribute to his rest ; 
The picquet friend dismss^dy the coast all clear. 
And spouse alone y impatient for her dear. 
But if these gay reflexions come too late 
To keep the guilty Phaedra from her fate y 
If your more serious judgment must condemn 
The dire effeSls of her unhappy flame j 
Yetyye chaste matrons y and ye tender fair y 
Let lo<ve and innocence engage your care 5 
My spotless flames to your proteBion takey 
And spare poor Phaedra for Ismena's sake. 



THB END. 
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